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Buyers 
are of 


Two Kinds: 


Those who want the best 
car for the least money. 


Those who want the best 
car regardless of price. 


“30”— $1500 


send you his name. 
Catalogue “E” on Request. 
Chalmers Motor Company 


Licensed under Selden Patent 


DETROIT, MICH., U.S.A. 


halmers 


| MOTOR CARS 
“Forty” — $2750 





There are Chalmers dealers in all parts of the United 
States. If you do not know the nearest one we will 


HE Chalmers Car is the one 

car that appeals to both classes 
of buyers. ‘That accounts for its 
wonderful popularity. 


It is easy to show the man who 
wants a “‘cheap’’? car how much 
more value he can get in the 
Chalmers by paying a little more. 


It is easy to prove to the man 
who wants automobile satisfaction 
regardless of price that Chalmers 
cars compare favorably at every 
point with the highest priced cars. 

If you want real motor-value—if 


you want a car that ““makes good”’ 
then the car for you is a Chalmers. 
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DMetroiu-Jenesir 
Solid Steel Window Sash 


Daylight and Ventilation 


for 
Factories, 
Power Houses, 
Garages and 
Other Industrial 
Construction. 


STANDARD SIZES OF SASH 


Shipped promptly from stock on 
receipt of orders. 


Do You Believe 





That Daviightand Ventilation 
are factors 1n your production? 

That they tend to swell the 
volume of it? 

That they help to improve 
the quality of it? 

That they promote a higher 
average attendance in your 
shops? 

That they thus affect your 
costs? 

That this is the Age of Steel 
Windows? 


Fenestra Sash 


Delivers unlimited Day/ighz 
and Ventilation. 

It reduces manufacturing 
costs. 

It is inexpensive. 

It lowers insurance rates. 

Indirectly it is a producer. 





Detroit Steel Products Company 


Manufacturers 


Dept. 51, Detroit, U.S. A. 












Above, the strength of Detroit-Fenestra is illustrated. The sash depicted—about 18 ft. square—is shown supporting 20 men. Below 


is the exterior of a modern factory, showing that Detroit-F enestra delivers maximum daylight 


The following prominent concerns now using DETROIT-FENESTRA 


recognize the truth of these arguments: 


U. S. Navy Department at Boston, Portsmouth and 
Charleston Navy Yards 

American Radiator Company, Kansas City, Mo. 

Pennsylvania Railroad Company 

N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R. Shops, West Albany 

Crown Columbia Pulp & Paper Co., Portland, Ore. 

Duluth, Missabe & No. R. R. Shops, Proctor, Minn. 


Chicago & Northwestern Ry. Terminal, Chicago, Ill. 


U. S. Steel Corporation, Gary, Ind. 
Mitchell Motor Car Co., Racine, Wis. 
American Optical Company, Southbridge, Mass. 


The “Fenestra” Joint 
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Interior of a modern Daylight Factory —F« 


Ireland & Matthews Mfg. Co., Detroit, Mich. 
General Electric Co., Pittsfield, Mass. 
Peninsular Stove Co., Detroit, Mich. 

Dodge Mfg. Co., Mishawaka, Ind 

Solvay Process Co., Syracuse, N. Y. 
American Car & Foundry Co., St. Charles, Mo. 
Fiat Automobile Co., Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
Carnegie Steel Company, Bellaire, O. 

Erie Railroad Co., Buffalo, N. Y. 

Mt. Vernon Bridge Co., Mt. Vernon, O. 
Edison Illuminating Co., Detroit, Mich 
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Write for descriptive “CATALOG Y.”’ 
It contains dimensions of standards and 
details, to use in planning your building. 
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Tonight, when you dress for dinner, look at the soap you use. 


Is the lather white? Is it bright? Is it full of tiny bubbles? Does it 
rinse easily? It should. IT WILL, ¢ it is Ivory Soap. 

Right there is the difference between Ivory and the majority of 
toilet soaps. 

lvory Soap yields a lather of almost snowy whiteness, a lather that 
is light, bright, bubbly, clean, sweet-smelling; a lather that rinses easily, 
leaving behind it nothing but a sense of perfect cleanliness. 


Ivory Soap tee ee ee ee 994460 Per Cent. Pure. 
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MYSTERIES ( I a ue 5 7, 


By Melville Davisson Post 
FACT AND FICTION 


ILLUSTRATED BY HENRY RALEIGH 








There is in almost every kind of crime a swelling of the upper soil, which shows the 
subterranean road which the criminal traveled. It would seem as if it were a 
element of guilt that it cannot work without such memorials. — WHARTON. 


germinal 


O MAN can perpetrate a crime without leaving some clew behind 
him. As in Nature we cannot create a vacuum, so in human affairs 
we cannot create a mystery. As there will always be traces of air 
entering the completest vacuum that human ingenuity can construct, 
so there will be traces of human knowledge entering the completest mystery 
Human ingenuity can do much, but it cannot accomplish the impossible 

Every event that transpires is intimately connected with innumerable 
events that precede and follow. It is like a single figure in the great design 
of a tapestry. To endeavor, then, to isolate any event from all the avenues of 
human knowledge is to attempt to cut a single figure out of this tapestry so 
that no severed thread-end will remain 

Vicious men continue to attempt this impossible thing, as foolish ones 
continue to attempt to cheat gravity by devices. The inventor will tell you 
but for some little thing, he would have solved his problem; the criminal 
will tell you, but for some little thing, he would have preserved his secret 

3ut always there is this “‘little thing.” 

The great writers on evidence understood this—Starkie, Best, Greenleaf 
Wharton. Nevertheless, men do not commonly believe it. They continue to 
be of the opinion that the concealing of a crime is merely a question of 
intelligent precaution. They believe that if the mystery thrown about actual 
crimes were as puzzling as that constructed about fictitious ones, by such 
writers as Poe, Gaboriau or Doyle, there would remain no telltale clew. This 
is a cherished delusion. 

Not only do actual cases, coming into our law courts, often present 





mysteries as profound as any constructed by the ingenuity of these writers, Immediately an Examination Was Made of the Burned Barn 

but so common are they that a casual examination of the reports of any 

state will disclose them. Take, for instance, the following cases from Pennsylvania: Before the firing no voices were heard, nor any other sounds whatever, from the 

On the fifteenth day of September, late in the evening, a buggy turned into Main buggy. The buggy slowed up, crossed the railroad track and continued. At the Newton 

Street, in the town of W . It was already dark. There was nothing about the bridge, a considerable distance from the town of W two teams were about 

buggy to draw any one’s attention particularly to it. When between two or three crossing, and the front driver called out to the one behind, ‘‘ Hurry up; there's a rig 

hundred yards from Landmesser’s Hall, in the town of W , and still in the built-up comin’ pretty fast to cross the bridge.’’* The hindmost driver whipped his horses, but 

part of Main Street, a witness on the sidewalk heard two shots in rather quick was not quite across when the buggy struck the barouche, the front the 

succession, saw two flashes proceeding from the buggy, and heard a voice saying, ‘‘] buggy locking into the hind wheel of the barouche. The buggy was fo ive 

am shot.’’ Immediately a man’s body slipped from the seat, and his legs hung out at contained two men, both shot. The one on the left was dead. But the extraordinar 

the left side, dangling against the wheel, and continued thus for a short time, until the thing was that both men had been shot in exactly the same direction 

buggy approached Hazel Street. The vehicle was now going at a considerable speed Here is a profound mystery, with all the interests of the most ingeniously constructed 
puzzle. It would seem to be only an imitation of the old-fashioned, absorbing detective 
Story It needs only to be fitted with a set of English names in order to take it place 
in a volume of The Adventures of Sherlock Holmes. If the story were one of the « 
of London—if it ran, ‘‘At dusk, as a thick yellow fog descended on the city, a hansom 
cab turned out of the Strand passed rapidly along the Embankment, and began to 
cross Westminster Bridge’ the reader would never detect it as an intruder among 


examples of this class of fiction 





Nevertheless, the incident is in every detail exactly true. It occurred on the 
fifteenth day of September, in the year 1874, and is taken almost verbatim from the 
case of Lanahan vs. Commonwealth 84 Pa. St. 8 

The most famous predecessor of Sir Arthur Conan Doylk in the de elo] ment 
of the mystery story, was Emile Gaboriau. The structure of his stories, his plan « 
treatment, and his method of elaboration are, perhaps, n ficult to in ‘ 
that of any subsequent writers of the myster tory one sh ad F 
down trom the bookcase where the volum« ot ni VOrr tand in their red er 
similar volume, and begin a narrative like the following, would we not say t! 
a plain imitation of The Widow Lerougs 

‘‘On Thursday, two days after Shrove Tuesda everal persons living near the 
village of L presented themselves before the Department of Police Phe | 
that for two days past no one | id seen Madame Z ne of their neighbor vt 
lived by herself in an isolated cottage. The house was shut up; several pe i 
knocked without receiving any answer; the door was closed; no smoke had appeared 
from thechimney. Fearing that some accident might have happened to Madame Z 
hey had finally entered the house. They had found the house in perfect order 
nowhere any evidences of Madame Z Inquiry failed to produce any trace 
in the neighborhood Nothing in the house was disturbed It wa though she had 
closed the door and vanished into the air 

Pa . ~~ o Is not such a narrative of the family of The Widow Lerouge a sort of imitation 
ati Gaboriau the kind of a thing a weak disciple might endeavor t ell on the reput 
No Evidence of Any Money or Bonds; No Diamonga Earrings, Studs, Watch or Other Jewelry of his master Nevertheless, this narrative is also true It did not ir at tl 








of Jonchery, in the 
department of the 
Seine. Itismerely 
a statement of a 
case which one of 
our law courts 
found itself called 
upon to solve 

The great pred- 
ecessor of Gabo- 
riau, and the 
inventor of the de- 
tective story, was 
Edgar Allan Poe 
For weird tales of 
crime Poe has 
never had an 
equal For ele- 
ments of sheer 
terror, for that 
awful fascination 
which compels the 
criminal agent to 
remain near the 
body of his victim, for mad efforts to guard his secret, for 
the horror which, day after day, night after night, he is 
compelled to endure in order to prevent that secret from 
being known, and in the end, after years of this intoler- 
able hell, for the creeping out of the secret in spite of him 

for these elements in the mystery story, Poe is supreme 
indeed, modern criticism of him is that these things are 
not true, that they are exaggerated, that Poe in his vivi- 
section of the morbid conscience has passed into meta- 
physical! refinements 

And yet the case of the Commonwealth vs. Cutaiar 
(5 Pa. District Rep. 403) contains these elements and 
goes on all fours with any story that Poe has ever written. 

In the year 1879 John Logue, his stepson, Cutaiar, 
and his wife, Johanna Logue, resided in a house on North 
Eleventh Street, in the city of Philadelphia. Logue 
was an unattached devotee of fortune: his methods were 
not always those upon which the police looked with favor. 
Now and then he had considerable sums of money, and 
from time to time he visited the neighboring cities. 
Cutaiar maintained a barber shop in the house in which 
the three of them lived. In February, 1879, Logue and 
his wife went to New York. Having occasion to go to 
Boston and other towns in the North and East he gave his 
wife one hundred dollars in cash and four one-thousand- 
dollar Government bonds, and left for Boston. On 
Saturday, the twenty-second of February, she returned to 
Philadelphia. She visited her sister and other friends, to 
whom she said that she had come from New York and 
that Logue was in Boston. On this evening she was 
dressed in an outdoor costume, carried a caba and wore a 
blue and old-gold handkerchief about her neck, knotted in 
two little leops or knots; she also wore a plain gold ring, 
a diamond ring and a cameo, a pair of diamond earrings, 
ind a gold wateh and chain; she also wore a veil. The 
total value of the jewelry was about three or four hundred 
dollar 

That night, alone in the house with Cutaiar, he killed her 
and buried her body under the kitchen floor. He stripped 











The Man Remained on Guard Over His Terrible Secret 
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the woman of all 
the jewelry, also 
of the bonds and 
the money. After 
having committed 
this brutal murder 
Cutaiar was seized 
with terror. Pur- 
sued by this terror 
he left the house in 
the night and went 
to the Delaware 
River. He threw 
the bonds, money 
and jewelry into 
the river. Thus 
within an hour, 
under the influ- 
ence of this terror, 
he lost everything 
that he had ex- 
pected to gain by 
thecrime. It sank 
or floated away 
from him in the darkness. And, for nothing, he remained 
weighted down with the burden of this horrible murder. 

Having gone thus far under the influence of this terror, 
it is likely that he intended to escape from the country. 
But now a new horror possessed him. The crime which 
he had committed must be kept hidden. If he fled the 
house would be searched and the body discovered, and 
at once he would be connected with the disappearance of 
the woman. He must return and guard the body from 
discovery. Moved by this terror, he did return. 

On the following Wednesday John Logue, who had 
got back to New York, discovered that his wife had not 
returned. He telegraphed Cutaiar and inquired if she 
were at home; but receiving no answer, the next morning 
he took the first train to Philadelphia. Cutaiar told him 
that the woman had taken the twelve o'clock train for 
New York, andsaid he did not answer the telegram because 
it was too late—that as it was snowing he had wanted her to 
stay until he had completed some work. Logue returned 
to New York, instituted a search for his wife, advertised in 
the newspapers, and employed detectives without avail 

Cutaiar remained in the house in North Eleventh 
Street; he was afraid to leave it; he continued to reside 
there alone. Months passed, and the man remained on 
guard over his terrible secret. The horror, the anxiety, 
the agonizing fear in which this man lived, day and night, 
is past belief. It was as though he were invisibly chained 
to the body of this murdered woman. He did not dare to 
leave the house. 

As time passed the tremendous strain on this man 
became intolerable. He could no longer live in this house 
alone; at the same time he dare not have a companion, 
unless it were some person whom he could trust and con- 
trol. After long reflection he determined that the only 
person whom he would dare bring into the house would be 
a wife 

No man ever started out to secure a wife with a more 
sinister motive! The conscience of this man was now 
something more horrible than any one of Poe's ingenious 
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figures. Imagine Poe handling the details of such a 
loathsome wooing! 

He married, and brought his bride to live in this house 
that he dare not abandon. They continued to live thus, 
the man a sentinel on guard, day and night, over his 
hideous secret. Finally the ingenuity, the persistence, 
the unending terror which this man underwent seemed 
to have its reward. Fifteen years passed! He felt now 
that he could leave the house; that the thing was ended; 
that he had served out this horrible penal sentence; that 
he might start life again. 

But, as Poe would have constructed it, Destiny was 
only waiting for him with a sort of fatal patience. . It 
intended that he should be immediately robbed of the 
fruits of his crime; that he should suffer every horror that 
a morbid conscience could invent; and in the end that he 
should not escape. 

In October, 1893, fourteen years later, the house in 
North Eleventh Street was being repaired for a purchaser 
In taking up some boards in the kitchen floor a gold ring 
marked “J. L. to J. L.”’ was found, together with a 
decayed caba and some bones of a woman. In the cabaa 
dotted veil in a good state of preservation, similar to the 
one worn by Mrs. Logue on the day she disappeared, 
was found—also a decayed handkerchief, similar to that 
worn by Mrs. John Logue the day she disappeared; but 
no evidence of any money or bonds, no diamond earrings, 
studs, watch or other jewelry were found. Cutaiar was 
indicted for the murder, tried and convicted 

If in The Black Cat, The Telltale Heart, and the like, 
Poe is held by the critics shamelessly to have exaggerated 
the morbid workings of a crime-laden conscience; if his 
stories are said to be artificial, in that they represent some 
Authority set on justice as a relentless, patient, vindictive 
tireless, pursuing Nemesis; what have these critics to say 
of such cases as this, of the Commonwealth vs. Cutaiar? 

These cases are not curious examples standing alone 
The reports of any state will be found easily to produce 
their equals. It must also be remembered that we are 
now dealing with narratives from no doubtful sources 
The judicial system is an elaborate machine for the purpose 
of arriving atthetruth. A series of events passing through 
this machine comes out weeded of all exaggerations, of all 
improbabilities and of all embellishments. The law has 
provided elaborate tests for the truth 
examination, and its rules covering the introduction 
testimony, would alone insure the exclusion of ever 
doubtful element in a narrative 
then, come from the only source that we know 
rately reliable 

Strangely enough, the solutions of these three cases 
curiously follow what one would expect if the mystery of 
them had been presented to Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, 
Emile Gaboriau or Edgar Allan Poe 

The mystery of the two men in the buggy was exceed- 
ingly simple, as Sherlock Holmes would have said, when 
one came to consider it. The analysis of this case by 
Chief Justice Agnew reminds one at once of the methods 
of Sherlock Holmes, until one remembers that when Chief 
Justice Agnew worked out his solution of the case, Sherlock 
Holmes had not yet come into existence 

The case really presented but three possible theories, as 
follows: 


Its system of cross 
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{ HEN I grow up to bea man,” says Andy to me, all 


during our schooldays, ‘‘I'll meet the world face 
to face; and in case of obstacles I'll go at 
{ head first —which is the only way to get through.” 
And like any little trustin’ heart who takes her algebra 
to and from school only that one boy may carry it and 
never meaning to study a figure, I took it all in 
‘You want to be careful your head don’t get broke,”’ 
I would urge, tremblin’ for his safety. ‘‘ Maybe you'd 
best sneak around the obstacles.” 
7 He never liked me to talk this way. ‘‘ You must want 
me to go at ‘em head first,”’ he would say, with that 
pleadin’ look I didn’t know how to resist in those days 
** All right,’’ I would agree; ‘‘ but you must do it careful.” 
f This seemed to satisfy him a little 
We went through such schoolin’ as our little South- 
western town afforded and soon got over it. Then, sud- 
denly, Andy was a young man and I was a young lady 
Now he was face to face with life, which seemed to consist 
principally of obstacles, for his folks were not rich and he 
had to help himself 
I still wanted him to save his head, in a neighborly way, 
but I remember a feeling o’ disappointment that he took 
advice so seriously and fell into the way of tryin’ to out- 
flank the world instead o’ pitchin’ into it 
‘*Perhaps you won't find any holes in that line,”’ I told 
him once, rather out of patience that he’d listen to me 
He was much crestfallen and I didn’t have any better 
sense than to feel sorry for him; because, you understand, 
in those days o’ '59 he was straight and agile, with a fine, 
intelligent eye and the blithest manner! I wasn’t in love 
with him, o’ course, and don’t know exactly how Andy 
felt about me and my looks. Thirty-odd years makes 
changes —still, I've had beaus in my time 
That is, I didn’t know exactly how he felt in "59; by ’60 
I was sure, however, and, come '61, he says: ‘* You don't 
think you could marry me, do you, Josephine?” I 
answered, ‘‘ No, I didn’t think so,’’ and he seemed greatly 
disappointed. ‘‘ Well, I must take it like a man,” he said 
i ‘*Don’t look so appealin’,’’ I told him crossly. ‘‘ Ain't 
there other obstacles than me which you can tackle first ?’ 
He explained that he’d looked on me as a helpmeet 
instead of an obstacle. Still, he retreated before me 
had before all the other ones 
‘‘With his fine intellect, to be content as clerk in an 
office,’ I thought. ‘* His timid manner is fetching enough, 


em 





A AT 


as he 





i but if he’d struggle and brawl and fight like other men 

y he’d land somewhere.”’ 
i The thought of Andy ina brawl made me laugh. “He'd 
be scared to death,’’ I concluded. ‘‘ He's afraid even to 
! brush against other men and compete with them. He 


dreads opportunity; responsibility strikes him with panic 

Andy, who was going at the world head first. Whata 
trustin’, foolish heart I had!” 

Three days after this he came back 

‘*Sumter’s fired on,” he told me; ‘‘the slave states are 
goin’ out and President Lincoln has called for patriotic 
men to put down the rebellion.” 

I was excited at the news, for we lived in a state that was 
half slave; but I was more interested in Andy. His face 
was white and his brown eyes big and pleadin’. 

‘Panicky at the very rumor o’ war,” I thought in bitter 
contempt 
‘I'm goin’ to enlist,”’ says Andy, and started out 
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‘*Hold on a minute,” I 
cried, clutchin’ his arm; 

what are you dreamin’ of ? 
You ain’t a soldier; you'll 
disgrace us alland runaway 

‘Like as not,” he agreed, dragging me along as I hung 
to him; “but it’s got to be done. I'd better run away in 
the cause 0’ my country than to tarry here in my own.” 

Well, I watched him downstreet, and didn’t see Andy 
Marston again for two years. For war broke out in every 
nook and corner o’ this state, with soldiers startin’ up by 
all our firesides. When I hark back now | can hear the din 
and see the raiders gallopin’ and the smoke and the 
fightin’. I would glance out 0’ my window some of those 
mornings and see the hills and forts all white with tents; 
then I'd sing likea bird. For we'd got used to livin’ among 
armies, and | knew there'd be a brilliant evening with 
dashing officers before they went into battle 

Then Andy came back 

It was the dead o the hills and forts were swept 
bare of tents; the woods were burned and the trampled 
roads cut up with cannon. The town was given over to 


winter: 


old men and little children and women. We daren't 
express our opinions aloud and so were sick of war. 
Late one afternoon in this "63 we heard the beat of 


hoofs on the frozen ground, and into the still, half-deserted 
town rode a cavalry officer, who drew bridle at our own 
gate. Never had I seen such a figure of a man--stained 
with mud he was, and his big, wild horse steamed with 
furious ridin’. But the wind 
from the dusky prairie and woods where great armies lay 


this fellow, driven as on 


beating the cover for each other--gaunt and tawny- 
maned and panther-like—this fellow threw back his head 
and laughed with a show o’ white teeth. Why, he was like 


an errand-boy of war, come to throw revolver and saber 
into our door; and this he did laying them aside 


with a tremendous clatter and swingin’ me up in hi 


too 
arm 
to kiss as he rushed within 

‘*A bite to eat and a hot drink if 


you will,”’ he laughed 


to my mother, and while these were coming he said 
‘*The army will be in the forts tomorrow; next day will 
be a racket. Wrap up your china; we have a new 
battery ai 

Steady, steady! What is coming, and how many 
urged my father, who always felt sympathy for the 


most muskets Tell us 

**Will you hurry the hot drink?” I 
be nearly frozen 

He followed Mother, and then Andy stopped speakin 
and laughin’, and breathin’, too. He just looked at me 

‘* Well, go on,”’ I commanded 

How his eyes did plead. His hands were wistful 
whole form sagged in the old, indecisive way All 
courage had been used up in that kiss 

‘*Why,”’ he explained, as though I ought to have thi 
information before any other ‘You see, I know the 
country, and took a little scout to see if I couldn't stir up 
something 

With this he scratched his head thoughtfully 
it had been a signal for something to stir up, a cannonade 
of hoofs broke from downtown, and graspin’ his weapons 
he sprang to the door 

He flung it wide 4 of guerrillas 


coming at breakneck speed flashed into the street 


isked. ‘‘ Andy must 


hi 
hi 


and, as if 


screaming band 


by Calvin Johnsion 
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I ving Low on His Horse's Neck 
Back as Chase Roared 





md Shootin 
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I was all but mad. I know I'd never loved him before 
but in one minute, what with his gallopin’ that wild horse 
out of the dusk o' war, his tremend entrance it oO 
house, and not another man in town, I felt t} I'd die or 
the spot if he didn't ask me to marry hin 

He looked out thedoorand stood stock-still Youdor 
think, Josephine he began earne 

Yes, yes, Ido think. Go!” I shrieked ind 
a push 

The next moment he was lying low on his horse's nec} 
and shootin’ back as the chase roared past me 

From that moment I never lost the ision of thi 
splendid warrior, and thanked Heaven for my lucky reér 


forcement of guerrillas which had driven } 


his declaration He was de perate and expectin’ to be 
shot down immediately after, or |} heart would have 
failed him ther 

The armies swept back and forth over our county till 
the end of the war Andy was in the field under my very 


eve, and not once did he betray my old se hoolgir! conn 


dence and idolatry He would scurry by on his way toa 
skirmish, sometimes by the side General Phil Carey 
for he was now a staff officer iving | hand or di 


mountin’ fora kiss before he went i 
of outridin 
There never was a girl o 
fightin’ sweetheart So, with a fame in the 


hee 


guerrillas or breakin’ picket-line 


gentle 





blithesome 


army for dash and strategy ime to wal 
For the last time the hills were dotted with tent the 
soldiers went about slapping the cannon on the shoulder 


in comradely farewell and shaking their heads doul tingly 
over this very peace they'd been seekin Ihe troops 
were being mustered out, and I is there with Andy when 
General Phil himself called from |} tent and we went 


inside together 


The General had a smooth cheek and a hagy 













he was young himself, but had long dominated th 1) 
of thousands that he looked or is children 

You have conquered 1 best idier, he said to me 
with a gentle smile He had been a cruel disciplinarian 
who shot deserter ithout merey, and I could onl 
murmur an answer, being afraid of his very smile 

“Captain Marstor he went on never we'll ride 
down al he ne battl Chere r be as mucl 
glare and shoutin’, ye e'll take p the still, toilir 
campaigt peace with a soldic heart 

I wa har I \ dy irl ind { I t fe i 
thoug! he tense r inew had melted into a flabl 
ma H lers drooped a he ed n ne 
the other of us i hewildered way 

General Phil's eye opened on him in a great flast r 
I felt that cold clutch of despair which has dragged at me 
a lifetime The two men had been very intimate, and the 
commander was proud of his fiery, chargir Idic 

In a few ments there will be no rank betweer 
my words will be those of citizen to citizen- Phil Care 
to And Marston resumed the General sl | I 

u won't need commander or bugle-call { 
ou to achievements that will benef r 

He paused abruptly, and Andy re is if hing t 
please hin I'll tr 

OT « irse nodded the Gener leti 

He kr A his mar 1 th I I re 
petore The Gene i pace meé i ‘ 








seated himself at his desk. ‘‘ Captain!” he cried sharply. 
Andy stiffened into iron at the tone. 

‘Captain Marston, here are your discharge papers; 
but before you sign for the last time let me state—I do 
not wish to sever our military relations.’”’ Andy nodded 
his head assentingly, eagerly. 

‘In another moment I'll have no right to command you; 
but now, while I have the power, I give you an order. 
Out of the line of battle, down into the ranks of peace, I 
send you with this. When defeated, whipped out o’ the 
last ditch, you will obey it.”’ 

His commander's hard, scowlin’ glance upon him, Andy 
replied as if graspin’ at the last hope of his life: ‘‘ I'll obey 
it.” He did not seem to think this an unusual procedure. 

“It’s not a request, but a military order,”’ cried the 
General, and he wrote several lines on a sheet of paper. 

“Yes! Yes!’ declared Andy. ‘I understand—a 
military order. And no obstacle shall 

‘*Sealed,’’ interrupted the General, and passed him an 
envelope on which was written: ‘‘ When driven out of the 
last ditch.”’ 

Andy placed it in his pocket and presently we departed, 
General Phil, at the door of his tent, wishin’ us good speed 
through life, and that was the last I saw of him 

“Haven't you bound yourself ?”’ Lasked aftera moment, 
for I had begun to guard jealously that future which 
belonged to me, 

“Of course, we don't understand the significance of 
those orders,”’ he answered confidentially; ‘‘ perhaps they 
mean reénforce- 
ment to us in time 
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and tear some of the spoils 0’ war away from him? Haven’t 
you used your ‘influence’ for him, and talked yourself 
hoarse to McNuisance every campaign? No? Then, 
Captain Andy Marston, perhaps you'll obey your General: 
Open those orders a 

In a moment he was on his feet. ‘‘ Never,’’ he declared, 
‘until we're in the last ditch.” 

‘““What’s this?” I cried, lookin’ about the room. 
‘‘Shabbiness, poverty! What can I make o’ home, with 
three-legged chairs and a sofa with a mane like a horse? 
I don’t mind my own clothes, but our boys look like little 
guerrillas ——”’ 

Durin’ all those years I'd suffered in more or less silence, 
as a woman must, but right here I’d seceded and fired on 
Sumter. 

‘Little guerrillas,” he repeated as if horror-struck. 

“Yes; I suppose we'll despise the boys ourselves 
pretty soon,’’ I said desperately. 

Andy stood with his hand to his head, as if at his wit’s 
end in puttin’ down the rebellion. ‘‘ Hush, hush, Mother,” 
he whispered suddenly. 

“‘The further you enter politics the poorer we get,’’ I 
went on--then I saw Grimshaw, our littlest boy, in a 
corner 0’ the room. 

He must, in his sleep, have heard Andy disputin’ with 
me, and had crept downstairs in his nightgown. 

**Who-e-e,”’ says Grim, holdin’ up his finger for atten- 
tion. ‘‘That’s not me or the wind; it’s wolves on the 
stairs. I thought, maybe, you heard mechasin’ ‘em down 








“Perhaps,” he said with quick cheerfulness, ‘‘ perhaps.”’ 

Then the door flew open and Grant, our older boy, 
stormed into the room. Here was a soldier boy, sure 
enough, with his bold, black eyes and free and easy man- 
ners. He had to tell about a fight he’d been in durin’ the 
torchlight procession downtown. In fact, his fists were 
still doubled and he had a bruised eye. ‘‘ You ought to 
have been there,”’ he told his father. 

If only Andy had some o’ that boy’s spirit and grit! 
Of course, I might have reproved him; but at that instant 
I felt proud of his black eye and laid my hand on his sturdy 
little shoulder. 

“You didn’t whip anybody, did you, Grant?” I asked 
quickly. 

He answered with a grin: “I gave him a bloody face, 
and then he agreed that Bailey Cinch would be ‘lected 
agin.’ 

I looked over at the other two. Here was a strong 
example—a fellow who wasn’t afraid of the brawl which, 
after all, is only life. But Andy looked on without a word 
t> commend him and Grim’s eyes were not friendly. 

‘**A bloody face,’ he half whispered, and shrank deep 
into his father’s arms. 

“You don’t want me to hold my own,” complained 
Grant rather defiantly, from my side. 

“Father,” he asked then curiously, ‘‘would you turn 
on a man if he struck you with his fist?” 

Andy didn’t answer this, but as I regarded him curi- 
ously, too, he let his eyes drop to the little boy’s own. 

‘‘Would I, 
Grim?” he asked. 





of need. Anyway, 
he’s commander 
A soldier never is 
really discharged 
from duty, though 
he may not draw 
pay. It’s a point 
of honor to carry 
out these orders 
now.’ 

“Already lookin 
for holes in the 
line,”’ I thought to 
myself 

When your day 
of life is dull the 
clock ticksoff hours 
like years. The 
led 
along after every 
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body else for fifteen 
years or 80, with- 
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tion from the road 
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“Haven't we 
come to four cor- 
this rut 
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it was almost in 
sight 

‘You see, when 
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Grim looked at 
him in wonder, and 
then at the rusty 
saber above the 
chimneypiece 

‘You know it,” 
he said proudly 

Then we all 
looked around to 
see a man standin’ 
in the doorway. 

“When Grant 
blows hot, Andy, 
you shouldn't blow 
cold Andy ag he 
said with arebukin’ 
shake o’ the head. 
‘Mrs. Marston, 
you should be 
proud of a boy who 
ain’t afraid to 
stand up for his 
friends.” 

Jailey Cinch 
came up to meside- 
ways to shake 
hands. He was a 
sideways man, this 
Mr. Cinch, with 
dead, colorless hair, 
a slantin’ eyeanda 
crooked smile. 

Grant shook 
hands with the 
great politician in 
a manly way, but 








expected to wait 
and take my turn 
he explained one evenin’ as we sat before the fireplace 
It's a pity you entered 'em such a little way,” I told 
him plainly. ‘‘As for farmin’-why, you need a rock- 
crusher to harvest your crop.” 
Vell, Mother, a man has to be a farmer in this 
county, or he wouldn't have any influence,”’ he said 
He made me laugh. ‘“‘Influence!"' I repeated. ‘* Here 
you've been a clerk to Bailey Cinch, that slant-eyed 
county treasurer, tor fifteen years Yes, I know you're 
a stand-by to all the county in the matter o’ records 
an old, yellow, courthouse almanac—but where's your 
nfluence : 
1y Bower and MeNew 
MeNuisance | interrupted. ‘‘Two or three old 
fireside rangers who ‘talk the way they shot.’ Well, 
when the war broke out they shot for Canada. If you 
have any influence it’s with General Phil Carey, who's 
been in Congress from this district makin’ his patriotism 
draw interest for fifteen years 
**Oh, Mother, Mother,” exclaimed Andy, *‘ the Gene ral 
has been of great service to his constituency and his 
country, too! Why, he’s the leader of that fight in 
Congress to protect our lands and mineral resources Fe 
Then, why don't you go to see your great man?” 
‘I do see him nearly every year, with the other com- 
rades 
“Bosh! that doesn’t do you any good. Why don’t 
you hang on to his trail like a bloodhound, drag him down 
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“TH Do for You, Andy, What | Wouldn't Do for the General Himself ” 


Oh, he was a mighty hunter on the back stairs and under 
the parlor sofa. He had solemn brown eyes and a sweet 
trill to his voice which I used to like in Andy’s till I 
learned it didn't become a man. 

‘You know,” went on Grim, his head on one side in a 
confidential way —‘‘ You know, I can tell when folks taik 
about ‘lections; they speak up high.” 

We hadn’t answered him a word, and Grim came 
patterin’ toward me with his little bare feet. ‘‘I heard 
you, Mother : 

There was the tenderest, most birdlike note to his voice 
as he said ‘‘ Mother.”’ I've listened and listened many a 
time, but never since that night have I heard it spoken so 
For little Grim stopped suddenly in his tracks; the shrewd, 
confident, air of the old wolf-hunter left him. His eyes 
brightened and widened, and I stared back with that red, 
angry look stillon my face. I tried to change and seemed 
tearin’ at it like a mask, but my features were set—so I 
held out my hands to him. 

“‘Come, sit on my lap, little body,”’ I said; but it was 
said harshly in spite of my effort, and warned him away. 
Slowly he backed to his father’s knee 

‘*See, you are scatterin’ us all away from one another,” 
I told my husband in bitterness; for till that moment our 
little flock had huddled down the rough way of poverty 
together. Now I felt there was nothing to keep us so and 
that we were driftin’ at the mercy of winter weather 
Andy seemed to feel this, too, for he nodded slowly at me 





Grim slipped to the 
door and stepped 
back. Though 
dead tired Grant was fun to the last ditch, and, winkin’ 
at us, he gave a whoop and started after his brother. 

** Bloody face,”’ he growled, and stamped laughin’ up the 
stairs behind the frightened patter of his brother’s little 
bare feet. 

‘Boys will be boys,” smiled Mr. Cinch, ‘‘and I only 
wish men would be men, Mrs. Marston. But they won't; 
they need coaxin’, as you know how, Andy. 

‘**Here’s a little something for cigars and a jug,” he 
continued, ‘‘and a bit for your services ay 

‘*Never mind that,’”’ answered my husband; ‘‘ you've 
kept me in office and that’s enough. Besides, the cam- 
paignin’ I do is for the interests of the county 

“I try to make ’em a good officer,”’ admitted Mr. Cinch 
modestly, ‘though it’s an ungrateful task, Mrs. Marston. 
They all have to be tobaccoed and jugged till we feel 
like bootleggers instead o’ men who deserve well o’ the 
voters.”’ 

“That's a fact,”’ agreed Andy. 

‘‘But you can handle ’em all right?’’ inquired Cinch 
anxiously, as he had done in every campaign for fifteen 
years 

‘I can deliver 'em,’’ Andy told him with new impress- 
iveness. ‘‘A little nip and a smoke ain't a bribe—only 
makes ’em sociable and open to conviction.” 

Mr. Cinch showed four yellow teeth in a hissing kind 
of laugh. He nodded then in a thoroughly-satisfied way 
and sicied out politely 
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Andy tilted a cigar the statesman had given him. 
‘“‘Perhaps I'd better organize a little political club,”’ he 
mused. 

‘“*Perhaps,”’ I assented dryly. ‘‘I wish you’d organize 
your club right here instead of at the tavern down the 
road. Go there and supply yourself with the accessories 
before the fact, so the members will be open to conviction, 
then let me hear your arguments. They must be powerful 
ones to convince the same stubborn men of the same stub- 
born facts, year after year.” 

“I'll do it, Mother,” he replied, ‘‘and you'll see that 
this political influence isn’t as easy to gain as you think.” 

‘“‘There’s no use in sayin’ anything mean and sensible 
to you,” I thought wearily; ‘‘ you can’t understand it.”’ 

I knew those old cormorants would soon light at the 
tavern, for Bailey Cinch always set out this feast of 
reasons the third night before election. I sat with my 
head bowed over the fire until the door opened and the 
members of the club filed in. 

‘I declare, men,”’ I said, looking up, “it’s just like being 
at the resurrection to see you all. Not dead yet, Uncle 
Simmy! Yet I'm not sure; you look cadaverous, and 
wouldn’t wait for the trump to rise at election time.” 

Uncle Simmy laughed, but he didn’t seem as comfort- 
able as he would have been at the tavern. 

‘I’m good for many a long campaign with old comrade 
Andy,”’ he answered, but his fat handshake was like a 
touch o’ palsy. 

“If here ain't MeNuisance, too,”’ I went on cheerfully, 
**just as black-browed and warlike as on the day he got 
back from Canada in ss 

McNew gave me a sour look, and another member of 
the club laughed outright. This member had been a 
famous marauder, a guerrilla chief; now he tottered 
and stooped weakly, and his hair was as white as the 
driven snow. 

‘I’ve often wondered,” I told him, ‘‘ whether you hadn't 
run out of ammunition when you joined this party 

‘‘Whist,’’ he whispered in my ear, with a grip of his 
withered hand and a quick glare of the old gray eyes 
*“When they began beatin’ up my covert that was time 
to claim the protection of the game laws.”’ 

**So you joined the hunters.” 

** Well —the brush is thicker in politics.” 

I liked this man, though he was a great scamp 
the other two members of Andy’s ‘‘club,’’ they were old 
friends who were not worth an incivility. I know that my 
husband was rather surprised by my raillery. I was in 
rebellion, but he didn’t realize it, and likely thought I was 
only embarrassed and tactless. 

The men looked askance at me while they resolved 
themselves into a club, but I was just an interested spec- 
tator after that, and nodded when the glasses were filled 
from a jug they'd brought along 

Then cigars were lighted, and Andy proposed 
to Bailey Cinch!”’ 

They all raised their glasses, then hesitated, and Uncle 
Simmy slowly replaced his own on the table. 

‘‘Afore I pledge myself to that,’’ he said firmly, “I 
ought to be convinced o’ several points for the good o’ 
the county. Then bein’ convinced as I ought to be, I 
pledge myself for the good o’ the county,”’ so he came on 
out of the same hole he went in at. 

The others lowered their glasses in solemn approval 
All but the old guerrilla, who observed: ‘I am already 
convinced o’ that first point.’"’” Then he nodded to me 
with a silent chuckle and took his drink. ‘A Bailey Cinch 
enthusiast,’’ he added, tappin’ his chest. 

He knew I believed him a liar, but defied me to make 
any capital out of suspicion. 

It didn’t take long for Uncle Simmy to be convinced by 
Andy sufficiently to take a drink. Then they argued the 
next point with the old guerrilla, keeping one conviction 
in the lead. I studied their faces 

‘Hypocrites and liars and dead-beats, every man-jack 
of ‘em,’ I concluded; ‘‘and Andy is credulous enough to 
think he influences 'em. If they vote for Cinch at all it’s 
not his doings.”’ 

I'd seen enough and, sayin’ good-night, went away; 
then rose a question that I asked myself many times durin’ 
the next six or seven years: ‘‘Why does Bailey Cinch 
keep Andy in his office and give him money to entertain 
these fellows, whom nothing but threats or plunder could 
make turn a hand to save the country ?’ 
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And the answer came 
only after misery and 
death. 

Well, well; poverty 
drags at the wheels o’ 
time when your ambi- 
tion wakened, but 
two more years got by 
somehow 

There's no use being 
a rebel against your 
fate, and I was worn 
down to a sort of guer- 
rilla warfare since that 


is 


night of the club 
meetin’. 

“Comrade Phil is 
havin’ a little fight to 
get back to Congress 
this time,”’ says Andy 
That was a Sunday 
afternoon, and he’d 
borrowed the spring 


wagon of the grocery- 
man to take me drivin’ 





“Comrade Phil! 
He’s been a true com- 
rade to you,” I re 


marked; 

seemed to 
tary 
election time 
down that 
we 


did 


for I always 





renew 
activities about Swingin’ Me Up in His 
‘Drive 
lane, where 
the townsfolk in their carriages He 
and pretty soon we came on our boys 
gatherin’ nuts in the woods. We got out o’ the wagon and 
sat on a log by the brook as they came runnin up It was 
an Indian-summer day, with tawny skies, and so still we 
could hear tt 
the ground 

‘*This is a fine day for a little fi 
Andy, beamin’ on us 

I heard the swift 
roll of a carriage goin’ by on the road. In 
world I felt like a castaway. I knew, or had once knowr 
the women that ca and rustlin’ in their 
furs and silks; and, glancin’ from my old gingham to the 
groceryman s wagon, I laughed 

Andy smiled at me. ‘ What is it, 

‘**Let’s live a minute or two,” I said. ‘‘ That old rattle- 
trap is a landau; that nag a spankin’ team. You’re in 
broadcloth; I’m in silk; the children haven't a patch 

‘“‘That’s not me,” interrupted Grant, who wore out his 
clothes as a boy should 

“It’s a game,”’ Grim told him. ‘‘ Now,” he ran on, 
lookin’ gleefully into my face, ‘‘I'm another boy with a 
new cap and ridin’ a pony ; 

‘*You’ll have to be another boy to get ‘em; won't he 
Mother?” shouted Grant 

I pointed to Andy over my shoulder, which was the 
only answer needed. 

Grim sidled away from me, as he'd done at times ever 
since that unlucky night, and began tuggin’ at his father's 
coat. 

**Let’s bivouac,”’ he said loudly ‘We don’t need fine 
things to do that. Soldiers can look like tramps.”’ 

Absently, Andy began pushin’ the leaves together in a 
heap. ‘ Right behind this log is the camp,” he told Grim 
in a low tone; ‘‘that row o’ trees is a kind o’ shelter in 
case the enemy’s pickets blaze away at us.’ 
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“Well, he doesn’t show it now,” replied his brother. 
“He never quarrels with anybody; he’s as meek as the 
preacher.” 

{ quieted Grant, but for the only time in his life little 
Grim took the bit in his teeth. “I'll show you how my 
father was a soldier in wartime,” he hissed, and marched 
on his brother so ferociously with an imaginary firearm 
that Grant gave back a step. Then he stormed around the 
kitchen, shoutin’ commands, till I put him out. 

Grant snatched a bite o’ supper and went back to town. 
I let him go when and where he pleased; the sooner he 
learned to use his elbows in the crowd the better it would 
be forus. After atime Andy came in, and for the minute I 
couldn't trust myself to speak. Then the word burst out 
in spite o’ myself 

‘You traitor!”’ 

That customary senseless, cheerful look flitted from my 
husband’s face 

* Yes,’’ I repeated as soon as I could control my temper, 
“when the time came at last for you to prove yourself and 
stand by your family you turned traitor to us. Now I 
understand why the General has never helped,” and I 
repeated what Grant had told me. 

He tried to excuse his conduct. ‘‘ Perhaps we manage 
things badly,”’ he said lamely; “I can’t risk makin’ a 
change with so much responsibility. I might fail entirely 
in a strange position.” 

“ But General Phil!’ 

“ He has nothing to give me 

“Those sealed orders: there is something, surely,” I 
cried 

“Will never be opened till I'm beaten, body and soul! 
Confess such a thing to the old commander 

“Who goes there? A soldier?” broke in the sweet, girl- 
ish voice of Grim, whom I'd forgotten since shutting him 
out of the kitchen. “‘ What have you brought— plunder?” 
He whispered to his father and ran out-of-doors, but I was 
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Eugene Hale, United States Senator 


from Maine for nearly thirty years, is 


excessively annoyed and considerably surprised because of 
the protest that has arisen in his native state over his can- 
didacy for return to the Senate at the expiration of his 
present term, and the candidacy of his son, Colonel Fred 
Hale, for Congress in the First Maine District. -Indeed, he 
is so annoyed that he has decided to deprive the state of 
Maine of his services as Senator. 

Senator Hale was admitted to the bar in 1857 and since 
that time has, for the most part, held office. He served in 
various capacities in the state and was in the National 
House of Representatives for ten years. His larger career 
began in 1881, when he succeeded Hannibal Hamlin in the 
United States Senate. He has been there ever since and 
desired to return at the conclusion of his present term, 
on March 3, 1911. He had his brother, Clarence Hale, 
appointed a United States District Judge for Maine in 
1902, and his son, Chandler Hale, made Third Assistant 
Secretary of State a year or so ago. Colonel Fred Hale, 
another son, is an active candidate for the nomination for 
Representative in Congress from the Portland District, 
formerly represented by Thomas B. Reed. There may 
be other relatives in office, but they are not conspicuous 
enough to attract attention. Many of the Republicans of 
Maine seem to think the three already in place, and the 
one who is willing, form a sufficient basis for the protest. 

When Senator Hale was in the House of Representa- 
tives he was the lieutenant of James G. Blaine and was 
known as “ Bub” Hale. There probably was a reason for 
the “ Bub” designation, but to those who did not know 
him then, and who watch him now, it is as difficult to 
understand as it would be if somebody called Chief Justice 
Fuller ‘*¢ happie Hale is the absolute ty pe of the Bour- 
bon in our public life. He is aristocratic, autocratic. He 
believes in the distinction between the classes and the 


PTVWHERE is no doubt that the Honorable 


masses, in the predominance of the vested interests. He is 
reactionary, conservative, arbitrary and resentful of any 
opinion that is not his own. Age has not mellowed him 
With his increasing years of service he has grown more 
imperious and haughty to the people who have kept him 
in place and more supercilious toward his colleagues in the 
Senate, barring a very few of those with whom he works 

Hale is a curious man and an interesting one He has 
great ability as a legislator. He understands the methods 
of the Senate perfectly. He can turn in with Aldrich and 
Lodge and a few of the others, and does, to carry out any 
plan that may have been formulated. He will take orders 
if necessary, but his general attitude is that of the man who 
knows it all and cannot understand why every other man 
does not agree to what he says and go where he directs 
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too angry to heed. In a moment he returned with a 
package which he unwound before me. 

“It’s only plunder,” he said; ‘a black silk dress.”’ 

“T stole the pattern you used for your calico and turned 
the whole business over to the dressmaker,” he said. 

The two looked at me in a plaintive sort of way; I knew 
they’d gotten the idea from my speakin’ of the carriage 
women who went ridin’ in silks and furs. 

*‘ Ain’t you goin’ to put it on?” asked Grim 
much, but just put it on.” 

I went into the next room and did so, reflectin’: ‘“ A silk 
dress, with this old house tumblin’ about our ears.”’ I felt 
as if being bribed not to do my duty by ’em, but all I said 
when I came back and sat down before the fire was: 

“Because we've fallen on evil days you believe things 
can’t be mended. But they might be if you'd try.” 

“Pretty,”’ said Grim. He brushed the skirt where I'd 
dragged it across the ashen hearth. ‘‘ You're soft and 
plushy in this; ain’t you-all comfortable at last? Your 
cheek’s dimpled,”’ touchin’ it with his fingertip. ‘I bet,”’ 
he whispered, ‘ Mother was a girl once, and looked just 
this way when you first saw her.” 

Andy beamed on him, and the boy asked: “ Did you 
fight for her?”’ 

“You bet,’’ answered Andy. 

“ Now, then,’”’ went on Grim in a hesitatin’ way, “we'll 
hold a bivouac. Hear the old wind snore in the chimney 
like bugle-taps, and the firelight flashes like guns. Now 
tell us— how — you fought — for— Mother.”’ 

I remember that his ashy little hands were pressed close 
to his breast; I thought afterward that hetrembled slightly, 
but that may have been the shiverin’, drafty light. 

I felt Andy’s eyes entreatin’ me, for he knew how sick 
I'd been all these years of hearin’ men gossip in peace of 
what they'd done in war. 

* Tell how you fought for her,” said Grim, and, remem- 
berin’ Andy with his danglin’ saber and his revolver spittin’ 
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fire from the flyin’ horse, I nodded a little for him to go 
ahead with his yarn. Perhaps he waited for my word; or 
likely he didn’t see me nod at him, for there was a long 
silence. 

Grim crept back and leaned against his father’s knee, 
with his chin in his hands. 

“ Never mind,” he said at last, staring into the coals; 
“we'll play we’ve marched too far and are tired. I feel 
just like I saw it, anyway.” 

They seemed to forget about their supper and, after a 
time when they started upstairs, I said: ‘“‘ Thank you for 
the dress.” 

“’Tain’t much,” answered Grim; ‘only loot 

The next day was only a smoulderin’ glow between two 
dark nights, with its glooming sun. The sleet sang through 
the dead leaves; the roofs smoked with its reboundin’ 
showers, and Grim held to his father’s hand as the latter 
started for his office in the early mornin’. 

“Don’t go,” he begged once; “it’s a funeral day 

“Tt’s not so bad,” grinned Andy, foldin’ his coat close 
around his body. 

“Oh, I know you’ve been through worse than this. Say, 
can we mend and change things, like Mother said?’ 

“Yes; and we must,” replied Andy 

“We ought to begin on your overcoat,’’ began Grim, but 
his father laughed and was gone. 

Grim walked around with a wise air I ought to have 
brushed that overcoat,’’ he told me; “why, I'd always 
supposed things were meant to stay as they are. Did this 
chair ever have a good leg?”’ 

“Four of ‘em,”’ I answered. 

“Well, I'll begin to mend and change,”’ he declared, and 
with a little piece o’ twine and some tacks set to work to 
repair the furniture and house and the broken fortunes of 
nearly twenty years. 

“‘Father’ll soon see how it’s done,”’ he said persuasively 
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Senator Eugene Hale 


Moreover, he is the Apostle of Gloom. Heradiatesdepres- 
sion. He trembles for the ultimate fate of the Republic 
He is never so happy as when he is pointing out -standing 
with his eyeglasses in his right hand and emphasizing his 
fears by tapping with his eyeglasses on the fingers of his 
left--the reefs that are before us and the rapids that are 
below us 

When he rises the cloud on the horizon may be no bigger 
than a wheatcake, but under his nourishing depression it 
grows and grows until it envelops everything and all is 
lost, ruined, wrecked, destroyed. It is all one with him. 
He can see possibilities of dank misfortune if a naval pro- 
gram, for example, that he does not favor is adopted, and 
even direr results for the Union if a naval program he does 





approve is not adopted. The most discourag- 
ing tendency of the signs of the time is always 
the particular tendency he is dwelling upon 
He hasn’t pointed with pride for thirty years, and he has 
viewed with alarm ten times in every twenty-four hours 
in that period. We are lost—lost— trembling on the brink 
of the precipice and dashing head-on toward a rocky and 
inhospitable coast. 

“ Whither are we drifting?” is his constant and queru- 
lous query. He can see no ray of light ahead and, I sup- 
pose, when they began a campaign against him in Maine 
it was blacker than it used to be from pole to pole 
Moreover, he, with Gallinger, is the censor and critic of 
the Senate. He rises in his place from time to time and 
points out how the other members of that body, not being 
in accord with him, are clearly without the purview of the 
Fathers, to say nothing of being unworthy of their seats 
in the august body on which he reflects such credit. It 
seems to him there can be no rational or responsible 
legislation unless it is favored by Hale. He deprecates 
these young men who have only been in the Senate for 
ten or twelve or fifteen years, and who seek occasionally 
to intrude an idea or a view into a discussion. Every- 
thing is in the past tense with Hale. There are not, and 
never will be, days like the old days. 

Still, Hale isa politician. He hasn’t allowed his assump- 
tion of statesmanship to make him forget the necessity of 
doing things in connection and in common with other peo- 
ple, if there is a political advantage for himself to accrue. 
If he wants anything he knows how to get it. He is vigilant 
to preserve his own fences. He can unbend and be as 
genial as a country storekeeper—if it is necessary. And 
he always is regular. Whenever Senator Aldrich has a 
proposition he wishes to put through you will find 
Senator Hale among the faithful. He has come to be one 
of the ruling group, through his long experience and his 
ability, and when the ruling group makes a rule Hale is 
there to support it, no matter what the public idea of it 
may be. 

Maine held a commanding place in Congress for a great 
many years because of the wisdom of the people in send- 
ing back, term after term, the same men to Congress 
There was a time, for example, when Reed was Speaker of 
the House, Dingley chairman of the Ways and Means 
Committee, Boutelle chairman of Naval Affairs, Milliken 
chairman of Public Buildings and Grounds in the House, 
and Frye chairman of Commerce and President pro tem., 
and Hale chairman of Naval Affairs in the Senate. With 
that layout any person who wanted anything had to go to 
Maine for it. Hale, undoubtedly, in those powerful days 
arrived at the attitude which he still preserves. His state 
was great Congressionally. He was a great man 
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When Senator Allison died Senator Hale was advanced 
to the position of chairman of the Appropriations Com- 
mittee, on which he had served for many years. The chair- 
man of the Finance Committee, Aldrich, and the chairman 
of the Appropriations Committee are the dictators of what 
shall and what shall not happen in the Senate, and usually 
have the votes to back them. When Hale took on his 
added power as chairman of the Appropriations Com- 
mittee, although he had been a member of the ruling 
group for a long time, his aloofness increased in the 
Senate, albeit he was beginning to soften a little toward 
the people in Maine because of the rapid approach of the 
time when he would demand a reélection. 

He made that demand, and found himself in a posi- 
tion in his own state he had never before been obliged to 
occupy. His reélection to the Senate would not have come 
to him as a testimonial to his long and distinguished 
public career, as a crowning tribute to his ability and his 
service. It would have come only after a grueling contest 
during which it would have been necessary to canvass the 
state and to bring into active work all his friends and all 
those whom he has helped to office, whom he has given 
positions, whom he has in any way aided in politics or 
otherwise. 

The truth of it is that Maine is insurgent, not the way 
the Western states are insurgent, nor for the same reason, 
except the basic one that it is time to change some of the 
old-time leaders and get new ones more in harmony with 
the political ideas that prevail today. That is to say, 
Cannonism is merely a reflex in Maine. The farmers are 
not concerned with the personality or practices of the 
Speaker, except in so far as they type the faults in the 
tepublican party which they seek to correct. There is a 
protest against the tariff not particularly because of the 
tariff, per se, but because a good many Maine Republicans 
do not think party pledges were carried out in making 
that tariff. And there is the same kind of a protest against 
Aldrichism that there is against Cannonism 


The Line-Up for the Fight 


TMNHE real issue was Hale, his own candidacy, his son's 

candidacy, and the widespread opinion that it was time 
tomakeachange. No person disputes the ability of Hale 
He is a man of intellect, force and tremendously valuable 
experience. The protest was based on Hale's attitude 
toward the people who have elected him so often to the 
Senate. The people who are opposed to Hale say that he 
may be an influential member of the United States Senate, 
but that he does not represent the state of Maine in that 
body. They say he is not in touch with the people, that 
he has no knowledge and will make no inquiries as to their 
They say he holds himself aloof from his constitu- 
ents and that they do not and cannot feel toward him that 
loyalty they should feel and hold toward their Senator. 
This was the situation before he made his announcement. 

The opposition to Hale crystallized in the candidacy 
of Judge Frederick A. Powers against him. Powers was a 
Supreme Court judge, but resigned two years, or such a 
matter, ago and has been at work on his canvass ever since. 
He has made an organization and has traveled through the 
state. He has powerful newspaper support and some of 
the big men behind him, notably E. P. Ricker, of Poland 
Springs, who is supporting him earnestly and who has 
taken an active, personal interest in his campaign. 

Hale had control of the old organization. His local 
manager was Representative Burleigh, of Augusta, who 
captains the machine, an alert and experienced politi- 
cian, and he drafted for active service every federal office- 
holder in the state who owes his appointment to Hale. 

Hale’s greatest strength was in the cities. It was the 
farmers, and particularly the young farmers, who were pro- 
testing against him and aligning themselves with Powers. 
They were concerned about his association with Aldrich and 
they wanted a man of more progressive views than Hale 
to represent them. They say Hale did not represent them 
on the tariff, although he did make a valiant fight for the 
wood-pulp manufacturers and had the support of those 
men and their employees. Powers and his managers 
skillfully played on this feeling. They have powerful 
newspaper support, especially in the Lewiston Journal, 
which was formerly owned by the late Nelson Dingley, 
and which is now edited by Frank Dingley, his brother. 
Thestrong Portland Press wasalsoagainst Hale. However, 
the bulk of the newspapers in the state were with Hale, but 
in spite of their constant reiteration of the virtues and 
valuable services of the Senator the movement against 
Hale did not decrease. 
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Before Mr. Hale decided to retire, early in April, it ws 
the opinion of the most experienced politicians in the state 
that the contest then was about an even break. That is 
Powers and Hale had apparently about an 
of supporters, with Powers in the lead, if ar 
it was held that Powers would have won if the electi 
been held in April 

Hale’s advantage came in his control of the 
The Republican organization in Maine is an able instit 
tion. It is made up of men who have been fighting battles 
all their lives and who know how to get at the voters, get 
them out, and who understand best what influences will 
prevail in every locality. Nowthatthis fight was on, the old 
machine was straining every nerve. The word had gone out 


even 





that Hale must be reélected and that everything else must 
be subordinated to that end. Meantime, Powers had 
built up a good, compact, working organization, and he 


was forcing the fighting 


The Rock That Wrecks Senators 


UTTING everything else aside, discounting the insur- 

gency in the state, which does exist and for the same 
reasons it exists in Massachusetts and Rhode Island and 
elsewhere in New England, as elsewhere in the country, the 
real opposition to Hale was based on his failure to keep in 
touch with his people; and that opposition probably helped 
along his decision to quit That is a 
common fault in the man who remains a long time in official 
life in Washington. He grows away from his constituents 
He’ comes to regard his office as a tribute to his personal 
worth and merits, instead of to the politics of the politi 
cians who put him there and the votes of the people who 
allowed themselves to be directed by those politicians 
Many a statesman has been wrecked on just that rock 
Many a man who has served two or three terms as Senator 
or five or six terms as Repre sentative has allowed himsel 
to get into the frame of mind that 
instead of to the people whom he re presents all the 
and glory of his job. The people at 
They want to be e They 
and demand consideration Sometimes 
long time, as in the case of Hale, but they alway s 
up eventually. 

It chagrined Hale to find this situation in the state he 
has imagined he could control as as he wished. I 
doubt whether, until within a year or so, he ever seriously 
considered a revolt that would thre 
service as a Senator. Thus, there 
when an adroit man like Powers voiced that 
was astounded 

If Hale had thought his continuance in office 
least threatened it is likely he would not have allowed his 
son to become a candidate for Congress in the First Maine 
District That only added fuel to the fire. It 
opponents a strong argument. When you take one family 
and point out that one brother is a Senator, one brother is 
a United States Judge, a life job, one son a Third Assistant 
Secretary of State, and another son wants to go to C 
gress from a state so sparsely settled that it has but four 
Representatives, you have a dynastical argument th 
works very rapidly and very effectively against the pr 
moters of the dynasty 

Furthermore, it happens that several—three to be exact 

other men in the First Portland District feel they have a 
right to go to Congress and are not inhibited by the Hale 
So Asher Hinds, the parliamenta 
rian of the House of Representatives, is a candidate against 
Colonel Fred Hale, as are also Edward C 
Richard Webb 
although word has gone out from the Maine machine that 
Colonel Hale must be supported and all the Senator Hale 
men are for him, which, of course, includes all the federal 
officeholders 

Portland is the largest city in Maine. It is entirely 
within the First District, as is the county of Cumberland 
and the county of York. Colonel Hale’s chief strength, 
or his supposed strength, seems to be in the city, but there 
is much opposition. The Representative from 
the First District is Amos Allen, who was the secretary to 
Thomas B. Reed and who succeeded Mr. Reed when that 
great man resigned from Congvess. Allen is not 
date and says he does not want to go back, but a situation 
may easily develop that will deadlock the Congressional 
convention and send him back, willy-nilly 

The Republican party is not in 
Maine. The present Governor was elected by less than 
ten thousand and that in a Presidential year. The Maine 
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The tate, even at this early date na fe ( 
political excitement added to great yt he 
Senator Hale's determination to retire rhe ne 
are printing interview WIth citizen 1 eve n ind 
both the Powers men and the Burleigh m« are rk 
continuously 

lhe temper of the Powers people ve ustrated in a 
tatement made by one of his leaders ho said: * We 
vant in the Senate a man ol progress, with an I i- 
tion of the modern idea of politics, which is, if I compre 
hend it, a close syn pathy with the people and a knowledyve 
of their needs We want a man who to pla 
himself on the same plane with his cor and w 
not accept as final the dictates a few seli-c stituted 
leaders. Senator Hale is not ir h with the people of 
Maine 

‘He is autocratic, aristocratic and has always held him 
self aloof from the great mass of his constituent We dk 
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not feel that loyalty to him that we should have toward a 
man occupying so prominent a position As election time 
approaches we may receive a few documents from him 
through his private secretary, or may be recognized as a 
factor in his election and, cor sequent be treated, for th 
time being, with consideration; but | feel we eed a ma 
who will not only re« ize the wishes of his constituent 
once every six years, but who will consider them every 
minute he holds the office they have give him The 
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The Near and Far Sides 


N SOME cities the street cars stop on the near side of 
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THE BUSINESS OF FARMING 


HE fat of the land’’ becomes something 

more than a figure of speech as the eye 

sweeps the rich acres surrounding Odebolt, 
Iowa. And ‘the business of farming’’ takes on a new 
definition as the visitor drives out five miles from this lively 
little prairie town to Brookmont, one of the most famous 
farms in the whole Middle West. 

One of the first sights to lay strong and visual emphasis 
on the word business, as one approaches the rather 
impressive group of buildings known as ‘‘the home farm 
plant,”’ is a snug one-story structure with large hay and 
cattle scales in front, bearing the legend: ‘“ Office.’’ 
Entering that building you will find yourself facing an iron 
grating beyond which are standing desks, flat desks, a 
typewriter or two, and the various furnishings suggesting 
the atmosphere of a country bank. Back of the large 
room, in which two or three clerks are busy with ledgers, 
blueprints and office files, is a smaller room —the private 
office of Albert E. Cook, the owner of Brookmont. Every- 
where there is an atmosphere which says: This is a busi- 
ness, an industry, conducted in the same orderly and 
systematic manner as any other up-to-date industry — not 
a loose-jointed calling run on the rule-of-thumb, hit-or- 
miss fashion. But the thing which spoke most loudly to 
me the message, ‘‘ Farming is a Business,’’ was a set of 
maps or plates, in colors, arranged in the shape of a huge 
calendar and hanging on the wall of the private office 

* Those are our crop rotation maps,” explained Mr. Cook, 
as he noticed that this decoration had caught my eye. 
“They are the same thing to my superintendent and fore- 
men and bosses as the architect's working-plans are to the 
contractor, his superintendent, foremen and workmen.’ 

And so I found them. Brookmont is subdivided into 
twenty-two farms-—-the home farm and _ twenty-one 
auxiliary farms. Each farm is mapped—one plat for each 
year. On these maps every field is outlined and its crop is 
instantly indicated by color used. What will be the crop 
scheme for farm number 14 in 1911? One glance at the 
1911 map of that farm reveals the whole layout, field by 
field. And in the files of maps for that farm is the com- 
plete history of the crops which each of its fields has pro- 
duced. Even the orchard of the home place shows the 
kinds and varieties of the trees with which it is planted. 
Here is order, system, plan. And this is the keynote of 
everything on Brookmont—for the master of this 7630- 
acre farm “doesn't do a lick of work from one year’s end 
to another’’—to quote a less methodical neighbor who 
carries his account mainly in his hat and prides himself 
that he puts in as many hours in the field as his best hand. 





The Recipe for Good Farming 


B' T to play the thinking part for a chain of farms em- 
bracing 7630 acres and have the work move forward 
with almost automatic smoothness is a job which may well 
absorb the energies of an active man-—even if he doesn't 
“work And especially is this true if the balance on the 
big ledger never fails to be on the right side and of satis- 
factory size. Only a moderate gift of imagination is 
required to see Brookmont in the light of an Old-World 
barony, and its owner as an overlord of a domain-—for 
Brookmont wholly maintains four school districts and 
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The Man Who “ Farms With His Head” and 
Lets the Others “ Do the Work” 


mainly supports two more. Expressed in American farm 
terms Brookmont contains forty-six quarter sections; to 
drive completely around it would involve a journey of 
fourteen miles; but the fence-repair man has to keep up 
about one hundred miles of road fence. It is stoutly 
asserted that there are not five acres in the whole property 
which cannot be immediately and successfully cropped 
without drainage. Mr. Cook does not believe that a 
farmer should put all his eggs in one basket unless he is 
absolutely obliged to resort to the one-crop basis. There- 
fore, Brookmont may be broadly classed as a diversified 
farm—although the foundation of its operations is corn. 
The main sources of revenue on this farm are: steers and 
hogs for the livestock market; corn for the grain market; 
thoroughbred cattle and hogs for the breeding market and 
seed-corn and seed-grains for other farmers. 

In the opinion of this man who farms with his head, 
wears good clothes and takes occasional trips to Europe, 
good farming is compounded of equal portions of econom- 
ical production and of successful selling. Unless these 
two elements are well matched in the farmer, his results 
are bound to be lopsided and to fall short of their full 
normal stature. 

“Take the matter of economical production on a place 
like this,”’ said Mr. Cook. “ First of all, it means having 


your big ground-plan of crop schemes and of 
general management, sound, progressive and 
framed for big, solid results which will at once 
get the most out of the land and the most out of the 
labor, without depleting the land or oppressing the laborer 
Here is where what you might call the heavy end of the 
farming game comes in; your big, broad ground-plan of 
operations must be right and practical and on lines for big 
results. Then comes the matter of corner-clipping, of 
reducing waste and preventing losses in every possible 
direction. Personally, I give more time to corner-clipping 
and waste-saving than to the big ground-plan work. Why ? 
Not because it is more important than the other— because 
it isn’t—but because when once a general policy is outlined 
it is done for all time, excepting for occasional changes to 
meet special emergencies. This leaves me free to attack 
the problem of corner-clipping, of detailed economies, of 
short cuts and of stopping leaks. These problems are 
always with the farmer, and especially with the larger 
farmer, whose work must be done by others. There is 
hardly a day when some problem of this class does not 
come up for settlement.”’ 


The Hereford Road Squad 


O ILLUSTRATE this phase of his administration work 

Mr. Cook told the story of his road herd. In Iowa the 
country roads are wide—wider than those of any other 
state, perhaps—and there is a common creed in the stand- 
pat state that any farmer who will not keep his roads 
clean and free from weeds is too narrow between the eyes 
to command the respect of his neighbors. One day Mr 
Cook saw a gang of his workmen cutting the grass along 
the highway. He went at once to his office and asked his 
secretary for the figures on how much it cost Brookmont 
to live up to the Iowa religion ot clean roads 

“Not less than four hundred dollars a year,’ was the 
answer. 

Then he called in his stock superintendent and said 

“Pick out about two hundred of our quietest young 
Herefords and put them in charge of the best boy on the 
place; have them herded on the roads and herded close 
so that they will make a neat, clean job of grass-cutting 
And while the lad is doing that he may as well act as 
fence inspector.”’ 

Perhaps this plan would not have been practical with 
any breed of cattle less quiet than the Herefords, which are 
almost as tractable as sheep; but as Mr. Cook has several 
hundred of these thoroughbreds he had no difficulty in 
organizing a road squad which keeps his highways clean 
and at the same time puts on flesh which, at the regular 
market price, figured fifteen hundred dollars in road 
income as against four hundred dollars in direct outlay. 
And the herdsman, at the same time, filled the position 
of fence inspector. 

Disease among hogs and cattle is one of the heaviest 
and steadiest drains on the net income of any large live- 
stock farm. Whatever will serve materially to reduce the 
ravages of this persistent form of waste is a cardinal 
economy on any livestock farm-—and especially so on a 
farm which seldom produces fewer than four thousand 
hogs and two thousand cattle in a year, and often increases 























A Bovine Road Squad Which Keeps His Highways Clean 
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these figures by fifty per cent or more 
Cook tackled the problem of disease prevention 
and cure in the temper of a scientist, with an } 
eye always alert for the practical. A season of 
diligent and studious experiments with hog- 
cholera remedies gave him a generous distrust 
of medicines; he was convinced by his mor- 
tality figures that, in the matter of cures, the 
game wasn't worth the candle. Then it was 
clear to him that his only hope of strangling 
this kind of waste was by prevention. He no 
longer attempted to cure a hog afflicted with 
the cholera, but his investigations proved to 
his satisfaction that a hog which lives through 
this scourge is thereafter immune from it 
And from these immunes he selected his herd- 
ing stock. The results of this policy have 
thoroughly established him in the belief that 
it is possible to breed hogs which are prac 
tically immune from this plague. When th 
theory is combated with scientific argument h« 
simply answers: ‘I know that I’m on the right 
track for I've tried it out, year after year, with 
a big bunch of hogs. And if it justifies itself 
with a big drove it certainly will with a small 
one, for when it comes to hogsevery body knows 
that there’s more danger in large numbers 

But this idea of prevention does not stop 
with the theory of accumulating a drove of 
immunes. Mr. Cook is a stickler for sanitary conditions 
trom the ground up Nota hog 1s allowed to be brought 
to Brookmont which has not passed a thirty-day quaran 
tine. Then allof its quarters are rigidly disinfected once a 
month with a powerful preparation of petroleum 





Turkish Baths for the Hogs 


N THE subject of disinfecting Mr. Cook has this to 
say as the most important message he can possibly 
give to livestock farmers: 

“I’ve made a careful, scientific study of disinfectants, 
and I think I've learned something worth while. To most 
farmers disinfecting means dipping. It meant the same 
to me—at the start. I built a huge concrete disinfecting 
tank and made the animals take a fifty-foot swim through 
medicated waters. Then I woke up to the fact that, while 
this probably was highly purifying for the outside of the 
creature, it didn’t penetrate to the inside, nor did it do its 
cleansing and protective work on the quarters which the 
animal inhabited. After one year of the plunge bath I 
abolished the swimming-pool and substituted a strong 
force pump. The animals are driven into their sheds, 
from which all the manure has been carefully removed; 
the openings are tightly closed, and then the creatures are 
sprayed with the volatile disinfectant until they are com- 
pletely drenched inside as well as outside, for the heat of 
the animals acts upon the spraying preparation and the 
building is quickly filled with a thick, penetrating fog 
which the creatures are compelled to breathe. They are 
cured internally as well as externally. I know that my 
animals have been almost instantly cured of bad cases of 
worms by this form of disinfecting. As for animal lice 
they simply cannot stand against this treatment. But 
the cleansing does not stop with the outside and the 
inside of the creatures; the floors, walls and ceilings of the 
quarters are as effectually disin- 
fected by the spray and the fog as 
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If His Steers Do Not Put On an Average of Three Pounds a Day 


He is Disappointed 





more than justified the time and attention given by thi 
man who ‘farms with his head ind lets the others ‘do 
the worl rhe treatment of his pastures and meadow 
is another case in point. Is there a patch of grass land 
where the bluegras for this is a bluegrass farm : not 
is thick and velvety as it should be If so, he goes into 


that part ol the pasture W here the grass is prime and dead 
ripe, cuts it with the mower, rakes it and hauls the grass 
and scatters it upon the “short’’ pasture, where it shed 
the seed and produces an abundant crop He has never 
known a failure from this short cut in seeding methods 

Again, he handles his pastures in a novel way which 
saves the necessity of changing his cattle from one pas- 
ture to another. He turns this clever trick by spreading 
manure on only one-half the pasture at a time. The 
cattle feed upon the unfertilized ground until the grass is 
high on the other half and the taint of the manure ha 
disappeared from it. Then they switch over, and the 
manure spreaders are put to work on the unfertilized 
portion. This furnishes uninterrupted pasturage and 
uninterrupted fertilization throughout the season in ever) 
pasture 

The fine point to which Mr. Cook applies his economies 
finds another illustration in the matter of his provision for 
oil food He believes that, so far as possible, every farm 
should produce what is needed for the feeding of the stock 
kept on it 

Oil meal, or oil cake, is an expensive commodity in the 
business of feeding cattle for the market, but it is also a 
necessity, for many well-known reasons. Then, too, the 
feeding of heavy concentrates is a matter requiring great 
care and good judgment. For all these reasons Mr. Cook, 
each year, plants eight or ten acres of flax which is cut just 
before it is fully ripe. The oil is in it, but the pods are not 
opened. A handful of this flax hay is given to each animal 
daily, in its roughage, when it is on a grain feed, and is 





are the animals themselves. This 
form of disease prevention may be 
as easily and effectively practiced by 
the small farmer as by the large. I 
have kept careful records of my 
spraying cost, and they show that, 
for the labor and materials, it 
amounts to precisely one cent an 
animal for each spraying, or twelve 
cents a year eachcreature. This one 
thing alone has saved me thousands 
of dollars annually. If all the live- 
stock farmers of the United States 
were to follow this practice it would 
result in a saving of many millions 
of dollars a year, besides operating 
as a practical stay against peril to 
human life through diseased meats 
As my hog sales have repeatedly 
amounted to sixty thousand dollars 
a year and I have seldom, if ever, 
marketed fewer than two thousand 
fat cattle a year, it must be granted 
that, in nine years of consistent prac- 
tice of this form of spraying, I have 
hada fairchance to prove its merits.”’ 

There is scarcely a line of activity 
on his great farm which Mr. Cook 
has not considered in his corner- 
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pirit of the farm and determine that he place f 
them Genuine good feel icondit f employment 
it Brookmont A man wl re isn't anted about the 
place But the emphasis is put on the othe de of the 
matter Whenever a man show that he 1s really looking 
out for the good of the farm he hears from it in a persona! 
Wa For instance, just the other dav a fine big steer be 
came injured, One of the barn-hands said to the foreman 


‘Don't kill that steer; leave him to me, and I'll pull him 
through And he did nurse the creature back t 


! vod cor 
ditior He was a barn-man, and it was his work to take 


care of the stock, but he received aten-dollar bill and mi 
personal thanks for what he did Chen, take the corn 
The met 


planting season know that the hand who put 





in especially straight rows is fairly sure to get an order for 
a good suit of clothes And so it goes with evervthing ir 
the line of work on the farm; the boys know that by look 
ing out for me they are looking out for themselves and 


that an especially good piece of work is not going to be 
missed in the office 


Big Prizes for Good Workers 


' EN hours in the field is the rule of the field seasor 
Work while you're at it, enjoy your rest’ is the motto 
for farmhands here. Ten hours in the field is enough for 
any man who puts in good, hard, honest licks while on 
duty! If men are given longer hours than this it is 
my observation that they will distribute ten hours ot 
effective work over the longer pe riod -not deliberately 
but because it’s human naturs 
But there are big prize too It has alwavs been the 
practice here to giv a man a chance to work for himself 


if he so wishes, and if he makes good, to back him in 


getting a place of his ow: Each three hundred and 
twenty acres of Brookmont is considered as a separate 
farm, with its own set of building 
and its own foremar The foremar 
may work for wages or he may run 
the farm on a contract to raise the 


corn and deliver it in the crib at 
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cutting campaign, at one time or 
another, with results which have 
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best under the stimulus of knowing that they will be helped 
instead of hindered in an effort to get on their own feet. 
It is a common occurrence for foremen to leave me and 
take with them equipment on which they have made only 
a partial payment. One of my former foremen is now 
worth one hundred and fifty thousand dollars and many 
of them own farms worth fifty thousand dollars and are 
clear of debt. Of the one hundred and four heads of 
families who have become independent farm owners since 
leaving my employ not one of them had any property 
when beginning work at Brookmont, and in most cases 
| advanced the money to bring them and their household 
yeods here , 

“ Some of the best hands I have were hoboes. They saw 
the system work and decided to save their wages and make 
a new start in the world. Many of these men have sub- 
stantial deposits in the savings-bank at Odebolt on which 
they receive four and a half per cent interest. These 
deposits of men who were once confirmed hoboes frequently 
run as high as two thousand or three thousand dollars. 
Every wage man on the place is paid on the fifteenth of 
the month for his labor of the preceding month. Many of 
them wish to leave their wages with the office and ‘let 
them pile up.’ They are not permitted to do this, but 
are told to take their money to the bank where it will be 
earning something for them. This encourages thrift and 
helps to make better men of them. 

“This general policy of handling help is dictated not by 
philanthropy but by plain business sense. It gives me 
better men, keeps the good ones with me a longer time 
and, above all, gets out of every man in my employ the 
best there is in him. 

**Foremen are paid two dollars and fifty cents a week for 
boarding hands, and the wage scale is as follows: 

“January, February and March, twenty dollars a 
month. April, May and June, twenty-five dollars a month. 


BALLY HOO BIL 


He Goes on the 


BSERVING from a safe dis- 
tance that those who entered 
the pass gate of the Rodney 

County Fair ‘* mitted a red broad,” the tall young man with 
the washablecollarseized upon a red advertising card from 
the roadside, deftly trimmed it with a pocket-knife to 
what he judged to be the proper size, and walked briskly 
up to the gate, merely ‘‘flashing’’ the bogus pass at the 
gateman and restoring it to his pocket as he started 
through fe had nearly made it when the gateman, a 
stockily-built fellow with a heavy jaw and somewhat 
sluggish faculties, remembered that the card had not 
seemed to be exactly the right shade of red; closer serytiny 
made him certain that he had not previously seen the 
tall young man ‘ 

‘*Lemme see that pass,”’ he demanded. 

With perfect assumption of confidence the tall young 
man reached for the ‘‘ broad,”’ at the same time attempting 
to push through the turnstile.‘ By this time, however, the 
stockily-built man had his foot against the stile, and the 
attempt was a failure. Consequently, the new- 
comer took the card entirely from his pocket, looked 
at it himself, and was amazed to discover that it 
was not regular! Finding that this clever histrionic 
bit met with but an icy response, he laughed engag- 
ingly His face, in repose, Was as gravely serious as 
that of a Greek statue, but when he laughed he 
expected the world to laugh with him 

‘You've a quick eye, neighbor,” said he. ‘‘T left 
my pass and hadn't any time to go back and get it 
so I framed up this; but it didn't go with a wise old 
ox like you on the gate!’ 

A little mollified, the gate-tender became a trifle 
more pliable 

I suppose you think you're workin’ inside,”’ he 
suggested banteringly 





Sure! Don’t you know me? 
Bill.’ 

That name, born on the instant and coming like 
in inspiration, was one which never could have 
been given him by his associates nor assumed 
among them by himself, for the simple reason that he was 
a ballyhoo man; but it visibly impressed the gateman. 

Who you workin’ with?”’ was his next question 

The answer was prompt: 

The girl show 

‘You might just as well wait outside for them,” the 
guardian of the free portal unexpectedly informed him. 
‘Your outfit’s goin’ to get the run today."’ 

‘I got later news about that,’’ announced the tall 
young man with calm superiority, although secretly 
relieved to find that he had not seemed to lie, since there 
really was a girl show on the grounds 


I’m Ballyhoo 


July, August and September—harvest—one dollar and 
fifty cents a day. October and November, twenty-five 
dollars a month. 

“This is subject to variations. For instance, huskers 
are paid three cents a bushel and earn two dollars and 
fifty cents to three dollars a day. There are plenty of men 
who husk one hundred bushels a day. In the heavy season 
Brookmont has about one hundred hands; in the off 
season about forty and in the intermediate months around 
sixty. In addition to these there are the foremen, the 
livestock superintendent and farming superintendent. 
All of the farms in the system, whether handled by fore- 
men working on the bushel basis or by those drawing 
regular wage, are under the central control and must be 
cropped and managed according to the policy enforced by 
the farming superintendent and the livestoek superin- 
tendent. Without this provision there would be chaos.’ 

In the experience of Mr. Cook the great secret of suc- 
cessful corn raising is the thorough preparation of the 
seed bed and the planting of the seed that is known to be 
right. Next in order comes persistent cultivation. Unlike 
David Rankin, Mr. Cook prefers to be his own seed expert. 
One reason which he urges for this decision is that seed 
raised on his own place is sure to be thoroughly acclimated. 
Another reason is that a certain strain of seed corn has 
been carefully developed on his soil for twenty-five years, 
and he holds that no substitute could be had from pro- 
fessional seed-corn growers which would do as well for him 

Here are Mr. Cook's rules for growing good corn and 
plenty of it: 

“Make a fine and mellow seed bed, check in your corn 
and then drag thoroughly before it comes up. When it is 
about three inches high go in with the walking cultivator; 
after that cultivate four times. 

‘The test of successful farming comes in a season which 
is out of the ordinary. One year we had a drought in lowa 
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He Had Been Rather Foolish to Leave the State Fair 
Grounds Without an Attempt to “ Locate" 


‘‘Anyhow, I don’t remember seeing you before,”’ per- 
sisted the gateman. ‘If you want in real bad you might 
just step across to the pay gate and hand ‘em two bits. 
The association’d be glad to get it.’”’ He paused long 
enough to give the stranger another careful scrutiny. 
Not all the cinders and coal dust and smoke and grime of 
travel had been washed from his face and hands. His 
clothing, although the suit was good enough and fitted him 
well, was overly wrinkled and also looked cindery. ‘An’ 
if you ain’t got the quarter,” the square jaw sagely 
observed after this inspection, “‘ they don’t want you inside 
anyhow 


Pumpkin Circuit 


May 14,1910 


and that year my neighbors did not raise more than ten 
bushels of corn to the acre. Early in the season I made up 
my mind that we were going to have a sustained drought 
and I cultivated accordingly, keeping every man in the 
field stirring up the surface of the soil until the tall growth 
of the corn drove the cultivators out. This was to retain 
the moisture in the ground. Farmers around here called 
me a fool for doing this— but what was the result? I aver- 
aged thirty-one bushels to the acre on four thousand acres, 
and marketed that corn at fifty-five cents a bushel. It 
is my aim to keep steers and hogs enough to feed out three- 
fourths of the corn raised on the place; the other fourth is 
sold on the market.” 

Starting with sod land, the crop rotation scheme of the 
Brookmont farm is two successive crops of corn; this is 
followed with small grain, either oats, barley or wheat. 
With the small grain is sown medium red clover. For this 
last seeding, the bed is thoroughly prepared, the grain 
sown and the land dragged once. Then the clover is sown 
and the land dragged lightly. The reason of this treat- 
ment is that the grain gets in more thoroughly and gets 
a start. The clover does not get in so deep and grows 
better for that reason. 

Mr. Cook finds that he is able to figure the first crop of 
corn following sod running at sixty to seventy-five bushels 
an acre. Sometimes he is able to get as high as one 
hundred and four bushels to the acre. The second crop on 
the same land generally falls off to a yield of fifty to sixty 
bushels to the acre, and if the crop were corn again the 
third year the yield would not be more than forty bushels. 

In the fall of the third year he pastures his cattle on the 
clover land after the grain has been cut. The next year, 
the fourth, the clover is cut for hay or for seed, and early 
that fall the land is turned under in order to realize on the 
fertilizing value of the clover. The next year it is returned 


to corn again, Concluded on Page 64 


By George Randolph Chester 
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The tall young man produced 
a very small roll indeed, consisting 
of three well-worn and dingy one- 
dolar bills folded into a compact wad, which he immedi- 
ately shoved back into his pocket. 

‘I never separated myself from any kale yet to break 
into a pumpkin fair,”’ he stated as one voicing a righteous 
principle, ‘‘and I’ve seen more of ‘em than you ever heard 
about.” 

‘Then it won’t hurt you not to see this one,”’ retorted 
the gatekeeper, who was keeping up the argument now 
merely because he was of an argumentative disposition 
and had the triumphant side of it. 

The self-styled Ballyhoo Bill recognized the absolute 
futility of another attempt, though about to make one, 
when his eye lighted with fresh hope. A man in a flannel 
shirt and a threadbare ready-made tie —a low-browed and 
tousle-headed man—laden with a pail of lard, four loaves 
of bread and a roll of meat, had just set down his lard pail 
and was reaching for his pass. The signs were unmistak- 
able. He belonged to a lunch stand. 

‘Hello, pal,’’ said the tall young man. ‘I’m with the 
girl show and I can’t shill through Johnny Hep.”’ 

“You bet I'm Johnny Hep!” suddenly asserted the 
gateman. 

“And I left my ticket of admission in my sleeping- 
room,’’ went on the tall young man, suddenly dropping 
the lingo, ‘‘and the gatekeeper says he don’t know me.”’ 

“Oh!” said the other, recognizing the stranger by his 
jargon as ‘‘one of the knows.”’ ‘‘ This buddie’s all right, 
pal. I know him. He’s no simp. Other days he’s come 
in at noon when your pardner’s on the gate.”’ 

This was so obviously a lie that even the gate-tender 
grinned. 

‘Go on through, the both of you,” said he. ‘I don't 
believe you ever had a pass, Ballyhoo Bill, but I’m sure of 
one thing: you belong with these grafters, and you might 
as well herd in with the rest of ‘em.”’ 

He looked after them with a puzzled expression until 
he became aware that a quiet-looking, gray-mustached 
man had been standing behind him unobserved. 

‘**Good-morning, Mr. Myers,” he said with deference 
“What was them two talkin’ about, anyhow?” and he 
scratched his head in perplexity. 

‘*‘Just ordinary business affairs,”’ replied the veteran 
fair manager, smiling. ‘‘ That tall young fellow is a side- 
show barker, or outside lecturer, as they call themselves 
and he looks to bea good one. He is out of a job and tried 
to shill through your gate. A shillaber is a booster for 
a sideshow, and, consequently, to go in free anywhere is 
to shill through.” 

The gate-tender had not removed his fingers from his 
hair 
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“Say, what.is a simp?” he wanted to know 
‘‘A simp,’ explained the manager gravely, ‘‘is a man 
who does not know what the word simp means.” 


i 
' HAT’S your graft, Bill?” asked the tousle-headed 
one as they walked back over the uneven turf, 
rounded the horticultural building and turned down the 
lane of gaudy sideshow fronts. 

“‘IT make openings,’’ announced the tall young man 
with a quiet dignity inspired by the fact that only the 
outside ‘‘lecture”’ and the inside “‘talk”’ are done by the 
ballyhoo man of class, who refuses to do door-talking 

‘With the girl show?” 

“‘No. I don’t know who’s on the lot, but I had to stall 
to that hophead, and I just had a rub that there was a 
girl show here.”’ 

The other laughed. 

‘They can’t work,” he said. ‘“‘They’re too raw. They 
only made one opening and the mayor took a pike at that 
and ordered it cut out. This is Wednesday and they've 
still got the top up, though.”’ 

“‘Has everybody got a spieler?’’ asked the tall young 
man with anxious interest. 

“‘Sure,’’ said the other. ‘‘No, wait a minute. One of 
the pits, Skybo’s Hee-na show, lost a spieler last night.” 

They had now arrived at the lunch stand, where the 
tousle-headed man set down the pail of lard 

“T think I'll drill on down and look over the fronts and 
see what’s here,’’ the tall one said. 

He passed down Carnival Lane between gaudy oppos- 
ing fronts alive with discordant noise and with the pene- 
trating ‘‘spiels’’ of the hoarse- 
toned barkers. The Little 
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to the top of this pit, and I give you my word that no one 
stands in the jeast danger,”’ he assured his auditors, and 
then he began a repetition of what he had said before 

A frown crossed the brow of Ballyhoo Bill. The ‘open 
ing”’ was too long Already some of the gre up of hsteners 
were beginning to look around them and to drift away 
Seeing this the red-faced man closed abrupt! 
Come right up, ladies and gentlemen he invited 
“‘and see the most wonderful freak of Nature ever brought 
into captivity or placed on exhibition, for the small sum of 
ten cents « dime 

He was too late. The psychological moment had passe d 
and though the tall young man and three or four roughly 
dressed fellows, who looked neither like town folk nor 
farmers, pressed forward, they had no large following 
The ticket-box had no one in it and Professor Skybo hit 
self stood at the top of the steps to take the dimes as the 
others came through. The tall young man was the first 
up the steps, and in place of a dime he merely pressed the 
tip of his finger in the red-faced man’s palm. The show- 
man looked at him sharply 

**T got enough shillabers,”’ he growled 

“*Keep the money, friend,’’ said the other with a grin, 
and stepped to the edge of the pit. Cavorting about upon 
all fours on the blankets with which the ground was covered 
was a particularly hairy man with a bogus mane pasted 
upon his spinal column and joined cunningly into his own 
hair at the neck. He was ugly enough, in all conscience, 
and his low-browed and beard-hidden countenance, by 
a strong stretch of fancy, might be taken distantly to 
resemble a hyena 8 As the red-faced man talked Hee-na 
sprang up occasionally, showing remarkable strength in 
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George Sellers « l 
The red-faced one nodded h head briefly 
Wagon show he said Was you barkin’ with ‘en 
**I1 made openings for the black top 
Again the other nodded his head. A black top meant a 


moving-picture tent. He opened one of the trunks with 
a slam and lifted up the tray Mr. Hoover's eyes were 
attracted by a queer object which lay in the top tray of the 
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trunk—a withered human arm 
““What’'s that he asked, picking it up 

I had out a mummy fake last year, and tl 

was left of Pharaoh after the I 
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Polish Count, Helen the Fat 
Beauty, The Four-Legged Hen, 
Ajax the Strong Man, the Arm- 
less and Legless Wonder, the 
Palace of Illusions, Milly the 
Circassian Snake-Charmer, 
The Tattooed Family, all gay 
with enormous canvases and 
bright colors and contributing 
to the carnival spirit as much 
as it could be urged by mere 
sound Men with assorted 
whiskersand with buggy-whips 
in their hands, and tired- 
looking women with children 
tagging at their skirts, with a 
liberal sprinkling of town folk, 
cluttered the straw-strewn turf 
with no semblance of order, 
but the newcomer threaded his 
way among these people, who 
were merely so much raw ma- 
terial, without seeing them, as 
of habit. 

Just beyond the snake show 
was the most dingy and tat- 
tered ‘‘rag front” at the fair. 
Itsalmost indecipherable ban- 
ners stated that within was to 
be found Hee-na, the human 
hyena; and the crude daubs, 
now almost obliterated by the | 





storms of many seasons, when 
they were new had portrayed a 
ferocious animal with the head 
and face of a human being, at 
bay before a party of mighty | 
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l ot maid 
p kit up the 
Ing it eritically It’s a fine 
piece of rk Who made it 
i Tillford & Sons, of course 
“Yep it soneo! their piece 
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mummy rhey was all goo 


He was reaching for the arm 
of Pharaoh, but Mr. Hoover 
held it back 

Leave this out,”’ he said 


‘Il think I can use it in the 





opening 

Professor Skybo looked Mr 
Hoover over thoughtfully 
That set gravity of hi reyvulat 
and well-formed feature u 


creased by year ol eurne 


effort to make an incredulous 
public believe all hi tate 
Sudden! 


ment Wa ideal 
the Professor slammed shut 
the lid of his trunk 
All right, go to it he said 
Hoover was looking around 








hunters. This was a “‘plat- 

form pit show’’—that is, one 

not in a tent, but within a railed wel! in the center of a 
raised platform. Just as the ballyhoo expert approached 
it a startling fusillade of pistol shots brought the more 
excitable patrons of the fair running to the spot. Profes- 
sor Skybo, a huge, red-faced man with bloodshot eyes 
and particularly slouchy clothing, was on the platform 
brandishing a revolver, and as soon as the crowd had 
gathered he began bellowing: 

‘“‘Hee-na! Hee-na! See the wonderful, savage, fero- 
cious human hyena, captured in the wilds of Africa at the 
loss of ten precious lives! The most astounding freak of 
Nature ever exhibited! Hee-na! Hee-na! Hee-na!”’ 

A prolonged, hoarse, snarling roar came up from the 
well, accompanied by sounds as of an animal jumping 
against the boards. 

‘‘Keep still there, Hee-na!’’ shouted the Professor, 
going to the edge of the well and picking up a long pole 
with an iron hook at the end of it. 

Apparently, at sight of this dread implement the 
creature within quieted down, and the red-faced man went 
on with his talk. 

‘*Hee-na! Hee-na! Hee-na!’’ he again bellowed, his 
raucous voice so hoarse that it could hardly be heard. His 
face grew more and more red as he progressed. ‘* Though 
savage, ladies and gentlemen, Hee-na is unable to spring 


“What is it, May? Scoffin’ Ready?” 


the muscles of his legs, and women and even men jumped 
back in affright whenever he attempted to leap up at them 

The tall young man surveyed the freak critically and 
listened to the “lecture” with grave, unsmiling contempt 
He did not go down with the shillabers, who were the first 
to leave, declaiming in a loud voice how wonderful Hee-na 
was, and he even waited until the departure of the half- 
dozen stragglers who had been brought up by the process 
of ‘“‘grinding,”’ which consisted of crude exhortation to 
join the crowd 

The Professor turned to the lingerer with frowning 
inquiry 

**How’s pickin’s?”’ the stranger inquired, calmly ignor 
ing the frown 

‘Rotten!’ said the other Rotten!"’ and he glared 
vengefully at the backs of his retreating audience 

**Where’s your spieler?”’ 

**T told him to beat it last night,”’ snarled the big mar 

‘‘Let me make your next opening for you. You've got 
a money-getter here if your banners were only fresh and 
your spiel right.”’ 

“It ain’t the spiel ” growled the red-faced one in quicl 
defense of his ability asa public orator. ‘It’s these red- 
necked rubes out here. Every husker here has a ball 
binder-twine wrapped around hi 
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expression, almost a motherliness, one might say, if one 
could apply such a term to one so maiden-like. 

Mr. Hoover sauntered down toward the big tent into 
which she disappeared, and found, sitting on a campstool 
behind the banner, a big, raw-boned man with a heavy, 
drooping, gray mustache and wiry, iron-gray hair, and with 
him was a placid, heavy-set woman of almost the same 
age, who was engaged in the entirely prosaic and uncarni- 
val-like task of darning a pair of socks. 

‘Hello, Colonel,” said Mr. Hoover. 

‘‘Why, heilo, Bill!’’ heartily returned Mr. Freestone, 
who was called Colonel on account of his mustache and 
his broad-brimmed slouch hat. ‘* Where did you drop in 
from?” 

“Howdy-do, Mother?” said Mr. Hoover, shaking hands 
with Mrs. Freestone, who smiled at him good-naturedly 
and indicated a third campchair. ‘‘I just left the George 
Sellers wagon show over at Kiwaski,”’ continued Mr. 
Hoover, sitting down to answer the Colonel's question 
‘Nearly the whole outfit got pinched over there last 
night 

‘It was comin’ to Sellers,’’ growled the Colonel. ‘ He's 
been carryin’ too strong a crowd of grifters with him; 
even shell-workers and strong-arm men and stick-ups and 
the like, and they was bound to put him on the blink some 
time.’ 

‘How did you get here? Side-door Pullman, 1 sup- 
pose,"’ guessed the Colonel, with a practiced glance at the 
evidences of cinders which, in spite of such care as he could 
exercise, Hoover still bore with him 

‘Yep, took a John O’Brien,” assented Mr. Hoover 

I picked up a Billboard, and the Billy Boy tolc me that 
this was the nearest stand, so I hopped straight here and 
hit a job the first crack.” 

“Who. with?” asked the Colonel, with proper profes- 
sional interest 

‘I’m to make an opening for Skybo at one o'clock.’ 

‘‘Good Lord!” exclaimed the Colonel, with a shocked 
glance at his wife. ‘‘ The idea of Hoover being wasted on 
that!’ 

Vhy, heain’t even respectable!" stated Mrs. Freestone 
indignantly. ‘‘None of us decent people notices him,”’ 
and Mrs. Freestone, one of those good wives who have 
been responsible for carrying all the strict conventions of 
society into the lives of fair and carnival folk, sealed her 
lips lest scandal should escape 

“It’s a rummy outfit for fair," agreed Hoover; ‘‘ but | 
can pull in the kale with it if the money’s here.” 

“There's grubbin's,”’ said the Colonel, *‘ but I queered 
myself on the jump. The mayor shilled in the first openin’ 
and I talked with him and he seemed to be easy; so I 
give him the works 

Blow-off too?” 

** Blow-olf too 

Bill shook his head in profound disapproval. 

“You took an awful chance, Colonel,”’ said he. ‘‘ You 
ought to have framed up a knee-high effect for him.” 

‘I don’t know. It works both ways. If you do that 
they say the show ain’t worth the money. I put on The 
Fairies in the Well right away, but it was a lemon 
They've had.it here the last two fairs, and I didn’t take 
in enough to buy gasoline for the torches. Yesterday I 
tried out a lady minstrel gag, but I ain't got enough girls. 
This afternoon I’m puttin’ on The Queen of the Opium 
Den, and I'll run it through till Saturday if they don’t 
close me. Saturday morning the mayor's goin’ out of 
town and I've got it all framed up to put on the full show. 
Keepin’ the top closed like this has noised us all over, and 
when they find out she’s open Saturday we'll do capacity.” 

‘Sounds like ready money to me,"’ commented Hoover 

The blonde girl lifted up the side wall and came out of 
the tent just then, but, seeing a stranger, she hesitated 

“What is it, May?’ asked the Colonel. “ Scoffin 
ready?” 

Steak, and it’s hot,” she said 

“Come on in, Bill,” invited the Colonel, rising, ‘‘ unless 
you've had yours. We'll furnish the tools if you'll bring 
along the appetite 

‘* Lead me to it,” said Bill 

‘May, this is Mr. Hoover, one of the best spielers in the 
business. Mr. Hoover, this is Miss Riggs— professional 
name, Princess Houkaa—the best all-round: girl-show 
kid on the circuit,’’ and he pinched her pink cheek with 
fatherly affection 

And a good girl!’ declared Mrs. Freestone with equally 
affectionate emphasis 

‘Ain't they the jolliers for fair?’ demanded May of 
Mr. Hoover. But she looked pleased, nevertheless 

No, I think they're on the level with it,”’ returned Mr 
Hoover gallantly as he held up the tent wall for the others 
to enter 

Inside was a mournful array of empty benches and a 
general pervasive dampness, but back in the “ blow-off” 
tent, a rear portion arranged for standing room only and 
screened off with a black curtain stretched across the 
middle of the platform, there was now a rough sawbuck 
table, where two other girls besides Miss Riggs were pour- 
ing coffee and slicing bread 


“There's no use eatin’ in the cook-tent while this ain’t 
working,’ observed the Colonel, who was a good liver. 
‘Bill, this is Miss Steinmetz—Lallah, my snake dancer; 
and this is Miss O’Conner—Ameena, my fire dancer; 
both good ones. Mr. Hoover, girls.”’ 

Both Miss Steinmetz and Miss O’Conner acknowledged 
the introduction with becoming cordiality, precisely the 
same in spirit and intent, if not in actual form, as would 
have been exhibited on Fifth Avenue, and they sat down 
without further ado. 

The knives and forks were wooden-handled and of good, 
cheap, losable metal. The plates were tin, the coffee 
was in tin cups, but there was good steak on the table 
and German fried potatoes, corn on the cob, coffee and 
plenty of good bread and butter, and Bill Hoover sighed 
the sigh of a satisfied soul. Conversation was not for 
him during the next fifteen minutes, in which he did some 
stupendous work with his host's ‘‘tools.’’ After he had 
finished he breathed a deep breath of content. 

‘Did you cook this steak?’ he asked the Princess 
Houkaa, intent upon paying his guest’s-toll in compli- 
ments 

**T sure did,” she told him. 

“LT hope you ain’t married.”’ 

The other girls looked at Bill with friendly eyes. He 
was a good, jolly ‘‘kidder."” That smile lit up his profes- 
sionally grave face like a sudden flood of sunshine at a 
cloudy picnic 

‘*No chance,” laughed May ‘‘Noe wedding bells for 
me till I ean support a husband the way he was brought 
up 

‘*T hope you're savin’ your money, then,” Bill gallantly 
hinted 

‘*She’s doin’ that, too,"’ admired the Colonel, passing 
his cup for more coffee. ‘‘She sends the big end home to 
her mother every week.” 

‘*Yes, I can do that now,"’ admitted May with a sigh 
‘“‘The old man’s dead. First thing I did with my savings 
was to buy a cemetery lot to plant him in, and that give 
me the real-estate bug.”’ 

‘I'll have to keep your permanent address,” said Mr. 
Hoover laughing 

“She won't give it to you straight,’ Miss Steinmetz 
informed him. ‘‘ There ain’t a stand we make that some 
Johnny don’t loosen real money to one of us to get another 
one’s address. We give it to ’em all right, all right, and 
split up the coin. We've got May located in every town in 
the United States, and now we're beginnin’ on the farms. 
Have an address?” 

‘Tell us where you live and we'll put her close home to 
you,” gayly suggested Miss O'Conner 

“The closer the better," declared Mr. Hoover. ‘I 
think mother’s got room for her right in the house.”’ 


IV 
ROFESSOR SKYBO began his fusillade of blank 
revolver shots as soon as Mr. Hoover hove in sight, and 
with the first shot the shillaber brigade came running 
from all corners, their haste and apparent excitement 
inducing newcomers to follow them. 

‘*Hee-na! Hee-na! Hee-na!”’ shouted the red-faced one 
as Bill reached the steps, and for a moment Bill thought 
that the Professor intended to make his own “‘spiel.”’ 

Mr. Skybo, however, nodded affably at him and, reach- 
ing down behind the curtain of the platform railing, 
brought up the papier-maché remains of Pharaoh, which 
he handed to Bill, then hurried down the steps, plac- 
ing himself in the ticket-box. Provided with the 
arm of the defunct Egyptian ruler, Mr. Hoover held 
up that interesting memento in the plain sight of all 
and looked calmly and quietly over his gathering 
crowd. His silence was long and impressive and the 
arm more so, and the crowd gathered closer 

“*Neigh-bors,"’ said the ballyhoo expert, ‘I want — to 
tell—you a lit-tle story; a sad lit-tle story; the story 
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of poor, unfort-tunate Hee-na.’’ He waved before them 
the mysteriousarm. The rapt eyes of the crowd followed 
its every movement. Down in the ticket-box Professor 
Skybo looked up in critical judgment and was not alto- 
gether pleased. 

“One of them soft-pedal spielers,”” he commented to 
himself in disappointment; yet he noted that Mr. Hoover, 
standing straight and square-shouldered, seemed to inspire 
the respect of his auditors by his very appearance, and 
that Hoover's voice, though pitched in a low and sympa- 
thetic tone, had the peculiar cultivated huskiness which 
carries distinctly to a great distance, and that people 
from the other side of the lane were beginning to drift 
over, attracted not by the size of the crowd, but by its 
density; for a loosely-knitted crowd is never so interested 
as a tightly-packed one. 

‘*On the edge of a South Af-frican forest lived Colonel 
Fitzmorris, of the British Army, his beaut-tiful young wife, 
and their handsome tod-dling babe. Their toddling babe! 
This was Hee-na! One day the babe and its Af-frican 
nurse was found mis-sing from home. Mis-sing!’’ Again 
he waved the mysterious arm. Again the eyes of the 
increasing crowd followed it in vast attention, and they 
pressed closer. There was something in the very timbre 
of Mr. Hoover’s voice, too, which held them. ‘Colonel 
Fitzmorris, whose la-ter brave death in the Boer War 
you all no doubtless re-member, im-meditly organized a 
search-ing par-ty; but beyond the distant howls of wild 
an-ermals they found no evidence of any living creature 
The howls of wild an-ermals! Years aft-terwards a 
hunt-ting par-ty, headed by Colonel Fitzmorris and his 
still beaut-tiful wife, traversting the immense forest, came 
upon a pack of hy-eners. A pack of bloodthirsty hy-eners! 
The hunters im-meditly give pursuit and ingaged in a 
ter-riftic battle in which ten men was slain by the fur- 
rocioust beasts. In the heat of this battle, my friends 
La-dy Fitzmorris suddenly give a loud ery, a loud cry! and 
sprung a-mongst the remnats of the pack that still stood 
at bay. Worked into a parosism of rage by their fight- 
ting, the wild, inhuman fiends sprang up-pon the rash 
wom-man, and tore her limb from limb before the horrified 
eyes of her husband. Limb from limb! Gent-tlemen and 
la-dies, neigh-bors, this,’’ and he held up the remnant of 
the late lamented Pharaoh, ‘‘is all of his once beaut-tiful 
wife that Colonel Fitzmorris was able to res-cue; this and 
something more. Some-thing more, my friends! In their 
flight after the second savage’ onslort up-»0n them the 
fur-rocioust an-ermals left behind them a queer objet 
which the hunters at first took to be a baby hy-ener, and 
they was about to dispatch it when one of them sawr that 
it had a human face, a human face! In this queer objet 
the mother’s heart had rec-co'nized her long-lost baby, 
which had been brought up by the savage hy-eners and 
had learned their ways and had growed into their form 
Her long-lost baby! For that rash act, neigh-bors, she 
paid her life, her life’ but that baby, poor, unfort-tunate 
Hee-na, is here on ex-hibition before you tdday, right here 
in this strong, iron-bound pit! Right here!’ Hee-na has 
been viewed with int-trust and amazement by the Gov- 
ament scientists at the Smithinstonian Instertute, by the 
Gov-ament Bureau of Anth-opolology, and by the lead- 
ding physi-cians and pschy-chiclologists all over the world 
All over the wor-ruld! There is one pe-culiar thing about 
Hee-na, neighbors. Noth-thing in this world arouses in 
him any int-trust but the sight of the arm of his poor 
mother, which by some strange interition he rec-co'nizes 
Neighbors, sh-h-h-h-h-h!"’ Using the salvage of Pharaoh to 
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emphasize his gesture, he spread out his arms and brought 
them down to hush the already hushed throng. “ Lis- 
ten!’’ he said. Going to the edge of the pit he waved the 
papier-maché arm slowly over the corner and held it up 
to view 

“Good dope, kid; good dope,’ whispered a hoarse 
voice from the pit, and then the terrifying guttural roar of 
Hee-na burst from the well, and the thud of his body 
could be heard as he jumped against the side. 

Mr. Hoover quieted Hee-na with kind words and sooth- 
ing voice, and then went back out to the edge of the plat- 
form and leaned far over. 

‘‘La-dies and gent-tlemen, Hee-na has been brought 
here at tremen-dous expense for your edacation in the 
myst-terioust ways of Nature. You may never have this 
op-portunity again, for next week Hee-na goes to London 
to oc-capy his pernament place in the British Museum; for 
Hee-na, neighbors and friends, is a ward of the British 
Gov-ament, and were only loaned to this mag-nifiercent 
har-vest festerval through the especial friendship of 
Professor Skybo for your popalar secetary. Tick-ets of 
ad-mis-sion, which you will secure at the tick-et booth, 
are only ten cents. Walk right up and see Hee-na, the 
human hy-ener. Half man and half hy-ener!”’ 

He gave the signal to the waiting shillabers with an 
almost imperceptible nod of his head, then went back once 
more to the edge of the pit. Suddenly he 
wheeled to his audience and held the arm on 
high. 

“I am going to lower this arm down to him!” 
he suddenly shouted at the top of his voice 
and, with great apparent excitement, suiting 
the action swiftly to the word. The effect 
was electrical. He was rewarded by a noble 
crescendo of snarls and howls and leaps for 
liberty, and the crowd simply surged upon 
the Hee-na platform. Immediately Professor 
Skybo added to the pandemonium by start- 
ing the “grind” in his loudest voice, inviting 
the populace to come on up and see Hee-na! 
Hee-na! Hee-na! That the price was only 
one dime! Hear him! Hear him! Hear 
him! 

Bill Hoover surveyed the crowd on the 
platform with intense satisfaction. He knew 
that his job was assured. He glanced down 
for the first time toward the girl show. 
Edged up close to the corner of his own ban- 
ner he saw the three performers from that 
attraction. They had been listening to him 
with interest, but, with professional courtesy 
had stayed out of sight so as not to break him 
up in his first opening 

“T never was strong before for a heart-to- 
heart spiel,’’ said the Professor as he counted 
up the receipts, ‘but I guess youcop! You 
sure do!”’ 

v 

N THE quiet interval before the next open- 

ing Bill sauntered down to the girl show 
and found the Colonel just emerging from 
under the side wall back of the banner. 

“Say, Colonel, let me fix with you for my 
scotfin’ this week?”’ he asked. 

The Colonel mused over that for a mo- 
ment, then he took off his hat and passed 
his hand through his bristly hair. 

“Honest, Bill,”’ he said, ‘I don’t like boarders; but you 
go in and see May, and whatever she says goes with me 
She does the work.”’ 

Bill started to enter the tent, but the Colonel stopped 
him 

“You got to spiel fast and make a quick getaway,” he 
warned. ‘I’m just going to ballyhoo for the first opening 
of The Queen of the Opium Den.”’ 

Miss Steinmetz and Miss O’Conner, dressed not in the 
gaudy draperies of Lallah and Ameena but in the blue- 
gowned and white-capped garb of nurses, were already 
waiting to go upon the platform, and Bill hurried through 
to find May sitting in Oriental splendor amid smoking 
punk sticks upon a luxurious divan constructed of some 
drygoods boxes and a gaudy couch-cover, with her hands 
folded idly in her lap, waiting. She was dressed in a rich 
red robe of cheap silesia, cut décolleté, and from the folds 
of her gown peeped forth neat red slippers and a touch of 
red hose. 

‘Hello, Mr. Hoover!’’ May greeted him. ‘I heard your 
spiel and I thought it was grand. It’s a fine thing to have 
a hot line of education like you got. The Colonel says 
you're the main gee in the ballyhoo business.”’ 

“The Colonel’s right there with the salve,’’ protested 
Mr. Hoover lightly. ‘‘Say, May, you know I made a 
dead fall to that cooking of yours this noon.” 

“ Right back with that salve thing yourself,”’ she said 

“Show you how strong it is with me,” he retorted: ‘I 
come right over to the Colonel to see if I couldn’t buy in 
on the eats the balance of the stand, and he passed me on 
to you. Anything doing?” 
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By impulse May quickly shook her head, then she 
surveyed Mr. Hoover anew and mused a while. He was 
extremely soothing to look at, especially when, as now, he 
smiled the smile of trustful confidence that he would be 
well liked 

“Oh, I guess I can fix the scoffin’ for six as well as for 
“ You kick in two bits a throw and it’s all 





five,’’ she said 


right.”’ 

“You're savin’ my life,"’ he gratefully returned. ‘ What's 
this frame-up the Colonel's putting on? It’s a new gag to 
me.” 


“Oh, it’s a fill-in fake,” she said contemptuously 
*‘ Listen to his ballyhoo a minute.” 

The hoarse voice of the Colonel was now calling the 
attention of the crowd to the marvel to be seen inside 
The mysterious young lady, whose name could not be 
revealed because she was of good family, had been pining 
away of a mysterious malady which did not disappear 
until she contracted the opium habit on a slumming tour 
in San Francisco. She could not break from this habit, 
but she had steadily improved in health from the time she 
had contracted it, although she slept all day, except during 
her hourly period of opium-smoking, and remained awake 
all night 

They had been arrested in a dozen cities for permitting 
opium-smoking in their tent, but they carried with them 


she puffed out three columns of dense white smoke, thi 
inpleasant odor of which qui ed the t \ ‘ 
gh of satisfaction Miss R down her pipe and 





lh. j 





propped herself upon her elbow and saw beautiful flower 
ind told about them in a low, drean VO1es acres and 
acres of brilliant blossoms 
Mr. Hoover listened to the talk with an indulgent smile 
He had heard the real thing and th Was nothing r 
hatever but it was fine for the ladies and he 
t good judgment. He slipped out by-and 
er to his own show in time to make a st 
opening when this crowd should file out 





rhat evening, after all the sho 
sightseers were gone and supper had been dispatched 


Hoover went outside to see if his keister had come, that 


article, a mere suitcase, having been « xpressed As he 
passed out in company with the lunch-counter man and 
the spieler for The Little Polish Count, the gate-tender 


hailed him 
Hello, Ballyhoo Bill!’ said he 
The two men with him, and also a couple of “ grifters 

circus jargon for small swindlers, short-change men and 

the like —just ahead, took quick note of that name, and it 

was a new christening for Mr. Hoover hereafter the 

name of Ballyhoo Bill stuck to him, and he was called 

nothing else He grir ned amiably at the gate-tender and 
showed him a real “ broad”’ this time. one 
which Skybo had secured for him that after 
noon. He hurried back to the grounds as 
soon as he could, and put on his very best 
“front,”’ his flaming red 





and gray silk neck 


ne ster j ‘Say, May, You tie which was far too preci t - » ts 
ef | | i as « in ClOUS J ear 1 
5 Made a 
\ ane > Sere freight-car travel, his big green cravat-pin 
} \ Dead Fall to That : . ' ’ \ , ae t 
“oy Cooking of Yours and his red and black striped waistcoat. Thus 
\ 1 , : 
| t i \ ‘ This Noon attired, he hurried back to the Colonel 





their doctor's certificate proving that the so-styled Queen 
of the Opium Den was compelled to smoke an hourly pill 
of the deadly drug to save her life 

Listening critically, Miss Riggs suddenly said 

** Beat it!” 

“Break you up if I stick?" asked Mr. Hoover 

She laughed 

**Not on this gag,’”’ she said “But get where I can't 
see you. I might giggle.” 

** Sounds like a good frame-up,”” he commented 

“It ain't no worse,’’ she agreed. ‘ But this dope the y 
cook up for me to smoke, though as harmless as a cubeb 
cigarette, leaves a taste in your mouth for a week.’ 

She suddenly threw herself upon her elbow and reclined 
upon the rock-hard divan, her head back against high 
pillowed cushions and her other splendidly-moulded arm 
laid along her side, the white hand drooping gracefully 
forward; then she closed her eyes in deep sleep. Mr 
Hoover hurried back to the rear of the tent, arriving there 
just as the first of the “rubes’’ came through, and from 
that distance gazed upon the slumbering May with cor 
siderable approbation 

The Colonel had stopped his ballyhoo and was now 
“grinding,” while Mrs. Freestone was taking tickets at 
the door. The nurses came hurrying back through the 
tent, and presently the Colonel followed the last few 
stragglers and gave a most impressive lecture upon the 
evils of opium-smoking, with the one marvelous exception 
of this sleeping beauty; then the nurses gently awoke the 
Queen of the Opium Den and cooked her pill and rolled 
it and pressed it in her pipe and held it to her lips, and 





tent; and presently, without any distinct 
invitation or agreement to do so, May and 
he found themselves starting for a stroll 
down on the race-track, where several coup- 
les, including all the freaks who had sturdy 


iimbs, were taking a promenade. The late 
summer evening atmosphere seemed filled 
with an undulating golden glow. Through 


the laced branches of the trees at the west the 
upper rim of the sun shone orange red 
There were birds twittering in trees. The 


time Was one ol sweet peace ind full of un- 
spoken sentiment. And these were the soft 
nothings they talked 
* The Colonel's a fine gee,"’ observed Bill 
‘He's all to the mustard,” returned Mis 
Riggs. “ This is my first join out with him 


but it won't be my last I've had bigger pay 
than I'm getting with him, but the coin ain't 


all, and Mrs. Freestone keeps us girls lamped 


as close as our own mothers would—I don't 
know but better 
It's a top-notch outfit,” he agreed. “ Was 
your mother in the busines 
Not summer snaps said May. “She 
e Was an actress She did a sister act with a 
big Dutch Heine that couldn't keep her 
} 


weight down, so she had to switch to a door 


b, and before Ma could find a new sister she 


met up with the old man and he took her out 
of the busines for good You made good 
today all right, I gues 
I certainly did. I dragged more coin in for Skybo thar 
he’s saw this season; but have you saw his show 
Not me declared May “I never took a good pike 
at but one pit freak in my life, and that ‘ll do for me 


It was in such fashion that they utilized the golden 
afterglow of the sunset and the soft light of the dusk, and 


then May, taking sudden note of the oncoming darknes 
increased her pace 

‘Gee! he said L air ba in holler distance 
before dark Mother Freestone'll baw! me out to a fare-ye 
well So Bill promptly took her bach 

Mrs. Freestone was already out in front and shook her 
head in mild reproof 

You mustn't keep my girls out till after dar Mr 

Hoover,”’ she said. ‘* We don't allow it, the Colonel and 
me. I'm responsible to May's mother 

Mr. Hoover looked rather longingly back into the 
where the gasoline torch flared invitingly, but Mz 
Freestone did not ask him in, nor did May, and he said 
good-night, walking on up tow ird the tent of The Little 
Polish Count, having taken a fancy to the pieler of that 
show 

| 

we I in the Rodney County Fair grounds would have 
4 N been a more interesting world than in the daytime to 
one witl 1 sympathetic eye for color rents glowed a 
dingy orange against the starut dar} ne Irom the gaso 
line torches within. From some of the pits came up voice 
for the most part in quiet conversation. Here and there 
in front of tents and banners and upon trunks and | 
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HERE was genial good- 
feeling in the air when 
- James A. Garfield took the 
oath of office. His nomination 
had been so much of a surprise 
to nc man more than to the 
nominee, who sat in a stupor of 
surprise while the convention 
stampeded around him— that 
not even we of the office force 
had had time to wear 
out our interest in 
talk. There was noth- 
ing of the tragedy of 
disappointed hopes 
that sometimes 
makes the departure 
of a President hard to 
contemplate. For 
General Hayes did 
not believe in second 
terms, had not cov- 
eted one for himself, 
and was only too glad 
to retire into private 
life. The weleome 
given General and 
Mrs. Garfield by the 
retiring White House 
family was more than 
the conventional, decent exercise of courtesy. It was 
marked by real warmth, for the Garfield and the Hayes 
families were friends. 

Garfield was a man of many friends. I think that was 
the first impression that the new President made upon me. 
And now I have come to believe that that determined at 
once much of his strength and his weakness. A hearty 
and virile force marked him. He was a fine-looking man 
and well set-up. His eyes were bright gray, his voice was 
mellow and vibrant. He could not pick up a book or lay 
down a paper without revealing physical force. He had 
had a career of many phases—always upward—as a toil- 
ng boy, a teacher, a college president, in the army, in 
Congress. He was a good fellow and companionable. 
And everywhere the men around him were his friends. 
ilis path was marked by them. 

Chey thronged around him now. But political ascend- 

ncy is a touchstone to display — not the best but the worst. 
The men who had once been satisfied to spend pleas- 
ant evenings with the new President began now to think 
The White House offices were fuli of them. I 
was in charge of the reception-room where men waited, 
and I had my fill of them. Old friends demanded embas- 
iilices, clerkships. One of them assumed the 
position of an intimate of the White House and, not satis- 
fied with a comfortable Government berth, pushed him- 
elf in past the doors that marked the private domain of 
the family and took his afternoon siesta upon the most 
comfortable sofa he could find. The disinterested ones 
were hurt because they could not chat with the President 
with the same ease that had marked their visiting with 
“Jim Garfield Robert G. Ingersoll was one of these 

Royal Bob” Garfield had christened him. Few were 
nearer to the President than he. Yet he had to wait long 
hours in the anteroom. There he was besieged by office- 
seekers who wished to make use of his supposed interest 
with the President. Impatience may have colored his 
caustic answer to one of the applicants. This was a seedy- 
looking fellow with long, lank locks 














James A. Garfield 


ol pl ace 


sies, post 


Colonel Ingersoll’s Objections 


Et; YLONEL INGERSOLL,” he said, ‘can’t I have 
/ your indorsement? You know me. I want a posi- 
tion as chaplain in the army.” 

Colonel Ingersoll turned a moment from the group of 
friends with whom he was talking, and eyed him: 

“Yes,” he said; “I know you. You're a preacher I’ve 
met somewhere. You're just the man for my indorse- 
ment. You have as little religion as any man I know. 
You won't hurt any one.” And he turned his broad per- 
son and chubby face back to the laughing crowd. 

But there came a day when the Colonel himself exploded 
in wrath 

“I'm tired of hanging around here,” he said, “ kicking 
my heels in the anteroom, I've had too many games of 


billiards with Jim Garfield to stand this.”” And he 
marched out 
L imagine the President and his wife got as little pleasure 
out of the restrictions of official life as did Colonel Ingersoll. 
A shade settled over Mr. Garfield's face, and Mrs. Gar- 
1 sk 1 litt!e pleasure in her position. They were 
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people of simple tastes. We had small opportunity to 
know Mrs. Garfield in the few months before the blow 
came. She was not strong at any time, was ill during 
some weeks, and was occupied chiefly in an attempt to 
secure some privacy for herself and her family and to 
organize their life, reserving as much time as possible for 
the domestic life she loved. The sons of the house 
Henry A., James R. and Abram—and little Miss Mollie 
enjoyed the life as boys and girls always do any novelty. 
The hours saved from their tutor, Mr. Hawkes, who 
taught the White House boys in company with Colonel 
Rockwell's son, were not long enough for the things they 
found to do. 

I find in my diary notes of the usual excitement and 
suspense accompanying each new Administration, the days 
spent in wondering whether the general shaking up would 
be extended to the Executive office. On the fifth of March, 
a day given over to marching bands and curious crowds, 
the President visited the office. Mr. Rogers, the private 
secretary of President Hayes, remained a few days to 
help Mr. J. Stanley Brown, the new and very young 
private secretary, to organize the office. On the tenth of 
March I was called into the Cabinet-room. When I got 
there I found it was to administer the oath of office for 
Secretary of War to Mr. Robert Lincoln, whom I had 
known as a Harvard student in his father’s Administration. 


Mrs. Blaine’s Influence Over Her Husband 


_ HY, hello, Colonel!” he said. And when I replied: 

“How are you, Mr. Secretary?” he said: * I’m not 
that yet.” But then he took the oath and my mistake 
was remedied. It seemed good to hear the name Lincoln 
about the White House. And this Mr. Lincoln had 
always shown me much of his father’s pleasant kindliness. 
He took this occasion to speak to President Garfield of my 
long service, my faithfulness to President Lincoln and his 
own wish that I might be retained. This brought forth 
an appreciative answer from the President. So after this, 
I, for one, felt reassured. 

After all, with one exception, there were no changes in 
the Executive office. In fact, even when the spoils system 
has held unquestioned sway over other Government offices, 
civil service reform has usually been observed in the per- 
sonnel of the President’s own office. And that in itself is 
an interesting point, since the chief appointing power 
has realized that efficiency can be obtained only where 
appointments and removals have been separated from 
party strife. 

That question settled, we were next interested in the 
appointment of those officials with whom we would have 
most to do—Cabinet-making was in order. The appoint- 
ment of James G. Blaine, the late Speaker of the House, 
as Secretary of State, could hardly have surprised any one. 
In addition to his position on political affairs he was a 
personal friend of Garfield's. ‘Gaffy’’ he was in the 
intimate conversation of the Blaine family. It was an 
interesting thing to see these two men, both so vital, so 
ambitious, so full of attraction for each other and for 
other men, together. They made much the same impres- 
sion of virility, of vigor. Garfield has been said to have 
been better equipped in breadth of view, in actual mental 
power than his Secretary of State. But Blaine made up 
for this in his superior skill in managing men. He had 
the invaluable faculty of never forgetting a name or a per- 
sonality. There have been few more interesting personal- 
ities in the public life of any nation than James G. Blaine. 
There was in him something of the Celt, something of the 
Saxon, something of the poet, much of the orator, that 
peculiar blend of temperaments in which the elemental 
power of a crowd goes to the head like wine, but wine 
which clears the brain, focuses all the faculties into the 
one masculine passion for domination. The President’s 
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power, on the contrary, lay not 
so much in swaying a crowd 

though he was a fine orator—as 
in logical analysis of a situation 
rather than in power to force his 
conclusions on others, in the 
warmth rather than in the pas- 
sion of personal attachments. 

Searcely less interesting than 
the personalities of these two 
friends, become re- 

spectively President 
| and what in this 
country is the equiva- 
lent for Prime Min- 
ister, was that of Mrs. 
Blaine. Unpopular 
with many she was, 
both at this time and 
later. An incident of 
a sort to explain some 
of the reasons for her 
unpopularity I will 
give lateron. Strong, 
dominant, partisan 
intensely so—lack- 
ing just that balance 
=) that would have en- 
abled her to keep 
back a clever retort 
or characterization trembling on her tongue when its 
utterance would be unpolitic, she marched proudly on her 
way by her husband’sside. The brilliant mind and clever 
tongue have lived chiefly in the shrewd or cutting phrase 
which—after it had done its work of making an enemy of 
the public servitor tagged— passed often into an aphorism 
of Washington life. The heart whose loyalties or antip- 
athies prompted the phrase has lived in the memory of 
those who received its devotion. 

Much has been said regarding the influence that Mrs. 
Blaine had over her husband and, like most such reports, 
it has probably been exaggerated. But that she shared 
Secretary Blaine’s councils more than usually falls to the 
lot of the wives of public men is undoubtedly true. In one 
of her letters she says, possibly with the almost constantly 
present license of her humor: “I have been helping 
Father pick out Gaffy’s Cabinet.”” However doubtful it 
may be that the “ helping’ went any further than the clari- 
fying influence exerted by the mere act of discussion, or 
that the “ picking’’ was aimed to do more than to present 
the premier Secretary’s opinions to his Head, it is undoubt- 
edly true that ‘“‘the Blaines”’ were to have been a potent 
influence in the opening Administration. 
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Chester A. Arthur 


How Blaine Kept Tabs on Garfield 


ANY persons thought that it was an undue influence. 

That, of course, is not to be decided until later years 
when personal feeling is absent. But there were one or two 
circumstances that came under my observation to show 
that Secretary Blaine had possibly a closer association 
with the President than has usually been the case where 
the President and the Secretary of State have not been in 
so complete harmony. It was generally believed in the 
office that Secretary Blaine was kept informed by some 
member of the President’s office force of all events of 
importance connected with the daily routine —what per- 
sons had called, what was their business, and the like. I 
had myself observed repeatedly that on Cabinet days 
Secretary Blaine would arrive early and be closeted with 
the President for some time before the rest of the Cabinet 
officials arrived. When the meeting was called, the Secre- 
tary of State, instead of going into the room with the 
President, would come in through the door leading from 
the main entrance as though he had just entered the White 
House. In this manner the President and the Secretary of 
State were able to act in concert on all matters of public 
policy, more effectively so than if they had not had these 
conferences. It would naturally be true that they formed 
a party in Cabinet discussions, apart from, and possibly in 
opposition to, the other members. 

I don’t know that any one could blame the President for 
seeking harmony where harmony was to be had. For 
there has never been a Cabinet which contained more ele- 
ments foreboding dissension. The necessity of considering 
the “Stalwart ’’ element, disappointed in its desire to make 
General Grant President, brought men into office who were 
united to the President only by much-strained party 


bonds. Conkling’s claims to patronage were a fruiifu 
source of strife The miserable Star Route scandai 
demanded investigation. And some of the President’s 
former political friends were ived in that. He was 


Lae tae ae 


Poe... 


chy? 


See cence mete cee cane pete ee ae 









~ 





— 





— 


ree ee ee & 


Mi = 

















— = -~ 


— 


ee he 





} 
4 
} 
( 


—_— 


ee 


woe Se Se ce 














beginning to be torn between allegiance to party lines and 
his duty to the whole country. I know of no Administra- 
tion that promised to be more full of bitterness and strife 
than that of Garfield. 

During the early days of the Administration the execu- 
tive office heard various echoes of the fight that was being 
waged with Conkling over the New York Custom House 
appointment. Whatever may have been the degree to 
which Secretary Blaine had impressed his own enmity for 
Conkling— Conkling with his ‘‘ haughty disdain, his gran- 
diloquent swell, his majestic, supereminent, overpowering, 
turkey-gobbler strut,’”’ as Blaine had labeled him during 
one of their Congressional tilts—the President evidently 
thought he was right in refusing to give Conkling’s man 
the place. And the executive antagonism to the New 
York statesman was reflected in the feeling of many of his 
subordinates. Conkling-baiters were popular at the White 
House. I remember on one occasion that Chief Justice 
Field was inconvenienced by this fact. He came to see 
the President. He was invited into the private secretary's 
office and there he waited for almost an hour. Then he 
became impatient and asked Mr. Stanley Brown when he 
could see the President. When he was told that the 
President was engaged he became indignant at having 
been kept waiting so long. One of the little tempests that 
so often occur seemed brewing. I tried to smooth things 
over, but Mr. Brown at first refused to do anything, say- 
ing with natural youthful partisanship: 

“The President is talking with Senator Sawyer, who 
is bearing the burden and heat of the Conkling fight. Just 
now he is of more importance than any one else!’ How- 
ever, a note was dispatched to Chief Justice Field, so that 
little matter passed over. 

When the news was brought of the resignation of Sena- 
tors Conkling and Platt there was great excitement in the 
office. Newspaper reporters came rushing in to see how we 
took the news. People darted up to shake us by the hand 
and say that the country was well rid of them. Mr. Brown 
was as exultant as if his nine had won a baseball game 

“Mad boy!”’ he cried, in parody of Conkling’s supposed 
rage; “take my baseball bat and go right home!” 


The Star Route Scandals 


pe that those ‘‘ who bore the burden and heat of the 
conflict’ have gone, and those who felt so keenly about 
it can look back, it is evident how unfortunate was the 
Conkling quarrel. For it complicated and embittered the 
few months before President Garfield was shot. It got 
itself into the Star Route scandal; some men thought that 
it acted upon Guiteau’s sinister folly; and the fruit of it 
was an ugly suspicion that embittered the whole Admin- 
istration that followed. There was certainly abundant 
reason for the feeling against Conkling. I suppose there 
was reason, too, for Conkling’s feeling that he had been 
betrayed; since, for once in his political life, he had sunk 
his personal animosities for the good of his party when he 
campaigned for Garfield. And it must have been a pretty 
bitter thing to have found himself ignored by the Admin- 
istration he had helped to install. There were men who 
said that the President had made a promise to him which 
he broke. However that may have been, it was a great 
fight to see from the grandstand 

The preparations for the prosecution of the Government 
employees who had been defrauding the country of mil- 
lions by drawing pay for serving spurious mail-routes— in 
other words, the Star Route criminals promised to 
make a great deal of trouble for the President. The fact 
that some of the President’s personal and political friends 
were implicated in the Star Route affair made his posi- 
tion a most difficult one. It’s a very good thing to have 
friends. But when they get to fighting they are calculated 
to make the center of the rushline in a football game seem 
a peaceful retreat. 

There was just one thing necessary to draw the atten- 
tion of the whole country to the evils of the spoils system, 
with its consequent struggles for patronage. And 
that thing happened 

It was early in the Administration that Charles 
Guiteau, of Illinois, one of an army of office-seekers, 
came to Washington to ask the President for a posi- 
tion. He wishec to be appointed to the diplomatic 
service; from St. James to Boma there was no post 
he did not consider himself capable of filling. 1 
remember very little about him, beyond the fact that 
he called daily until the thirteenth of May, when I 
came into collision with him. On that day he came 
into the reception-room early in the morning and 
asked for paper--he wanted to send in a message to 
the President. I gave him some stationery and he 
wrote his note and left to go to the Treasury Depart- 
ment. In a short time he was back again, this time 
evidently under some excitement, asking for paper 
again. 

“The office is supplying you with a good deal of 
stationery of late,’ I said good-naturedly enough, 
and just for the sake of saying something. As I 
spoke I handed him some sheets 
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“T want some more of the kind I had this morning 
he said 

“But that was a sample we happened to have of blue 
English paper. The man who came after you used up 
what you left, and we have no more 

“That's the kind I want He was angry now, and he 
would have no other. When-it was not produced he 





became still angrier 

**Do you know who I am?” he demanded impressively 

I was getting a little bit tired of his airs 
that you are anybody in particular.”’ 

Upon this he pulled out a card—-I have it today and 
slapped it down on my desk most dramatically 

“This is my card, sir. I am one of the men that made 
Garfield President 

“Which one?” I asked, not taking any great pains, | 
suppose, not to smile. “At least twenty men have 
already claimed that honor. It would simpiify things so 
much, you know, if we could hit on the one, give him his 
reward, and end it 

He didn't seem to consider this humorous at all, but 
turned on his heel and sought a corner of the reception- 
room, where he sat glowering. Then I consulted with Mr 
Brown, thinking I might have made a mistake and that he 
might really have some claim upon us 

“No, no,”’ said Mr. Brown 
ought to be suppressed 


I don’t know 


Guiteau is a fraud and 
It happened that that was the 
last visit he made, for he was refused admission to the 
White House on that day 


Guiteau's Calls at the White House . 


DON'T know what there was in the man's demeanor 

that made me notice him particularly, because we were 
always having to deal with queer characters. But when | 
went back to my desk I made a rough pencil sketch of 
him, as he sat in gloomy displeasure, in a diary in which I 
sometimes made notes of curious or interesting features of 
White House life. I wrote beside the sketch: ‘ This fellow 
put on more airs than is usual for a man who is begging for 
office!) Charles Guiteau, of Illinois. One of the men who 
made Garfield President I made no pretensions to be an 
artist far from it But it happened that on the seeond 
of July, when newspaper reporters came rushing to us to 
learn all they could concerning Guiteau, this pencil scratch- 
ing of mine was seized upon by the artist of one of the 
New York papers and served as the basis of the first pic 
ture of Guiteau published after the assassination 

After this incident Guiteau, nothing daunted by having 
been refused admission, called daily at the White House 
Each time he inquired solicitously about the President's 
health and then went quietly away. There was nothing 
suspicious in his manner, although the letters he wrote to 
the President might have warned us all had we not been 





so accustomed to cranks and their missives 

Even when I met him at the White House the evening 
before the assassination no thought of danger occurred to 
me I had to vo to the office to pay the salary of one of the 
officials who was going away. As I approached the north 
entrance from the west, Guiteau left it and walked awa) 
toward the State Department. I asked the doorkeeper 
what he wanted 
health,” wa 
Il told Mr. Brown this, but the matter ended 


“Just to inquire about the President 
the reply 


there 
rhe fault in the matter, if fault there was, was part of 
the general system and had obtained for a long time 


When applicants put forward their requests for office, the 
rule was to reply that the applications would be put on file 
and considered 


slightest possibility 


In the majority of cases there was not the 
granted It was 
saving trouble and avoid 


ot any position being 
just the usual human method of 
ing a scene Men often waste month 
about the White House and the 
they were told at the outset they might be disappointed 
forthe moment, but the Government would be spared time 


waiting, hanging 


various departments. If 
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and expense, and many a life might be saved from shi; 
wreck It is not often that such devastation wa wrought 
as in the case of Grurteau, Dut, in a minor degree, mulhor 
of men have been injured by just such tactic Followir 
the event, the usual number of p ns came forward wit! 
accounts of premonitions of ill to the President at the 
hands of Guiteau. But the truth was merely that Guiteau 
had made himself somewhat conspicuou There was no 
more reason to think of him as a possible assassin than 
many others I have bee told that Secretary Blair 


exclaimed when he first heard the President had been st 
Guiteau did this! having in mind the threatenir 
letters Guiteau had written to the President But he 
might have had the same feeling re garding half a dozer 
others who finally went 
heard of again 

But President Gartield, with his 
problems of patronage 





quietly home and were never 


wholesome vigor, hi 
his proceeding against the Star 
Route conspirators, his growing sense of lack of harmon 
in his Cabinet, his friendships and his romps with his big 
hearty boys, had no time in which to be afraid of poss ible 
cranks, and had he been warned he was 
soldier to be afraid And during 
life the illness of Mr rartield occasioned him anxiety. She 
became ill with a violent fever 
on the morning of the twenty-first of May 


too much of a 


the final few weeks of his 


When, about nine o'clock 
Secretarie 
Blaine and MacVeagh came to see the President, he wa 
not to be found. Messenger 
At last they dragged him out from behind the curtains of 
his son's room. He had hidden there to be alone for a few 
minutes led his eyes 
Mrs. Gartield was ordered away to Long Branch with 
the children And on the second of July, between eight 
and nine, the President left to join his family He was 
particularly bright, anda happy asa big boy to be petting 
out of harness for a time 
The office work had hardly begun for the day when 
¥ The President has been shot! flashed thro igh the Whit« 
House in an instant. While we were still drawn together 
hoping, fearing, wondering -a messenger came to say 
he was on his way home in an incredibly short time the 
All of the Cabinet officers who 


house was full of people 

could get there and all of the Cabinet ladies were waiting 
Doctors responded to emergency calls or hurried to the 
scene on their owr responsibility 
admit no one to the White House 


earched everywhere for him 


and tears of wearins 


Orders were issued to 


The President's Last Days 


N A WONDERFULLY short time the carriage rolled up 
to the south entrance. Just before the President was 
lifted out he looked up at his office windows where his clerks 
were gathered and waved his hand to us with a reassuring 


smile. When he was carried into the hall, high on the 
shoulders of twelve bearers, he held with his eyes those 
gathered there and kissed his hand. Mrs. Blaine —im 
pulsive, brilliant, outspoken Mrs. Blaine went into his 


room after he was carried in 
Don't leave me begged the Presi- 
dent, showing, for all his marvelous fortitude, the effort 


until Crete come 


with which he spoke And then again he said to her 
Whatever happens, take care of Crete And with tears 
in he reves she pr mised 
In a iort time everybod Wa excluded except by 


pecial order gned by the Secretary War I have the 


first card granting admission to the White H 


suse that day 
In the absence of Mrs. Gartield there was no one to take 
autocratic charye, a } » nece I n case ol serous 
illness. There was an assemblage of doctors, but some 
hesitation in organizing the fight ayainst death 








Then followed the agor ing eight days during which 
the President fought for life as bravely as he had battled 
for his countr it Chickamauga rhe memory of the 
passion of pity, tne ispense, the tenderne is still vivid 
in the recollection of the country at large Public feeling 
fluctuated with the reports on the bulletin board. But. it 

ean be imagined how much more vehement were the 


ympathies of the members of his own official house 


hold, who waited for tiding eparated by but a few 
partitions from the large room in the southwest corner 
where the President ley suffering There were time 
when it seemed as if his wonderful vitality would con 
quer and then every one went around with bright 
we 1 had a sort of blind faith that he ould re 


er. and there were others, too, about the President 





were hopetul 4 late a August 17 I told a 
newspaper correspondent who was getting up an arti 
le that I believed the President would pull throug 

[he afternoon after the President had been shot 
Mrs. Garfield came back frail, fativued, de perate 
but firm and quiet and full of purpose to save,” a 
Mrs. Blaine described her The President's room 


ind its smaller communicating apa 
irned, as nearly as was possible, int 
physician in charge banished all visitors; Mrs. Gar 
field’s own doctor, a prominent woman physician 
Mrs. Susan Edson, acted as re 


Continued on Page 38 


dent doctor and nurse 
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AMES BROW N— 

or perhaps it was 

George Fitchett 
in any case ‘‘an honest, 
provincial gentleman,”’ 
as the old-fashioned 
novelists would have 
said, was overheard 
the other day com- 
plaining of the treat- 
ment he received in 
New York restaurants, 
It is not, however, the 
purpose of this article 
to inquire into the 
justice of his griev- 
ances, though it may 
be at once admitted 
that it is tiresome for 
any man to be refused 
a table at Henvsiot’'s 
and then see other 
people, obviously un- 
expected arrivals, led 
with obsequious bows 
to the very place he 
had his eye on. It is 
the general principles 
laid down by ourfriend 
concerning restaurant 
proprietors and head 
waiters that merit at- 


, tention. 
4 Mr. Brown’s idea 


was that a good head 
waiter should be, in the 
broadest sense, a serv- 
ant of the public; that 
his aim must necessarily be to serve food and drink as the 
customers want it served, to do as they tell him, and, in 
short, to make any one and every one who chooses to come 
into his restaurant comfortable. But such ideas are—with- 
out disrespect to Mr. Brown — those of an ignoramus and a 
tyro at dining, as any seasoned New Yorker could tell 
him. The Good Head Waiter is the servant not of the 
public but of the proprietor of the establishment. And 
his aim is not so much to make any one and every one 
comfortable as to make his restaurant profitable. 

This is absolutely inevitable in any civilization run 
upon commercial lines. The Good ,Head Waiter is just 
one cogwheel in the great moneymaking machine; it is 
unfair to blame him when it grinds you. It is even hoped 
to show him, in the course of this article, as a kindly, agree- 
able creature, an invaluable and—in reason—a disinter- 
ested friend. But let us begin his defense gently 





al 





His “ Money Was as Good as 
Anybody Else's” 


Some Moneys Better than Others 


R. JAMES BROWN, among other slightly overheated 
phrases, used one to the effect that his ‘‘ money was as 
good as anybody else's.” Here at the very beginning he is 
caught in error. His money is good, as any one who 
knows his town — where the Browns are accounted a 
wealthy family knows. But it is by no manner of means 
as good as that of the lady at Henriot’s who got the table 
away from him. She was as the elder Brown girl, 
Minnie, who is a great student of the pictorial supple- 
ments of the New York Sunday papers, suspected — Mrs 
William Demarel Now “Mrs. Willie’’—as Minnie 
Brown called her with easy familiarity—-is in New York 
half the year, and a hundred times comes, with parties in 
her train, to Henriot's; while Mr. and Mrs. Brown and 
the girls spend a fortnight at most in the metropolis, living 
nicely if not extravagantly at some quiet little hotel and 
dining, perhaps, once at Henriot’s to see the “society 
people."’ The Demarel money is really very much better 
than the Brown, because it is so much more frequent. It 
is no wonder that “ Mrs. Willie’ gets the table 
The Good Head Waiter has cares far beyond the mere 
supervision of the serving of food. He is a man of the 
world and a diplomat; his most valued service in New 
York is to choose, to attract, and to hold for his pro- 
prietor’s restaurant a certain clientéle, and delicately yet 
firmly to urge those not of the desired class toward 
establishments more suited to them. At Henriot’s Jean 
Albert is glad to accommodate the Browns when the room is 
not too crowded. But he knows that the Browns come to 
look at ’ and it is his business to see to it that 
“society "’ is there to be looked at. Moreover, he knows 
that fashionable people won't come if they see too many 
Browns. It works ina circle, you see. Furthermore, Mrs. 
Demarel would be frightfully annoyed to be turned away, 


* society 





whereas the Browns, 
though they are angry 
with the Good Head 
Waiter, do actually engage a table so that they may be sure 
of dining there the following evening. Henriot gets their 
money, which was the desired end. 

Of course the restaurant keeper and his able generalis- 
simo must first decide what patronage they want. 

Henriot has been, as already indicated, for years supreme 
in the world of great fashion. But on the opposite corner 
a famous, almost classic, restaurant pridesitself on an air of 
respectability as distinguished from fashion, a tone of early 
New York good eating and a half-suppressed scorn of 
Henriot’s extra smartness across the street. 

Up the Avenue is the best known and most gorgeous of 
the new hotels. Here they like fashion, of course; but 
they are not too exclusive. Their rooms are big and they 
are pleased to see a crowd. Here, more than at Henriot’s, 
is Tom’s money as good as Dick’s or Harry’s. Here it is 
no shame to live west of the Park, if you have the price to 
dine east of it. Here the unknown rich who crowd Fifth 
Avenue feast together in their thousands. Here the Good 
Head Waiter needs only an instinct as to the fatness of 
pocketbooks and the size of wads. Suavity is less needed 
than a cold and dignified brutality of manner, since noth- 
ing is so reassuring to people who feel a little doubtful 
about their own social position as a servant who seems sure 
of his. 

Farther west, where the lights burn brighter and the 
center of the world is definitely fixed at the intersection of 
Broadway and Forty-second Street, there are restaurants 
of worldwide notoriety for gayety and dash; it might be 
neither interesting nor edifying to discover by what proc- 
esses their customers are recruited. There is, however, in 
this very region a favorite supper-place where, more than 
anywhere else in the town, is a mixture made of all the 
varied elements of New York. The dish is composed—a 
culinary metaphor seems appropriate--and seasoned by a 
most delicate hand. Here you seethe people who are fash- 
ionable in the newspapers at tables next to the people who 
are merely noted or notorious there. Mrs. Demarel, 
caught sight of earlier dining at Henriot’s, is here with a 
party come on from the play. Just 
beyond is the actress whom they saw in 
the leading réle—with her last new hus- 
band. There is a party of well-known 
Wall Street men in business suits, and 
near by, Mrs. Hanson Field, who is old 
enough to know better, supping with a 
party from her box at the opera, includ- 
ing two smart Philadelphians to whom 
“life’’ is being shown. Just beyond, 
surrounded by admiring males, are sev- 
eral very lovely creatures, with the 
broadest hats, the brightest lips and the 
most lustrous eyes imaginable, who seem 
especially to excite the curiosity of Mrs 
Field and Mrs. Demarel, a curiosity only 
partially satisfied by the statement that 
they are actresses —at the moment“ rest- 
ing.”’ Sprinkle this with well-known 
actors, playwrights and young men about 
town, add more lovely ladies —to taste, 
as the phrase is--and serve about mid- 
night, surrounded by birds of duller 
plumage, and unimportant and poorly- 
dressed people whom the Good Head 
Waiter has tactfully placed in the re- 
moter corners and the outlying spaces, 
where they will not distress the eye when 
one enters the restaurant. Nothing shall 
be said about the room, its decorations, 
its music, its excellent service, its deli- 
cious food —success and popularity have 
come most of all from the pleasure every 
kind takes in seeing the other kind 

There is, it is evident, a variety of 
patrons from whom the Good Head 
Waiter may choose. But it is conceiv- 
able that at this point some reader may 
suggest that patrons choose head waiters 
instead, and that it is the taste of the 
public which determines which restau- 
rants shall be in vogue. To check such folly of the imagi- 
nation ere it flies too far is the object of this article, to 
show in how many, many ways the Good Head Waiter, 
always wise, always sly and caressing, moulds us all like 
wax in his hands. 

First of all, his knowledge of New York, at least of the 
New York which eats, is complete. There are no secrets 
from him. In mysterious ways, by detectives or by 
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instinct, he learns 
everything about 
everybody. Some 
inner monitor seems to tell him whenever a young man has 
been asked to a really smart box at the opera, or has put 
through a deal in Wall Street, or has been smiled at by a 
Queen of Musical Comedy. If he chooses to be indiscreet 
he can tell you the private history of any one in the room. 

A year or so ago a famous prima donna, the day of 
her landing from the trans-Atlantic voyage, lunched 
with other operatic celebrities at a popular restaurant. 
Domenico—he was maitre d'hétel there then— was applied 
to, by an obscure and private gentleman also lunching, for 
the lady’s name. The excellent head waiter supplied that 
and also a concise and accurate résumé of her career. 
“She has come over,” he added in his well-modulated 
voice, “to try to become engaged to Signor ——,”’ naming 
a famous operatic barytone who was, with a dozen others, 
of the party. This object the lady, after a year’s effort, 
accomplished, and the gift of prophecy was added to the 
list of Domenico’s accomplishments. 


If Domenico Should Speak 


| WAS once suggested to this same Domenico that his 
wide knowledge of New York might be of great service to 
the district attorney that gentleman having been espied 
dining in the distance. The head waiter drew himself up. 

“Well,” he began, with a little half-scornful laugh, “if I 
only knew as much about people as the district attorney 
knows ———”’ Then he broke off and a smile of humorous 
appreciation of the situation crept over his clever face. 

“No; it wouldn't do for meto be in the district attorney’s 
office. You see, there is also what I know about the dis- 
trict attorney a 

Such varied acquaintance, such clairvoyant insight, are 
for the Good Head Waiter only the foundation of his 
career. He knows who’s who, and is now ready to choose 
among them. Let us consider what flatteries and blan- 
dishments he finds ready at hand. 

First of all, of course, he can give tables to the right 
people, even when they have not booked them ahead, and 
when there are others 
waiting. 

This remains through 
the years the atten- 
tion that most warms 
the heart of the patron, 
gives him a pleasant, 
intimate sense of own- 
ing the restaurant. It 
lures him back to it 
again and again with 
almost the call of a home. 
The popular impression is 
that at such emergencies 
the customer must always 
cross the head waiter’s 
palm with, if not gold, a 
yellow-backed bill. It is 
true that this will often 
do the trick, and many a 
man in New York gets his 
supper or dinner table for 
what might be called an 
entrance fee of ten dol- 
lars. But if he were a 
man the Good Head 
Waiter knew was wanted, 
he would get it for noth- 
ing; that is perfectly cer- 
tain. 

There used to bea 
young gentleman about 
town who was so well 
known, so much persona 
grata at every restaurant, 
that there grew up around 
him a legend of the sim- 
plest way to secure a 
table at any place in New 
York, however crowded. 
You waited at the door 
and when Jean Albert, Domenico or Auguste presented 
himself you said in guileless sincerity: 

“Mr. Stowe telephoned for a table, didn’t he?” 

If Mr. Stowe had telephoned, you said you’d wait for 
him, and discreetly vanished. If he had already gone in, 
you said you’d come back after a moment at the tele- 
phone, and did not come back. But if he had not tele- 
phoned you became aggrieved, disturbed, nervous. You 
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were given a table because your friend’s name was an 
open sesame, and from time to time during your gay 
repast you indulged in distressed speculations as to the 
cause of Stowe’s non-arrival—always in the Good Head 
Waiter’s hearing. Once, when such a trick had 
played, young Mr. Stowe did arrive, late, and there were 
astonishing complications. The lady in the case—but, 
after all, that is another story and shall be told some day in 
full. The point to be made now is Stowe’s influential 
position in what might be called the waiter world. Yet he 
himself swears that never has he tipped a head waiter in 
New York. He comes often, he orders freely, and he tips 
his decent seven and a half to ten per cent of the bill. Cf 
all gratuities the Good Head Waiter has, of course, his 
fixed share from the fund where all tips go, and he is satis- 
fied. There is much reason to suppose that the direct bribe 
to the man at the door is only the last device of the incom- 
petent and undesirable. 

It is something always to get a table, it is more to get the 
right table. And here we come happily at last upon 
the greatest invention of the Good Head Waiter’s mind, the 
idea that certain tables in a restaurant are infinitely to be 
preferred to others. A good ten or fifteen years ago in the 
first and still, perhaps, the best known of the new- 
fashioned great hotels in New York there were twin 
rooms, called palm gardens, each to the outer eye exactly 
the mate of the other, and if America were anything but 
the incompletest of democracies each would have been as 
agreeable as the other. But the manager, realizing that 
the first instinct of our civilization is to attempt to split 
into classes, hit upon the incomparable idea that the 
southernmost one should be chic and the other not. In the 
twinkling of an eye the fortune of the place was made. 


been 


The Game of Sheep and Goats 


HE period preceding each repast was like a faint fore- 

shadowing of that last great day. The happy sheep 
feasted and quaffed full bumpers of champagne in the 
right palm-room, while in the outer pit of the wrong or 
northern palm-room the goats— keeping their courage up 
with quite as expensive food and drink—swore darkly to 
themselves that they would come and come again until 
Pierre—that is merely the Good Head Waiter’s name 
admitted them into the heavenly delights of which he 
held the keys. 

Henriot, envious and emulative, a few years later 
devised an interesting and startling variant upon this 
scheme. On crowded nights it had for a long time been 
necessary to place tables outside the main restaurant in a 
rather cramped space which was, properly speaking, noth- 
ing more than the vestibule. Here wintry blasts blew in 
spite of the revolving entrance; here other diners, putting 
off and on their coats, crushed against you; here hustled 
waiters poured soup down your back; here, in short, you 
were thoroughly uncomfortable. Complaints were fre- 
quent; Monsieur Henriot was much distressed as to what 
could be done until he had completed an enlargement of 
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already 


the premises, which was 
under way. Then an inspiration 
came to Jean Albert, the Good 
Head Waiter. These despised 
tables shall be made “ the thing.”’ 
“Yes, Monsieur,”’ he would Say, 
“IT can give you a table, but I'm 
afraid not here 
considered desirable 


These are 
very tables 
and they are all engaged.’”’ And 
then, perhaps, he would stretch a 
point in your favor, and give youa 
place in the draughty vestibule 

In a second the word was passed 
round. Allthe smartest people felt 
suddenly how much fresher the air 
was outside, how much better a 
view you got of the amusing 
though, perhaps, slightly common 
folk who dined in the main room 
and how much pleasanter it was 
after all, to sit where there were a 
few tables of nice people just ones 
friends. Under the soothing touch 
of the Good Head Waiter all went 
well until the new room was ready 

And here, parent hetically, one 
word may be said of how the clever 
Jean Albert played upon the curi- 
ous modern idea that comparative 
discomfort is synonymous with in- 
formality and charm. All over the 
world the palm garden, with a chill 
stone floor and foolish wicker seats, 
is preferred to a comfortable place 
with a soft velvet carpet and upholstered chairs 
from which light ffectually 
always, as a pleasure resort 
well-ventilated room 


out 


A cellar 
and air are ¢ excluded can 
take patronage away Irom a 
sunlit, 

Each restaurant has its special system of making one 
part of the room desirable Pe rhaps tor detailed con- 
sideration one will serve. At Henriot’s the best tables are 
in a kind of group around the entrance. Here is a patch of 
glittering rank and fashion. Here sits what Albert 
considers “ and you may be sure he knows better 
than the Social Register or the newspaper reporters. You 
might record the progress of climber in New York 
by his or her gradual movement from the outer corners 
where they put people who haven't put on evening dress 
across the rather desolate reg 
living west of the Park are placed, toward the bright goal 
of right tables Hers you 
Henriot’s quite apart from the 
there 

Not one atom of the ad\ antage human weaknesses give 
him does the excellent Jean Albert lose. He may be a red 
Socialist at heart, but it is his business to run a fashionable 
restaurant, and he does it 
possibly be infected with snobbishness 
a kind of 


Jean 


society,” 


ion where those suspected ol 
i see, IS an Incentive to patronize 


wish to obtain a meal 


Lesser minds than his might 
Indeed, a memory 





comes to the writer of an assistant lieuten 
of Jean Albert's, who 

splendid-looking bridal party 
groomsmen, mothers-in-law, who had had the 
unique idea of coming on to supper at Henriot’s after an 
charming in itself 
The 





was applied to concerning a very 
happy pair bridesmaids and 
and so on 


evening wedding, an unusual proceeding 
perhaps, but not 


waiter’s smile was a little scornful 


according to the acce pted rules 
they 


I should 


are people oI no 


** Monsieur asks who 
not know how to tell 
importance 

However, such lack of 
Jean Albert's; 


are he replied 
Monsieur. They 
reticence would not have been 


he keeps his counsel. 


The Head Waiter’s Flattering Attentions 


7E HAVE now seen to what delicate ends he and his 
confréres at the doors of otherrestaurants can turn t 
mere matter of assigning tables. Inside, of « there is 
still much to be done to charm ar d hold the patrons There 
is no wish here to undervalue the art of the chef, nor the 
skill of the man who wine But the 
Good Head Waiter, bending politely from the waist, b 
your table’s side, is still to a great extent the guardian 
your fortunes 
In the aid which he offers in the 
ner, our friend — he is that by now, it 
of the most delicate and flattering There are 
people whom his presence renders nervous. They 
think while he and they profoundly distrust hi 
suggestions. They believe they that 
object is to bully them into eating all the most expensi 
dishes on the menu. They wish him around the corner so 
that they can hastily figure up on their cuffs the probable 
cost of dinner. Now, it happens—oddly or perhap 
naturally enough —that the most expensive dishes are those 
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commonly considered the best; that may be why thi 
are expensive. And it may be that it is the Good Head 
Waiter’s idea that he is there to assist in the securing of 1 
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taste so sympathetk 
of the establishment is willingly 
machinery 


Head Waiter knows that If 


You Were Given a Tabk 


Because Your Friend's Name 


diner 


tne 


erg 


card 


hrochette 


giving 


A 


Waitercan pay you is to order your dinner; it is almost 
the highest you can pay him to trust him to do so. He 
pays you however i greater t hen he t at extent 
assists in serving And here may be advantageou 
inserted a little scene, witnessed at a fashionable New Yor} 
restaurant this winter, which may contain a valuable 
gestion for some jaded seeker alter ‘ n smarcne 
and exclusive chic 

4 deferential waiter wa een al t erve a deli l 
looking pilaffe of chicken with a de ite | wucé " 
siting | nglishn man, r ed r her beaut her e] ! 
her wayward charn nd he iwreeable p ni ( 
ery smartest, m exclusive of internation ‘ d 
denly she pa ised ner conversat vit he uw tuated 

gentleman who wa ng her lunct anced at the d 
looked at the waiter ind, as it ere t t! ! 
While the agonized | isped r re n ne 
haughtil Send the hea ter here f I 
an instar Y ! ed and made 

g her nversat Ihe ne he ‘ 
approached and there ed a e lad ‘ I 
lo I an aver l is Jea Al he t t 
he — bowed before he he sn i e ‘ 

Wi erve ij ‘ ‘ | Whe 
young ma! i hea ind the G iH 1 Wait 
felt himsel n the esel ia i na 
even he had dreamed ] ed nte 
ind rea las! nabie re ler ! é r r 
ent t Pahl mst t eT t i} t , 
tne re himse 

The nari id ror I i il I ed | 
driven the enterin ed le | ‘ ‘ 
pe dd we n find ! ‘ iC 
Al be ind | | 1 i mi to t 

id-¢ iblished r i int ike ( ir 
the price the p eTre ¢ ( i 
rise natura ul eand ‘ i 
at the top1 notch. the 1 | ' e th 
r s price set down cart ira 
that it will be erved by head \ private 
the author ul e hope ! iter 
the « brand f tou 
the auther the e! Ay 1 He I 
Waiter, al t whose genuinene t el ‘ 
and whose manner is well I rice i more 

So far we have see hir il Vise , iting ind 
‘ f ir Good Head Waiter, 1 ng his restaura 
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NLIKE the lady of color whose classic 

tastes are immortalized in song, New York 

is doubtless as fond as ever of its “ minstrel 
jokes”; but of late it has become aware that “ Mr. Shak- 
spere’’ has “‘cometotown,’’andcometostay. Throughout 
the season the classical productions have been the most 
popular of the 
varied repertory 
of the New The [ 
ater; yet Mr. Ben 
Greet and his 
Elizabethan 
Players have 
again proved a 
hardy annual, and 
the Sothern-Mar- 
lowe company 
has appeared in 
its Shaksperean 
revivals with 
greater success 
than ever before 

During a mid- 
week matinée 
at which Kate the 
Shrew was being | 
tamed to the man- 
ifest delight of an 
audience almost 
exclusively femi- 
nine—the present 
scribe penetrated 
to Mr. Sothern’s 
dressing-room 
“ Shakspere spells 
ruin?” the actor 
echoed with a 
Petruchian 
chuckle. “I have 
just been reading 
William Winter's 
biography of 
Booth. Booth 
made three for- 
tunes out of a 
repertory almost 
exclusively Shak- 
sperean and died 
worth half a mil- 
lion. Mary An- 
derson made 
enough out of 
Shakspere to 
retire in her prime. Of course if Shakspere is badly played, 
or played by actors who have not won the respect and the 
confidence of the public, he may fail. But the people 
will always support worthily any performances which it 
believes to be worthy of support.” 
Just then Mr. Sothern’s financial representative came 

n with the record of the afternoon's receipts. The 
dearest seats in the house cost only $1.50; but the total 
was $1502. At this rate the weekly receipts would come 
to $12,000. And the Wednesday matinée is the least 
popular of the week. The total weekly receipts during 
this engagement averaged well over $13,000 During 
Holy Week, when business is so bad that many companies 
disband until after Easter, the Sothern-Marlowe company 
took in over $10,000 





Classical Productions That Appeal to the Public 


rTIHIS engagement was one of a series which the company 
has played in recent years at the Academy of Music 
once the fashionable opera house of the metropolis and 
now 4 popular-price theater on the verge of the Bowery 
\t first the success of the Academy engagements was 
explained by the fact that they had opened up a new 
public. But each recurring season has increased, not 
diminished, the popularity of Shakspere and his interpre 
ters. This was especially evident, Mr. Sothern said, in the 
case of the plays less popularly familiar. Thus the receipts 
of the Taming of the Shrew increased from one hundred 
to three hundred dollars a performance with each sue- 
cessive engagement. And the world uptown has begun to 
find out Shakspere in his new home on Fourteenth Street 
The nightiy crush of automobiles rivals that at the most 
fashionable uptown theaters 
it is true that great Shaksperean actors have often lost 
money. But this has rarely or never been because of a 
lack of interest in them or in the great dramatist. Booth 
lost one fortune in trying to run a vast theater of his own 


and another through unwise investments outside the 
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theater. Irving lost money by smothering himself and 
Shakspere in costly scenery. Mansfield lost all he had by 
a lavish production of Richard III before the public was 
aware of the fact that he was a great 
actor. But in the end Shakspere 
pulled them one and all out of the 
ruin which their own unwisdom 
brought upon them. It is an ancient 
fallacy of the managers that the 
tastes of the public are represented 
by Champagne Alley and Lobster 
Square. Whether on Fifth Avenue or 
on the Bowery, the American public 
is at heart a serious public. And it is 
yearly gaining in intelligence. This 
is one of the lessons to be derived 
from the first year’s experience at the 
New Theater. Success or failure has 
come with almost mathematical pre- 
cision according to the serious value 
of the play. The two most obvious 
failures were a superficial comedy 
and a sensational melodrama, neither 
of them really good of its kind. On 
the other hand, of the four plays 
which led in number of performances 
three were classics—the School for 
Seandal, Twelfth Night and Antony 
and Cleopatra. The fourth of the 
great successes, which stood second 
in number of performances, was The 
Nigger, a tragic treatment of the 
most painful problem in American 
life, but a drama of the very first 
order. In this list The Winter's Tale 
merits a prominent place; though it 
was produced late in the season, 
being in fact the final production of 
the regular company, it could be 
given only a very few performances. 
Judging by its reception with the 
critics and the public it would have 
proved most successful of all. With 
the exception of Antony and Cleo- 
patra all of these productions are 
included in the repertory with which 
the New Theater company is going 
on tour. Mr. Shakspere will come to 
town in all the chief cities of the East 
and Middle West. 

To the present generation of playgoers the tour will 
bring a new artistic experience, and an experience of 
very great value. Shakspere’s own company was a stock 
company, and his plays are stock-company plays. But 
not since the days of Augustin Daly, certainly, have we 
seen stock-company performances of them; and even 
Daly warped and twisted 
his productions to em- 
phasize the personality 
and the art of his leading 
actress. In the New 
Theater productions the 
single aim is to bring for. 
ward as vividly as pos- 
sible the genius of the 
great dramatist. Their 
only star is Mr. Shaks- 
pere. In each play he 
had a popular story to 
tell rapidly and effect- 
ively; interesting char- 
acters to develop in 
harmonious combination 
a poetic mood to embody 
in the terms of the stage 
As far as modern scenic 
conditions permit, each 
text is presented entire 
Each actor is permitted 
to play his part at its full 
value as an element in a 
complex and finely ad- 
justed artistic whole 

The classical produc- 
tions are the work of Mr 
Louis Calvert, who is also 
a member of the com- 
pany. In a single sea- 
son Mr. Calvert has 
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established himself as an actor of the first order 
and a producer who, for scholarly reverence and 
artistic power, stands alone in the English-speaking 
world. In writing of his production of the School for 
Seandal, it was pointed out that he had discarded all the 
old actor-made gags and business with which the play 
had become incrusted, sacrificing many a bad “ laugh”’ to 
the essential truth of the characters and the scenes 
Superficially the performance may have seemed tame; 
but one result of such tameness was that the play as a 
whole never before seemed so little artificial and so very 
real. Another result was that it interested the public 
exceedingly, leading the entire repertory in actual number 
of performances. In Twelfth Night and The Winter's Tale 
Mr. Calvert has pursued the same method with an equally 
fortunate effect; in time they will doubtless equal the 
School for Scandal in number of performances. 

The scenic mounting of Twelfth Night is very beautiful, 
as has been the case with all the work of Mr. Hamilton 
Bell; but it illustrates the difficulty that the most reverent 
management encounters in producing Shakspere in the 
modern manner. In order to avoid changes in a produc- 
tion already overburdened with scene-shifting, several 
scenes are taken out of their order, thus marring the 
development of the story and lessening its interest. For 
the same reason the scene in which Malvolio overtakes the 
disguised Viola after she has left Olivia, and delivers 
Olivia’s ring, was played not in the highway but in 
Olivia's courtyard, which Viola had just left. One had 
to suppose that the steward had dragged Viola back to it 

a very unlikely proceeding, as that high-spirited young 
woman had just stalked off in a huff at being offered a fee. 
And the intimate soliloquy with which the scene ends, 
natural enough in the open road, is quite out of place 
in the secluded courtyard beneath the window of the 
distressed and distressing countess. 


The New Departures in Twelfth Night 


= all is said, however, the fact remains that the text 
presented is the fullest and most satisfactory in modern 
memory. Even the scene in which the roisterers tormen 
the imprisoned Malvolio is given, though its spirit is as 
disquieting to the modern mind as it was no doubt weleome 
to the bear-baiting audiences for which Shakspere wrote. 
The signal fact about the production is that it gives full 
scope to the quick young romance, the impassioned 
poetry of the play, and to its spirit of rollicking comedy, 
which bathes the whole in a flood of reviving sunlight. 
It puts one face to face with Shakspere as never before, 
makes him near and dear and human to us. 

The Viola of Annie Russell is her second Shaksperean 
interpretation, and a worthy successor to her Puck of 
some years ago. This is the part which has hitherto been 
most flagrantly wrenched from the true perspective of the 
play in order to put forward the personality of astar. How 
often have we heard the “willow cabin’’ speech and the 
“patience on a monument” speech delivered across the 
footlights ‘‘ handed out to the audience”’ as they say in 





Jimmy Valentine Opens a Vault Into Which Little Kitty Has Strayed. His Ability to Do This 
Explains His Identity to His Sweetheart and to the Detectives, Who are Watching 
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the theater—for the sole purpose of gaining for a 
star an easy round of applause! Miss Russell speaks 
them in a manner that does not break the reality and 
dramatic value of the scene, but enhances it —lightly, 
easily, as if she were thinking of the words for the 
first time—which, of course, is precisely what Viola is 
doing! The verbal music with which she endues the 
lines is the music of spontaneous speech. One such 
moment would be a bargain in exchange for a thou- 
sand purple patches of elocution. The light-comedy 
passages she plays with a delightfully quiet subtlety; 
and she wears her disguise with the utmost boyish 
grace. 

The broad comedy of the play —the drinking scenes 
and the scenes of the sham duel—shines forth as if in 
a flood of poetic sunlight. Mr. Jacob Wendell, Jr., 
as the Clown, and Miss Jessie Busley, as the impish 
Maria, create genuine characters where we have too 
often had only the jingling of bells and mere hoiden 
romping. Mr. Ferdinand Gottschalk, who has not 
until the present season appeared in Shakspere, 
makes the dull vanity and asinine folly of Sir Andrew 
Aguecheek believable and laughable as they have 
never been before—a really classical performance of 
the part. 

As Sir Toby Belch, Mr. Calvert has the chief op- 
portunity in these comedy scenes, and he makes the 
most of it. In acting, as in producing, he has proved 
the one great find of the New Theater season. Born 
of an old theatrical family in England, he is experi- 
enced from childhood in the large and mellow manner 
of the old school. But unlike many of his generation 
he has developed with his time, even ahead of it. In 
the unaffected simplicity of his art he is the most 
modern of themoderns. In London hecreated leading 
old men’s parts for Pinero and Bernard Shaw, his chief 
achievements of recent years being Broadbent, in John 
Bull and His Other Island,and the waiter, in You Never 
Can Tell, each of which made the artistic triumph 
of the play. In the New Theater productions he 
has given us the comic-opera Grand Duke in the Cottage 
in the Air, amiably pompous and absurd; a mellow and 
lovable Sir Peter Teazle; the capitalist in Strife, grimly, 
heroically devoted to economic right—as he sees it; and 
the religious bigot in Don, whose fanaticism is ennobled 
by deep suffering of the heart. He ranges with the utmost 
ease from the broadest comedy to the highest tragedy, 
from the mood of iron will to that of tender and generous 
emotion. In England his most successful Shaksperean 
role was Falstaff, and his reading of the kindred character 
of Sir Toby is a revelation in simple and spontaneous 
humor, touched everywhere with the mellow, mundane 
ight of Shaksperean poetry. In acting, as in producing, 
the chief source of Mr. Calvert’s art is a simple and 
tenderly beautiful human feeling, unequaled anywhere on 
the modern stage, I believe—since the death of Joseph 
Jefferson —except in the Music Master of David Warfield 


The Genesis of Stage Scenery 


OT the least admirable evidence of this is the dance 

with which Twelfth Nightcloses. Itisaslow, fantastic 
dance, and in it the audience recognizes Malvolio, who 
ably played by Mr. Oswald Yorke—has been the butt of 
all the fun of the evening. Amid the happiness of this 
very happy ending Malvolio, as the 
audience recognizes with a little 
throb of delight, appears gravely = 
reconciled. It may not be quite 
Elizabethan; and then again it may 
There is no doubt whatever that the 
spirit of it is richly Shaksperean. 

Mr. Calvert’s production of The 

Winter's Tale is in the Elizabethan 
manner —that is, on a curtain-hung 
stage without modern scenery. The 
purpose of this is artistic, not arche- 
ological. An exact reproduction of 
the Elizabethan stage is, in fact, 
impracticable; for it was lighted only 
by the sky, and the women parts 
were played by boys. These were 
Shakspere’s limitations, which it 
would serve no good purpose to imi- 
tute Where the resources of the 
modern stage aid in the artistic 
effect the New Theater has used them 
without seruple. In many impor- 
tant respects, however, the present 
reproduction is the most accurate 
we have yet seen. It used to be held 
that the old stage was small, its 
appointments homely and its stage- 
craft crude. If the historians had 
taken the trouble to analyze the 
extant contract for building the 
Fortune Theater, in 1601, and 
other documents of the time, they 
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Edith Wynne Matthison as the Statue of Queen Hermione 
Coming to Life 


would have found that the stage was large, being half a 
foot wider—42!.5 feet —than the y ample stage of the 
New Theater and that its appointments were fully up to 
the standard of the luxurious taste of the Renaissance. A 
study of such documents led the directors of the New 
Theater to the conclusion that in many important respects 
Shakspere’s stage was not only large and richly appointed 
but the most perfect vehicle for poetic drama in the history 
of theatric art The success of The Winter's Tale goes 
far toward warranting this view 

The main portion of the stage is hung with tapestry 
curtains— what Shakspere called the arras Behind this 
is an aleove, which can be revealed or hidden at will by 
drawing the arras. When the alcove is hidden the stage 
is simply the stage —no definite locality is indicated. The 
actors enter, speak their lines and exit; and there is no 
thought except of the characters and the story. When the 
alcove is revealed, the few handsome properties placed 
within it—a throne, a rocky cave, a shepherd's hut 
indicate where the scene is laid. It is interesting to note 
that this alcove set with properties is the origin of the 
modern proscenium stage. Little by little, after Shakspere, 
it grew larger, and the forward stage shrank in proportion; 
and little by little the few properties were supplemented 
with painted scenes and with backgrounds in perspective 











H. Reeves-Smith and Ethel Barrymore in Mid-Channel 
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its absence rhe fine old romance, devel pir lreely 
and fully, created its own atmosphere—the atn 
phere of rich, human poetry, any note of wv n 
worth trainloads of wings, flies and back-droy For 


the first time the public realized that what has so longs 
been palme d off on it as Shak pere is onl) 


served up by the scenery-mad mar aver and actor 


and it showed it appreciation of the real thing by 
crowding the over-large auditorium At the final 


performances hundreds were turned away from the 
theater--for the first time, I believe, in its history 
except on first nights and holida 

Much of this success was no doubt due to the ex 
cellence of the stage management and 
Mr. Calvert infused into the company the true 


Elizabethan rapidity and spirit 





n elocuti 
these actors have never proved more masterly. A 
Hermione, Miss Edith Wynne Matthison, whose ex 
quisitely poetic art has so often been dimmed by 


pseudo-Elizabethan productions, showed to splendid 


advantage Her voice is one of the finest and richest 
on the modern stage, her reading of Shaksperean 
poetry the most exquisite Beautiful in figure and it 
face she invested the grief stricken Queen with a stateliness 
no less sculpturesque in the earlier scenes than in the final 
Miss Rose Coghlan played 
Paulina in the large emphatic manner of the ¢ Ider schoo! 


scene of the supposed statue 


and was received, as she always is, with acclamation. The 
Perdita of Miss Leah Bateman-Hunter was archl poetic 
and tender The Old Shepherd of Mr. E. M. Holland 
the A itolycus of Albert Bruning, and the Clown of Ferdi 
nand Gottschalk rendered the beautiful scenes of pas toral 
nonsense with consummate individual art, and with the 
same fine reality of byplay and interplay that Mr. Calvert 
achieved in the comedy scenes of Twelfth Night 


The First of the Business Plays 


} ENRIK IBSEN has sometimes been known as the 

Norwegian Shakspere, and sometimes as the Man with 
the Midnight Whiskers. Of late ye irs the spirit of reverence 
ha overtopped the spirit of derision As is the case with 
the original Shakspere he has only to be played by pe opl 
in whose aftistic seriousness the public believes in order to 
command popular support. No one has contributed so 


much to this result as Mrs. Fiske, who, amusingly enough 
began by rather deprecating Ibsen because of the somber 
ness of his theme As it happe n he has ceased to be 
opposed in her business policy to the 
»-called yndicate Dut he ha 
maintained her splendid artistic 
reedom as alwa ro her Nora in 
the Doll's House, her Hedda Gabler 
and her Rebecca West in Rosmers- 
holn he has now added Lona 
Hessel in the I ir { Societ and 
ith equal effect, thoug! the part 
ffers her no opportunity adequate 
her great taler ; 
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e Art of Managing Women 
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As a Woman Does It—By James H. Collins 


HE advertising manager of a manu- 
facturing house had nearly a million 
booklets and circulars to be sent out 
by mail on a schedule extending over a year. 
Some tables and chairs were put into a room 
near his office, a dozen girls were hired to do 
the addressing and wrapping, and his secre- 
tary given charge of the new mailing force. 

Thissecretary wasa gentle, earnest, ambi- 
tious girl, accustomed to doing 
things herself when she wanted 
them done properly, and she had 
never supervised ot hers. For three 
or four days the mailing girls gave 
casual attention to her suggestions. 
But presently they had her measure and assumed that this 
was to be a soft job, where one might do as she pleased and 
In a week they were so busy finding out all 
about each other's private lives that instructions went 
unheeded. Work was done in a slipshod way. Instead of 
taking a stand, the earnest secretary cried over it, and 
stayed herself to do over the work after the girls were 
gone. Mailing got behind. The manager told her to hire 
more girls, with the outcome that matters were four times 
as bad when she had twenty-five of them, because they did 
even less work and their laughter and gossip could be heard 
in other offices. 

Finally the secretary gave up supervision of the mailing 
room, and the advertising manager, realizing that it had 
been work out of her line, undertook to straighten out the 
organization himself. That house spent many thousand 
dollars every year with the biggest bookbindery in its 
city. He went to the superintendent and told him of his 
difficulty in managing a mailing force. 

“Oh, what you want is an experienced forewoman,” 
said the binder. “I'll send you a dandy if you'll give mea 
day or two to get in touch with her.”’ 

The following Monday morning she came—an Irish 
beauty named Mollie Molloy, with a strong body, cheerful 
blue eyes, thick auburn hair, and the good temper that 
goes with perfect health 


take life easy. 


The Way of Cousin Kate 


OR several days Mollie and the girls studied each other. 
The girls made a pretense of 
working, at least, while they were making up thejr minds 
about the new forewoman, and tried to follow her instruc- 
tions. The latter called them ‘‘ Young ladies,’’ and joked 
with them as she showed what she wanted done, and how 
to do it . 

By the time the girls had decided that she, too, wis an 
easy boss and that they could rule her, Mollie had siagled 
out two ringleaders. Gradually the tide of gossiy» rose 
again rhe girls were so certain of their position that they 
did not notice certain warning changes in the Irish fore- 
woman's manner. Presently affairs came to an 
Mollie bounded down among the 
tables, put her sturdy arms on the ringleaders, 
one after the other, shook about a peck of side- 
combs and switches out of them, and sent them 
to the cashier for their time. From that 
moment there was never any more trouble in 
the mailing room 

A woman’s ability in managing workers of 
her own sex lies largely in her opportunity for 
getting closer to them than is possible for men 
Upon her understanding of their better natures 
she is able to manage by sympathy and “‘ moth- 
ering,’’ while from an intimate knowledge of 
their shortcomings and tricks she is able to 
administer a shaking when needed, as it some- 
times Is 


There was little gossip 


open issue 


This is not necessarily a physical shaking, 
there is more than one way to do it. 


of course 


For instance, a woman who earns an excel- 
lent income selling goods on the road went to 
visit a cousin who had built up’a prosperous 
millinery establishment in a Middle Western 
city. Cousin Tillie’s genius was largely mer- 
cantile, so upstairs in the workrooms her girls 
ran matters to suit themselves. They ran 
Cousin Tillie also, for she, too, is the sort of 
woman who would rather do work over herself 
than compel employees to do it properly. This 

a type that seldom succeeds in management 
If Cousin Tillie mustered enough courage to 
remonstrate with the girls they threatened 
to quit, so in the end she would yield, and 





pamper them, and fetch and carry for them, and live in 
hades every waking hour for the sake of what she fancied 
was peace. 

Cousin Kate, the saleswoman, soon saw how the shop 
was left to run itself, and scolded Cousin Tillie, who 
broke into tears. 

“T can’t do anything with them,” she pleaded. 

*‘Let 'em think I've taken an interest in the business,” 
said Cousin Kate, ‘‘so I can have authority back of me, 
and I'll do something with ‘em, you bet.” 

This was done. The saleswoman went into the milli- 
nery shop for three days, studied the force and decided 
that it was good, needing only something to bring it to its 
senses, and singled out the leader in mischief, a grass 
widow who had soured on life and was making the girls 
cynical. 

Cousin Kate's way of giving these girls a shaking was 
purely a sales proposition. One by one she called them 
aside, told each girl that she had come there to boss the 
shop and meant to do it, and that every girl who stayed 
would have to promise to behave herself. That put it 
upon each of them to make a decision then and there. 
Would they go? Or did they want to stay? Would it be 
yes orno? No third course was offered —an excellent way 
to handle many a business problem, from deciding a detail 
in corporation policy down to sobering the office-boy. 

The girls all decided that they wanted to stay—all 
except the misanthropic grass widow, who frigidly resigned. 
Cousin Kate had intended to discharge her anyway, 
whatever her decision, so this did not matter. After this 
direct way of selling the new administration to them, it 
was easy to select a quiet, capable girl, teach her to run 
the shop and leave her in charge. Cousin Tillie had no 
further trouble. 

Girls and women employed in an office or factory will 
sometimes develop such skill at double-dealing and cover- 
ing up mistakes that the man who is trying to supervise 
them will conclude that all women are liars, and in disgust 
hand the reins over to a woman. If the latter knows her 
business she soon gets to the bottom of all the cliques and 
private skeletons — which is usually taken by the man who 











She Said the Manager Would Not 
Sanction the Expense of it. The operators had long got past the point 


couldn’t get to the bottom as so much more 
evidence that femininity is thoroughly bad, 
and that you have to set a woman to catch 
women. 

But when lovely woman stoops to such 
trickery it is almost invariably because no- 
body has given her a better way of looking 
at things. Raising the tone of a tricky 
feminine work force is largely a matter not 

of spying but of teaching it 
better. 
Some years ago one of the 
most important exchanges in 
’ the telephone system of a 
Western city began to be con- 
spicuous for the indifferent service it was giving. The 
general tone of service in that city was high. But this 
exchange had, for several months, been productive of 
many complaints from subscribers, and comparison of its 
records showed that service had begun to drop below 
standard soon after a new manager and a chief operator 
were sent there, more than a year before. The superin- 
tendent of traffic found it necessary to investigate and 
find out what was wrong. The new manager was a young 
man. This was his first executive job, but he had a good 
record and had run the exchange at notably low cost dur- 
ing his first year. The chief operator was an experienced 
woman and all the operators had been trained in the 
company’s school. 

The investigation had to determine which was at fault, 
and it was necessary to proceed slowly. So the super- 
intendent sent the chief operator on her vacation and 
transferred another woman there for two weeks -one of 
the shrewdest chief operators in the service, with years 
of experience in handling traffic and girls, up to all the 
tricks of both—a woman who would go to the bottom 
of the trouble and report impartially to headquarters, no 
matter whose ox was gored. 


One Manager's Mistake 


HE had no sooner stepped inside the exchange than she 
began to find irregularities. Her first discovery was a 
truly feminine one—the building was overrun with cock- 
roaches. A man would probably have passed this as 
unimportant, but she wanted to know why the janitor 
did not clean up. Everybody tried to shield the janitor 
it was true that he didn’t keep the place very clean, they 
said, but he was such a lovely soul! In the lunchroom 
things were run ina slipshod way. There were not enough 
dishes. Before an operator could have a cup of coffee it 
was sometimes necessary to wait until some other girl 
got through with a cup and saucer. When the matron 
was asked why she didn’t order more crockery she said 
that the manager would not sanction the expense. In the 
operating room the girls hung purses, watches and trinkets 
on the switchboard, though ample locker space 
was provided for such effects downstairs 
Finally she came to the manager himself and 
found that he had two ideals in supervision 
The first was to run everything as cheaply as 
possible, hence the shortage of crockery; the 
second was to let well enough alone— hence the 


re shortcomings of the janitor 


~ His ambition to run the place on a dead- 
level at a steadily decreasing cost had, to begin 
with, the effect of lowering the standard of 
service. When complaints from subscribers 
multiplied he scolded his chief operator. She 
was a thoroughly capable woman when it came 
to supervising girls, but not the sort who would 
take a stand against sucha man. His peevish 
criticisms threw her into a state of “nerves,” 
which she passed on to the operators, demoral- 
izing them in turn. The manager was trying 


Pr to hide facts from himself. The chief operator 
16 was trying to hide facts from the manager. The 
1p girls were trying to hide facts from the chief 
operator. 

A few months of that sort of policy had made 

\ the whole force extremely skillful at double- 

\ dealing and trickery. Ina situation where the 


percentage of errors in operation was continu- 
ally rising, the first thought of everybody was 
to hide a mistake, the second thought to throw 
it upon somebody else if uncovered, and the 
last resource, when charged directly, to lie out 


where they would trust each other, hence the 
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purses and valuables strung along the switchboard —they 
were afraid to leave them downstairs 

The incoming chief operator’s initial step was typical 
of an experienced woman's management of women workers 
She gave the operating force to understand that it was 
responsible to her alone, and gave the manager to under- 
stand that he must not interfere with the operating force 
Thus she stepped in between them as a buffer 

Then she began to build up the force technically and 
morally, making the two inseparable. For, while she 
taught them better operating methods, she also made it 
plain that the best way to get out of trouble is to be open 
and honest. This chief operator's experience in telephone 
work is so thorough that no error or irregularity could be 
hidden from her. If a girl had cut off a subscriber by 
mistake she was shown that it was useless to deny it, or 
throw the blame on another operator, and that the best 
way out of such a difficulty for all concerned was to 
frankly explain how the error happened, so that proper 
amends could be made to the subscriber and steps taken 
to eliminate this kind of errors from the service. The 
girls were taught not only to report their own errors, but 
what was harder and more important, to report other 
girls’ errors. As soon as they understood that no spirit of 
spying or meanness was involved, however, they readily 
did this. For it was made plain that to uncover error so 
that it could be dealt with openly was the best thing that 
any operator could do for her own good, for that of other 
operators, and for the good of the telephone company 

The reconstruction of this operating force took several 
months, and was begun under the handicap of the manager 
who had demoralized it originally. Ultimately the latter 
was transferred to the engineering department, where his 
mistaken sense of economical operation could not do such 
damage. 

That manager might have complained that his women 
employees were tricky and untruthful, and that nobody 
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ay 

URING the busy October 
weeks Dink found little 

time to vent the brewing 
mischief within him. The after- 
noons were given over to the 
dogged pursuit of the elusive 
pigskin. In the .evenings he 
resolutely turned his back on all 
midnight spreads or expeditions 
to the protecting shadows of the 
woods to smoke the abhorrent 
cigarette, for the joy of the risk 
run. At nine o’clock promptly 
each night he dove into bed, 
wrapped the covers about his 
head and, leaving the Tennessee 
Shad deep in the pages of 
Dumas, went soaring off into 
lands where goalsare kicked from 
the center of the field, winning 
touchdowns scored in the last 
minute of play and bonfires 
lighted for his special honor. He 
was only end on the scrub, 
eagerly learning the game; but 
with the intensity of his nature 
that territory, which each after- 
noon he lined up to defend, was 
his in sacred trust; and he re- 
solved that the trust of his cap- 
tain should not be misplaced if 
it lay in his power to prevent it. 

However, the boy’s mind was 
not entirely inactive. With the mnemory of his financial 
disappointment came the resolve to square himself with 
The Roman and turn the tables on Doc Macnooder. 

The opportunity to do the first came in an unexpected 
way. 

One evening P 
agitation. 

“Why, King,’”’ said Dennis, who was lolling around, 
“ you're excited, very, very much excited!’ 

“Shut up!”’ said the King of the Kennedy, who was in 
anything but a good humor. “It’s the deuce to pay. 
I've had a first warning.”’ 

At this every one looked grave and Dink, the loyalist 
said: 

“Oh, King, how could you!” 

For another warning meant banishment from the foot- 
ball team and all the devastation that implied 

“That would just about end us,”’ said Dennis 
as well save Andover the traveling expenses 
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Lentz came in upon them in great 


Might 
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but a woman could have got to the bottom of their doubk 
dealing. This would have been strictly true, and at tl 
same time the real conditions were considerably differer 
from what might be assumed by anybody 
merely the manager's statement 
Double-dealing among women workers can usually be 
traced to narrow ideas about their work The capabl 
woman manager does away with it by teaching them to 






whe heard 


think openly and by showing 

A good deal of feminine deceit met with industrially 
due to mere greenness 

A small toilet-goods house employs five or six girls 1 
label, wrap and pack goods. The force is like a littl 
family, so when the superintendent found that somebody 
was regularly taking silver change from his coat hung care 


how it pays 





lessly in the packing-room, the forewoman was troubled 
A little watching revealed the pilferer a girl of seventeen 
who had come to work there only a short time befor 

leaving school 
the girl confessing that she had taken the money on 
When shown 
how serious it might have been had the facts been carried 





after 


The forewoman talked with her quietly 
impulse, with no thought of consequences 


to her parents she came to her senses, and from that day 
forth was one of the best girls in the place 

A great deal depends upon the way girls are managed 
during their first few weeks of employment 
A hundred girls apply for places 
A mar 


select the smartest spoken as the best 


This is showt 
in telephone experience. 
as operators. Some are self-possessed, others shy 
would probably 
material, but the experienced woman conducting a tele 
phone school will accept perhaps ten or twelve of the 
shyest, sending all the others away. Real feminine ability 
may be badly frightened when it hunts its first job, whereas 
the pert applicant may have failed to hold half the jobs in 
town. A man may adopt some such rule as that followed 
by the superintendent of a Philadelphia bookbindery, who 
hires only those applicants who have to work for support 
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I've had 


Question is 


“T know, I know!” said P. Lentz furiously 
it all said to me. Beautifully expressed, too 


what's to be done? It’s all the fault of oid Baranson 
He’s been down on me ever since we licked the Woodhull 

“We must think of something said the Tennessee 
Shad. 

“How about a doctor's certificate 

“ Rats! 


We might get up a demonstration against Baranson 
Lots of good that'll do me! 
Various suggestions were offered and rejected 
“Well, King,” said the Tennessee Shad at last, “1 don't 
see there’s anything to it but you'll have to bu kle dowr 
and study 
“Study?” said P. Lent 
produce ?”’ 
it seems the simplest 


“T came here for consolatior 


said P 


angrily 


Macnooder Brought 












rwho h ive pare nt dk per de nt \} n ther n Which Case 
ne have a real motive for worki ind are serio ind 
lead) But usual t take 
hich ra hundred applicant 
he or twelve girls selected are ther enan 
} the telephone compat! ct mm | | ‘ 
e, and lear ha n be taught, excej; hat ha 
e learned by a il experience Wher exe ie 
erator e} 1 in ¢ e, read t 1 
ditions very differer ror hose at tl Rea 
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novitiate, and made to see that everybody 
the exchange has to put up with the difficulties and uncor 
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lally t capable chi 


genialities of telephone traffic { 
operator sits down with the green girl and has a mother 


talk, getting acquainted, gauging her character and estab 


lishing a good understanding. In many instances it takes 
everal months’ experience before the best operators gair 
confidence and work naturally, and this is so true of most 
other feminine occupations that the happiest re ults follow 
only when the greenhort ( whed ind encourayed 
These phase belong peculiar 1 the mar ipervisor 

As girls develop at their kK the eveal marked differ 
ence n characte 

Phere is one type of girl energetic and self 


acrificing that the chief problem in management is to hold 


her back preventing nervous brea dowt Another ener 


etic type has so much temper that she never learns to get 
along with people, a serious shortcoming for her in many 
of the best-paid occupations, and serious for the employer 
who tries to build anything upon her. At the other extreme 
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A Monoss llabic, Oldish Litth Fellow; Whose Cheeks Had Fallen Down 
and Disturbed the Balance of His Already Bald Head 


“Why, I think it’s pretty good, myself,” said Dink. 

“It has only one error —the lecturers.”’ 

“Why, that’s the finest of the fine,”’ said Dink indig- 
nantly. “You see what I do. Here's Beekstein and 
Gumbo Binks been laying around as waste material and 
the whole house kicking because we've been stuck with 
two midnight-oilers. Now what doI do? 1 utilize them 
I make them a credit to the house, useful citizens.’ 

“True, most true,”’ said the Tennessee Shad. “ But 
why pay? Never pay any one anything!” 

Stover acknowledged the superior financial mind, while 
Finnegan remained silent, his greatest tribute 

‘I suppose we might lasso them,” said Stover, “or 
bring them up in chains 

“That's only amateurish and besides reprehensible,’’ 
said the Tennessee Shad. “ No, the highest principle in 
finance, the real eréme de la créme, is to make others pay 
you for what you want them to do.” 

Stover slowly assimilated this profound truth. 

“ We'll charge twenty-five cents a week to students and 
we'll make Beekstein and Gumbo disgorge half a plunk 
each for letting us listen to them.” 

“IT am ready to be convinced,” said Dink, who still 
doubted 

* I'll show you how it’s done,” said the Tennessee Shad, 
who, going to the door, called out: “Oh, you Beekstein!”’ 

Profound, profound mind,” said Dennis de Brian de 
Boru Finnegan. “Doe Macnooder is better on detail, 
but, when it comes to theory the Tennessee Shad is the 
boy every time! 

“I've another idea,’’ said Stover, “a way to get even 
with The Roman, too 

What's that 

To signal the gerund and the gerundive.” 

Magnificent.and most popular!"’ said the Tennessee 
Shad We'll put that in asa guaranty. Who'll signal? 

“T'll signal,’’ said Stover, claiming the privilege. “It’s 
my right! 

Beekstein, who might be completely described as a pair 
of black-rimmed spectacles riding an aquiline nose, now 
huffled in with his dictionary under his arm, his fingers 
between the leaves of a Cicero to which he still clung 

“Mr. Hall,”’ said the Tennessee Shad with a flourish, 


“take any chair in the room 





Beekstein, alarmed by such generosity. sat down like a 
ramrod and cast a roving, anxious glance under the bed 
and behind the screen 

“ Beekstein aid the ‘Tennessee Shad, to reassure him 

we have just organized the Kennedy Educational Quick 
Lunch Institute. The purpose is fraternal, patriotic and 
convivial. It will be most exclusive and very secret."’ He 
explained the working scheme and then added anxiously 

Now, Beekstein, you see the position of First Grand Hot 
Tamale will be the real thing. He will be, so to speak, 
Valedictorian of the Kennedy and certainly ought to be 
elected secretary of the house next year. Now, Beekstein 
what we got you here for is this: What do you think of 
Gumbo for the position? Well, what? 

Beekstein, in his agitation, withdrew his finger from the 
Orations of Cicero 

“What's the matter with me?" he said directly 
“ Gumbo is only a second-rater.’ 

“He's very strong in mathematics."’ 

“That's the only thing he beats me on!" 

“Yes, but, Beekstein, there is another thing—a deli- 


cate subject. I don't know just how to approach it. You 
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see, we don’t know how you're fixed for the 
spondulix,”’ said the Tennessee Shad, who 
knew perfectly well the other’s flourishing 
condition. “ You see, this is not only edu- 
cational, but a very select body, quite a 
secret society —with a midnight spread now 
and then. Of course there are dues, you see. 
It would cost you a half a week.” 

“Is that all?’’ said Beekstein, who had 
never belonged to a secret society in his 
life. “Here's the first month down. Right 
here.”’ 

“T don’t know how far we are committed 
to Gumbo,” said the Tennessee Shad, not 
disdaining to finger the two-dollar bill. 
“ But I'll do everything I can for you.” 

Gumbo Binks, being consulted as to the 
qualifications of Beekstein, fell into the same 
trap. He was a monosyllabic, oldish little 
fellow; whose cheeks had fallen down and 
disturbed the balance of his already bald 
head. He had but one emotion and one 
enthusiasm, a professional jealousy of Beek- 
stein, who was several points ahead of him 
in the race for first honors. Under these 
conditions the Tennessee Shad proceeded 
victoriously. Having made sure of each, he 
next informed them that, owing to a wide 
divergence of opinion, a choice seemed im- 
possible. Each should have two months’ 
opportunity to lecture before the Quick 
Lunchers before a vote would be taken. 

Under these successful auspices the Institute met 
enthusiastically the following day, both the lecturers and 
the lectured ignoring the financial status of the others. 
It was found on careful compilation that, by close and 
respectful attention to Professors Beekstein and Gumbo, 
twenty minutes would suffice forthe rendering of the Greek 
and Latin text; while only ten minutes extra were needed 
to follow the requirements of mathematics. 

The clause in the constitution which pledged defiance to 
The Roman and guaranteed protection on the gerund and 
gerundive was exceedingly popular. The signals were 
agreedupon. Absolute rigidity on Stover's part denounced 
the gerund, while a slight wriggling of his sensitive ears 
betrayed the approach of the abhorrent gerundive 

In his resolve to destroy forever the peace of mind of The 
Roman, Dink sat an extra period under Beekstein, stalk- 
ing and marking down the lair of these enemies of boykind. 

On the following morning The Roman lost no time in 
calling up P. Lentz, who recited creditably. 

“ Dear me,” said The Roman, quite astonished, “the 
day of miracles is not over —most astounding! Bring your 
book to the desk, Lentz—hem! Everything proper! 
Profuse apologies, Lentz, profuse ones! The suspicion is 
the compliment. I’m quite upset, quite so. First time 
such a thing has happened.’’ He hesitated for a moment, 
debating whether to allow him to retire with the honors, 
but his curiosity proving strong he said: “And now, 
Lentz, third line, second word gerund or gerundive?’”’ 

“ Gerundive, sir,”’ said P. Lentz promptly, observing 
Stover’s ears in a state of revolution. 

“ Next line, third word, gerund or gerundive?”’ 

“ Gerund, sir.”’ 

“Still fortunate! Once more, make your bet, Lentz: 
red or black?”’ said The Roman smiling, believing Lentz 
was risking his fortunes on the alternating system. ‘ Once 
more. Sixth line, first word, gerund or gerundive?”’ 

“ Gerund, sir.” 

“Is it possible-—is it possible?’’ said The Roman 
“ Have I lived to see it! Sit down, Mr. Lentz, sit down 

He sat silent a moment, his lips twitching, 
his eyebrows alternately jumping, gazing from 
he text to P. Lentz and back 

Stover, in the front row, was radiant. 

“ Gee, that’s a stiff one for him to swallow!’ 
he said, chuckling inwardly. “ P. Lentz, of all 
mutts!” 

As luck would have it the next boy called 
up, not being from the Kennedy, flunked and 
somewhat restored The Roman’s equanimity 

Now he feels better,"’ thought 
Dink. “Butwaittillthe next jolt!” 
Lazelle,"’ said The Roman Vee 

The Gutter Pup rose, trans- ‘| 

lated fluently and, with his eyes 


. 
on Dink’s admonitory ears, grap- v\ 


G 
pled with the gerund and threw \ = , 
the gerundive 

“ Mead,”’ said The Roman, now 
thoroughly alert. 

Lovely, with a show of insou- 
ciance, bagged three gerunds and 
one gerundive 

The Roman thought a moment 
and, carefully selecting the ex- 
perts, sent Beekstein, Gumbo 
Binks, the Red Dog and Poler 
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Fox to the blackboards. Having thus removed ‘he bird 
dogs, The Roman called up Fatty Harris. 

Stover, struggling to maintain his seriousness, grudg- 
ingly admired the professional manner with which The 
Roman attacked the mystery, the more so as it showed the 
wisdom of his own planning; for, had the signals been left 
with either Beekstein or Gumbo, the plot would have been 
instantly exposed. As it was, The Roman, to his delighted 
imagination, at each successful answer seemed to rise 
under an electric application, 

Stover went out radiant, to receive the delighted con- 
gratulations of the Institute and the recognition of those 
who were not in the secret. 

“We've got him going,” he said, skipping over the 
campus arm in arm with the Tennessee Shad. “He's 
nervous as a witch! It’s broken him all up. He won't 
sleep for a week.”’ 

“ He’ll spot it tomorrow,” said the Tennessee Shad. 

“T'll lay a bet on it.” 

The next day The Roman, at the beginning of the lesson, 
ordered all the books to the desk and fruitlessly examined 
them. Macnooder, as spokesman for the justly indignant 
class, at once expressed the pain felt at this evidence of 
suspicion and demanded an explanation. This highly stra- 
tegic manceuver, which would have tripped up a younger 
master, received nothing but a grimsmile from The Roman, 
who waved them to their seats and called up P. Lentz. 

“ Gerund or gerundive?”’ he began directly, at the same 
time rising and scanning the front ranks 

“Why, gerund, sir,”’ said P. Lentz instantly. 

“What, again?’’ said The Roman, who then called upon 
Stover. 

Dink arose, watched with some trepidation by the rest; 
for, being in the front row, he could receive no signal. 

“First paragraph, third word, gerund or gerundive, 
Stover?” 

Dink took a long time, shifting a little as though trying 
to glance from side to side, and finally named haltingly: 

“ Gerund, sir.” 

“ Next line, first word, gerund or gerundive? Look in 
front of you, Stover. Look at me.”’ 

Dink purposely called it wrong, likewise the next; 
thereby completing the mystification of The Roman, who 
now concentrated his attention on Macnooder and the 
Tennessee Shad, as being next in order of suspicion. The 
day ended victoriously 

“ He won't live out the week,’’ announced Dink. “ There 
are circles under his eyes already 

“ Better quit for a day or two,”’ said the Tennessee Shad. 

“ Never!”’ 

Now the advantage of Dink's method of signaling was 
in its absolute naturalness. For the growing boy wriggles 
his ears as a pup tries his teeth or a young goat hardens 
his horns. Moreover, as Dink held to his plan of judicious 
flunking, The Roman's suspicions were completely diverted. 
For three days more the lover of the gerund and the 
gerundive sought to localize and detect the sources of 
information without avail. 

Finally, on the sixth day, The Roman arrived with a 
briskness that was at once noted and analyzed. P. Lentz 
was called and translated. 

“We will now take up our daily recreation,’’ said The 
Roman, in a gentle voice. “It has been a matter of pleas- 
ure to me —not unmixed with a little surprise, incredulous 
surprise —to note the sudden affection of certain members 
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of this class for those elusive forms of Latin grammar 
known as the gerund and the gerundive. I had despaired, 
in my unbelief I had despaired, of ever satisfactorily 
impressing their subtle distinctions on certain—shall we 
say athletic?—imaginations. It seems I was wrong. I 
had not enough faith. I am sorry. It is evident that 
this Scylla and Charybdis of prosody has no longer any 
terrors for you, Lentz. Am I right?” 

“Yes, sir,” said P. Lentz hesitatingly 

“‘So—so—no terrors? And now, Lentz, take up your 
book, take it up. Direct your unfailing glance at the 
first paragraph, page sixty-two. Is it there?” 

“* Yes, sir.” 

‘Pick out the first gerund you see.”’ 

P. Lentz, beyond the aid of human help, gazed into the 
jungle and brought forth a supine. 

“*Is it possible, Lentz?” said The Roman. ‘‘Is it pos- 
sible? Try once more, but don't guess. Don’t guess 
Lentz; don’t do it.” 

P. Lentz closed the book and sat down. 

“What! A sudden indisposition? Too bad, Lentz, 
too bad. Now we'll try Lazelle. Lazelle won't fail 
Lazelle has not failed for a week.”’ 

The Gutter Pup rose in a panic, guessed and fell hor- 
ribly over an ordinary participle. 

“‘Quite mysterious!”’ said The Roman, himself once 
more. ‘‘Sudden change of weather. Mead, lend us the 
assistance of your splendid faculties. What? Unable to 
rise? Too bad. Dear me 
dear me— quite the feel- 
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‘“‘Have you seen it?’ said Dink, who then did the sub- 
ject full justice 

Al remained very thoughtful for a long while, runni 
back dreamily through the avenues of 
stratagem 

**IT remember 'way back in the winter of '88,"’ he said 
last, ‘‘there was a slick coot by the name of Chops Van 
Dyne who got strapped and hit upon a scheme for decoy- 





the past 


Ing the shekels.”’ 

‘*What was that ?”’ said Dink hopefully 

“He got up a guessing contest with a blind pr 

**A what?” 

‘*A blind prize all done up in tissue-paper and ribbons 
and no one was to know what was in it until it was wor 
It certainly was amazing the number of suckers that paid 
a quarter to satisfy their curiosity 

‘*Well, what was inside?” said Dink, at once quite 
thrilled 

‘There you are!” said Al. ‘‘ Why, nothing, of course 
a lemon, perhaps—but the point is, every one just had t 
know 

‘Not a word!” said Dink triumphantly 

**Mum as the grave,” said Al, accepting his handshake 

Dink went romping back like a young spring goat, his 
busy mind seizing all the ramifications possible from the 
central theory. He found the Tennessee Shad and com- 
municated the great idea 

I don't like the guessing part,’’ said the Tennessee Shad 





ing of home again—quite 
homelike.”’ 

The carnage was ter- 
rific, the scythe passed 
over them with the old- 
time sweep, laying them 
low. Once maliciously, 
when Fatty Harris was 
on his feet, The Roman 
asked: 

‘*Top of page, fifth word, 
gerund or gerundive?” 

‘‘Gerund,” said Harris 
instantly. 

‘“*Ah, pardon ” said 
The Roman, bringing into 
play both eyebrows. ‘‘ My 
mistake, Harris, entirely 
my mistake. Go down to 
the next paragraph and 
recognize a gerundive. 
No? Sit down — gently. 
Too bad—old methods 
must make way for new 
ideas. Too bad. Then 
you did have one chance 
in two and now, where in 
the whole wide world will 
you find a friend to help 
you out of your trouble? 
Class is dismissed.”’ 

“*T told you you couldn’t 
beat The Roman,” said 
the Tennessee Shad. 

“T made him change 
his system, though,”’ said 
Dink gloriously, ‘‘and he 
never caught me.”’ 

‘Well, if you have, how are you going to spot the 
gerund and the gerundive?” 

“*I don’t need to; I’ve learned 'em,”’ said Dink, laughing. 





XVI 
HE Kennedy House Educational Quick Lunch Insti- 
tute broke up in wrath a week later when an innocent 
inquiry of Beekstein’s for the passwords revealed the 
direction of the club’s finances. 

Meanwhile, true to his resolve, Dink, with the assistance 
of Finnegan and the Tennessee Shad, had started the fad 
of souvenir toilet sets; which, like all fads, ran its course 
the faster because of its high qualities of absurdity and 
uselessness. Dink’s intention of recouping himself by sell- 
ing his own set of seven colors at a big advance was cut 
short by a spontaneous protest to the Doctor from the 
house masters, whose artistic souls were stirred to wrath 
at the hideous invasion. The subject was then so suc- 
cessfully treated from the pulpit, with all the power of 
sarcasm that it afforded, that the only distinct artistic 
movement of New Jersey expired in ridicule 

Dink took this check severely to heart and, of course 
beheld in this thwarting of his scheme to dispose of the 
abhorrent set with honor, a fresh demonstration of the 
implacability of The Roman. 

He wandered gloomily from Laloo’s and Appleby’s to 
the Jigger Shop, where he confided his desires of revenge 
on Doe Macnooder to the sympathetic ears of Al. 

‘““Why not get up a contest and offer it as a prize?” 
said Al 








“Study?” Said P. Lentz. “Is That the Best You Can Produce? 

‘Nor I. We must get up a contest.”’ 

‘A championship 

‘*Something devilishly original 

= Exactly 

‘Well, what ?”’ 

“We must think 

The day was passed in fruitless searching, but the next 
morning brought the answer in the following manner 
Dink and the Tennessee Shad —as the majority of trained 
Laurentians— were accustomed to wallow gloriously in bed 
until the breakfast gong itself. At the first crash they 
would spring simultaneously forth and race through their 





dressing for the winning of the stairs. Now this was an 
art in itself and many records were claimed and dis- 
puted 


The Tennessee Shad, like most lazy natures, when 
aroused was capable of extraordinary bursts of speed and 
was one of the claimants for the authorized record of 
twenty-six and a fifth seconds from the bed to the do 


establish.’ by the famous Hickey Hicks who—as h 
been related —had departed to organize the industries of 
his country As a consequence Stover was invariably 


still at his collar button when the thin shadow of the Shad 
glided out the door. But on the present morning, the shor 
laces of the Tennessee Shad snapping in his hand, Dink 
reached the exit a bare yard in advance. Suddenly he 
stopped, clasped the Tennessee Shad by the middle and 
fiung him toward the ceiling 
“T have it,’’ he cried 
championship of the school!’ 


We'll organize the dressing 










hat very evening a poster was distributed among the 


houses, thus conceived 
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While th ann inceme lL wa 
through the school the ivenir toilet set was encased 
tton, packs 1in the smallest compa towed ina wooden 
box which was then sewed up in gunny sacking. Th 
turn was wrapped in colored paper, tied with bows of pin 
ribbon and sealed with blue sealing wax stamped with the 
crest of the school—Virius Semper Vir The whole 
was placed on a table at the leg ol which were grouped 
stands of flag 
By noon the next day one-half the chool had pa ed 
around the table, measuring the mysterious package, 
touching the seals with itching fingers and wanting to 
Know the reasons tor suct 
SECT* 
| t re reasor ‘ 
iid St er re onse ) 
all inquirie Unusual, 
m teriou excellent 
reasor We ask no one 
to enter We only guar 
intes that the prize } 
worth over three dollars 
and fifty cents No one is 
coaxing you No one will 
mi you The entranc 
list is already crowded 
We ar quite willing it 
hould be closed We urge 
nobody! 


Macnooder came among 
the first, scratching his 
head and walking around 
the prize as a [fox about 
1 tainted trap. Stover 
watching him from the 
corner of his eye, stud 





ously appeared to discour 
re him Macnooder 
sniffed the air once or 


a 


twice in an alarmed sort 
of way, grunted to himself 
and went off to try to 


pump Finnegan 


Finall just before the 
cl ng ot the entre he 
hambled ip with evident 
a faction 
Here my quarter 
l for the championshiy 
though, and not on account 
of any hocus-pocus in the 








box Macnooder said 
Do I understand aid Dir instantly, “that if you 
win you are willing to let the prize go to the second man 
What are you maku out of thi said Doc hungril 

disdair an ar I 

Ihe contest, wl gan the next afternoon with 
thirt ne ¢ rie ( to certain features unusual to 
ithletic cor ts, p ich a furor that the limited 
admissions to the struggle brought soaring prices 

Everything was conducted on lines of exact formality 

Bac ( ‘ i vas required to do yper and lower 
unmentionabk two so two shoe waich were to be 
cor laced and tied, a dicke rmed i jum 
t tu ( t i< lar nd o } ey ktle } 
pa of trouser and ne coat } t le int wa 
required it ctorily to wash and d botn inds and 
putinto! nair a re l ble } 

The ntestants were allowed ur ! i 
their ‘ n apparel rdit to the , 
vere permitted to i nba nv er, leaving 
he mb and towel on either side In order .o prevent 
the formation of two classes, pajamas were suppressed and 
Cat « { ‘ ed i ‘ I ind icted 
inder the covers and his hair caref disarranged 

Dime Va taken tror the tart in t the moment 
of the arrival of the ful clothed, re mat washed and 
apparently brushed candidate at the d r Each time wa 
to be noted and the lowest two score ere to compete in the 
fina A time limi forty-five seconds was imposed, 
after which the contestant \ to be ruied out 


Continued on Page 68 











THE SATURDAY 
EVENING POST 





U. 5. PAT. OFF. 


FOUNDED A°‘D' 1728 


PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY BY 


THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 
421 TO 427 ARCH STREET 


GEORGE HORACE LORIMER, EDITOR 


By Subscription $1.50 the Year. Five Cents the Copy of All Newsdealers 
lo Canada --By Subscription $1.50 the Year. Single copies, five cents. 
Foreign Subscriptions: For Countries in the Postal Union. Single Subscriptions, 
$2.75. Remittances to be Made by International Postal Money Order. 


PHILADELPHIA, MAY 14, 1910 


Mark Twain and the Novel 


|b pte earnest old Samuel Richardson stumbled upon 
the literary form with which his name is imperishably 
connected--the modern novel. Over that literary form 
numberless thousands have since stumbled and fallen flat. 
In the hundred and seventy years since Pamela was 
published no doubt a million novels have been written, 
and nearly all of them have been failures. Novel-writing 
looks the easiest of literary feats; but to achieve an endur- 
ing novel has been about as rare as to compose a lasting 
grand opera. 

Mark Twain was our most successful and famous 
literary man. He succeeded just about in proportion as he 
was net conventionally, or formally, literary at all. By 
high authority he has been called the greatest American 
novelist, but his only venture with the novel in its stand- 
ard, conventional pattern was admittedly among the least 
successful of his works 

One shudders to think what would have become of 
Huckleberry Finn and Tom Sawyer if their creator had 
felt bound by current canons of fiction to lug in a “ heart 
interest’’ and a ‘happy ending” at the marriage-license 
clerk's office. When it comes to “heart interest,’”’ prob- 
ably a larger mass of human affections attaches to Mr. 
Dooley than to any other character in contemporaneous 
literature 

So great is the novel's vogue that nearly everybody who 
wants to write imaginative prose at all feels bound to 
adopt the conventional novel form. But the novel as 
Thackeray or Balzac or Tolstoy developed it is a huge, 
complex instrument. In attempting to operate it a great 
many have failed who would have succeeded admirably if 
they had stuck to a simple spade or garden rake—in short, 
if they had used that literary form which was best adapted 
to convey what they really had to say. 


The Spreading Light 


HAT we know as men we cannot profess to be 

ignorant of as judges,’ said the Supreme Court of 
Tilinois the other day, in upholding the law which limits 
factory labor by women to ten hours a day. Because of 
woman's physical structure and maternal functions, said 
the court—closely following the argument of the United 
States Supreme Court in the Oregon case—much social 
harm may result from her employment, at factory labor 
for more than ten hours daily; hence to limit her working 
hours 1s a proper exercise of the state's police powers, 
although it does abridge that freedom to make contracts, 
on her part and on her employer's part, which the Con- 
stitution guarantees. 

The constitutional guaranty is the same now that it 
was in 1895 when the court annulled a law limiting hours 
of labor for women on the ground that it violated that 
guaranty. 

Within a few years the Federal Supreme Court has over- 
thrown a New York law limiting hours of labor by men in 
bakeries because it violated the constitutional right of 
freedom of contract; but it has upheld an Oregon law 
limiting hours of labor by women, although that law 
obviously interfered with the same constitutional right 
in the same way. The court was guided by consideration 
of the social harm that may result from longer hours for 
women. -We have no doubt that in a few years it will be 
allowing in the same way for social harm that may result 
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from long hours for men in some employment and sus- 
taining, as constitutional, acts limiting their working 
day. 

It is even possible that such acts will be suffered to 
take effect without appeal to the courts; that, for example, 
the Illinois manufacturers who sought to annul this ten- 
hour law for women will say: ‘‘ What we know as men we 
cannot profess to be ignorant of as employers,”’ 


Perjury and Divorce 


N TWENTY years a million divorces were granted in 

the United States. From twenty-nine per hundred 
thousand of population in 1870 the divorce ratio rose to 
seventy-three in 1900. No doubt it is higher now. At 
the last complete report there was one divorce to every 
twelve marriages. No class or section has a monopoly. 
Indeed, in the robust West the ratio of divorces to popu- 
lation is three times as high as in the effete East. 

This is because divorces are more easily obtained there. 
In the main the laws look with a lenient eye upon the 
marriage bond. Yet they are by no means lenient enough 
to meet all the matrimonial exigencies that arise. Ina 
large Western city the following conversation between 
two gentlemen of the nether world was overheard on the 
crowded platform of a street car: 

First Gent: My wife’s got a swell job now. 

Second Gent: Wot’s she doin’? 

First Gent: She’s a professional divorce witness. 

Occasionally some scandalous instance of perjury in a 
divorce case is brought to the attention of a grand jury. 
That a great many other divorces are procured by collu- 
sion and perjury is pretty generally suspected. Probably 
the courts themselves suspect it. But it is a sort of unsa- 
vory mess that nobody, apparently, likes to stir up. 

There is considerable agitation for more stringent 
divorce laws. If the laws we have were more stringently 
upheld one evil of divorce would be much lessened. 


Where the Wealth Lay 


EVERAL years ago Mr. Yerkes, of Chicago, sold his 

street-railroad stock for ten million dollars and his 
interest in the elevated railroads for five or six millions. 
He retained some five million dollars of certain street- 
railroad bonds, and presently undertook a huge trans- 
portation enterprise in London, involving investment of a 
great many million dollars. 

These events and circumstances being duly reported in 
the press, an imaginative public added the dazzling sums 
together and pictured Mr. Yerkes’ strong box as delight- 
fully bursting with solid, enduring wealth. Meanwhile, 
Mr. Yerkes indulged a graceful fancy by purchasing, from 
time to time, various patches of canvas and pieces of stone 
upon which cunning but generally impecunious haads had 
wrought. These mere diversions of the rich mar brought 
several million dollars at auction—which, it was stated, 
would enable the estate to pay its debts. 

In fine, those dazzling figures which seemed to connote 
so much solid and enduring wealth were merely ephemeral 
tracings upon the sands of high finance —hardly more per- 
manent than the newspaper pages upon which they were 
printed. Counted even in dollars and cents the big item 
of tangible wealth consisted of objects created and pur- 
chased merely for beauty. In this case the sifting process 
was more rapid than usual. But in a shorter or longer 
time pretty much all large individual wealth simmers down 
to the same thing. If its momentary possessor is known 
at all it will be because he gave dinners to a poet or 
bought a painter’s canvases. 


Republican or Democrat? 


AVE you ceased beating your wife? Answer yes or no. 

Are you a Mohammedan or a Presbyterian? Do you 
believe in a forty-per-cent tariff or in absolute free trade? 
And finally, oh, you insurgent, are you at heart a hide- 
bound Republican or a Dernocrat ? 

The last question--essentially as intelligent as the 
preceding ones—is now thundered from many quarters 
“The time has come,” says one prominent organ of 
political thought, ‘when the insurgents must make up 
their minds whether they are going to return to allegiance 
to their own party or go over bodily to the Democrats” 
that is, when they must surrender to Uncle Joeism or put 
on another yoke of equal intellectual and moral servitude 
which has not even the doubtful merit of familiarity. 

One ripe fruit of the notion that a man must be either 
a Republican or a Democrat appears in the formal and 
cheerful announcement that Thomas Taggart, of Indiana, 
is a candidate to succeed Beveridge in the Senate. 

Indianians having revolted against Republican boss- 
rule, Mr. Taggart judges they will now elect a Democratic 
boss in preference to the man who led the revolt. In short, 
when the patient gags, make him take the same old dose 
by changing the label 

But no such doleful time as that mentioned by our con- 
temporary has arrived. We believe, on the contrary, that 













May 14,1910 


it steadily recedes farther into the past. The question, 
Are youa Republican or a Democrat? declines as this other 
question rises: Do you want men at Washington who 
represent you? 


Imports Under the New Tariff 


HEN the new tariff law was passed we suggested that 

reduction of the comparatively small duties on hides 
and shoes promised an ultimate benefit to the consumer, 
and that this was the only feature of the act that did 
promise any such benefit to a substantial degree. In the 
current fiscal year imports have been running much ahead 
of last year, which fact has been enthusiastically seized 
upon as proof that lower duties, under the new law, were 
bringing in foreign goods more freely. For nine months 
ending April 1 imports were greater than last year by two 
hundred and thirty-five million dollars. A detailed state- 
ment by the Department of Commerce and Labor gives 
the large items that are comprised in this increase as 
follows: Hides, thirty-three million dollars; crude rubber, 
forty millions; raw wool, fourteen millions; diamonds, 
sixteen millions; art works, sixteen millions. 

Crude rubber has long been on the free list. The duty 
on raw wool was not changed by a penny. Removal of 
the duty on art works, however desirable and beneficial, 
searcely affects the living expenses of the average con- 
sumer. As an example of the benefits of the new law there 
remains, then, simply the item of hides. 

The manufacturing and consumptive demand for many 
materials has been far greater this year than last. That 
circumstance, and not a reduction of duties, accounts for 
increased imports. 


Why They Mob the Bride 


HAT a distinguished Englishwoman refers to as the 

American peasantry suffers a peculiar dislocation and 
maladjustment on Manhattan Island. Elsewhere on the 
continent, generally speaking, the peasant has a free and 
unobstructed range. He may know of, or be acquainted 
with, other peasants who have more money than himself; 
but practically all the persons and institutions within his 
visual field are of his own sort. He is never put to a loss 
by having to deal even remotely with those of a different 
social order. Hence his traditional sociability and easy 
directness of manner. 

But on Manhattan he—or, to be more strictly accurate, 
she—constantly hears of strange beings, in close physical 
proximity, between whom and herself a wide social gulf 
extends. Considering the long, almost unbroken tradi- 
tions of American peasantry, the effect of this is about 
what would be produced by the advent of a menagerie in a 
community where only domestic animals had ever been 
seen. When such an opportunity as the Gould-Drexel 
wedding occurs, natural curiosity combined with the tra- 
ditional desire to be sociable leads to demonstrations which 
many critics regard as unseemly. 

Probably, however, the enthusiastic mobbing of the 
bridal party which happens whenever two large fortunes 
are linked by a Fifth Avenue wedding is only an over- 
vigorous expression of the American peasant’s wish to 
see, for once in a lifetime, a handful of persons who, the 
newspapers say, belong to a different social order. 


Big Talk, but Small Sewers 


HE owner of a substantial business structure in a 

flourishing city of the Southwest was showing his 
property to an Eastern visitor. “ It’s a first-rate building,”’ 
he said justifiably; “‘ but unfortunately we had to put the 
basement above ground, because in this part of the city the 
sewers are only a foot and a half below the surface. We've 
just succeeded in carrying a bond issue to lower them.” 

Long before that building was erected the city felt 
certain that it would grow amazingly. Like all other 
flourishing Western towns, faith in a large future was the 
first article in its civic creed. Among such cities more 
than anywhere else in the world, perhaps, belief in a 
growth to come is vigorously and incessantly asserted. 
But pretty generally, when it comes to cashing in on this 
faith by way of making adequate improvements with a 
view to the future, the cloth is of another cut. If you say 
the population is bound to increase twenty per cent in one 
decade and fifty per cent in two decades, everybody agrees. 
But if you want to make physical preparations, involving 
bond issues, for an increase of even five per cent, doubts 
arise. Though the city constantly anticipates having 
ten per cent more people, its improvements usually lag 
about ten per cent behind the number it already has. 

By way of contrast, Berlin for some years has been 
spending money to formulate comprehensive plans for 
taking care of the population of 1950 at an assumed rate 
of increase. But Berlin also assumes that money intrusted 
to the city government will be honestly and economically 
expended. The comparatively small warrant for such an 
assumption in this country is a prime cause of the general 
civic unpreparedness. 
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WHO’S WHO-AND WHY 


A Philosopher in the Senate 


HERE are various Senators of the United States 

who are human, although about half of the popula- 

tion look on the entire membership of that body as 
inhuman, and the rest of our folks are prone to consider 
them inhumed. 

Broadly considered, a United States Senatorship is a 
gentleman’s job. Now, hush, you forward child! I shall 
not tell that story about the magazine editor who said to 
the friend, ‘‘ You have no idea how much good material 
we get every week from authors all over the country,” and 
was asked, ‘‘ Then why don’t you print some of it?’’ and 
make an application by inquiring why an occasional 
gentleman does not snag one of these jobs from time to 
time. I shall not. Once in a while one does. The point I 
am veering toward is that when the Senators preen them- 
selves and puff up a bit and pronounce their institution 
the greatest deliberative body in the world it isn’t so much 
of a joke as it is commonly held to be —that is, the great- 
est deliberative body in the world isn’t a joke, although 
there are some jokes in it—several, to be exact. 

As I was saying: A Senatorship is a gentleman's job. It 
is high, honorable, hippicanarious and hard to get. And, 
as a large number of distinguished statesmen will discover 
this fall or next winter, it is, likewise, hard to hold. Still, 
most of said statesmen will hold as hard as they can. It was 
a great oversight on the part of The Fathers that they did 
not make a Senatorial term about twenty-seven years or 
such a matter, instead of a beggarly six, and a frightful 
hardship that they insisted that one-third of the member- 
ship of the Upper House should be elected every two years 
Not only does that keep the Senate in constant appre- 
hension over the fate of one-third of its members, but it 
also keeps that said one-third agitated two years before the 
event and two years semi-agitated before 
the two years before the event, so that 
the only period of calm and repose and 
devotion to the greatest good for the 
greatest number a Senator reasonably can be 
said to have is the two years immediately fol- 
lowing his election, during which time his self- 
elation and self-conceit cause him to forget the struggle for 
reélection that must inevitably ensue at the end of six years. 

Notwithstanding these and various other drawbacks, 
the Senate is populated with Senators who desire to remain 
inside their togas, and the population is populated with 
statesmen who desire to toga themselves. There never 
is any difficulty in finding candidates for a Senatorship. 
There isn’t a member of the House, for example, who is not 
perfectly sure he would be a better Senator than any dodo 
now enjoying that exaltation, especially the particular 
dodos from that member's state. Likewise, each state is 
speckled with persons who would consent to take a place 
in the Senate, consent willingly, it may be said, if they 
could only discover some way to induce a sufficient num- 
ber of people to ask them. 


The Causes of Senatorial Optimism 


UT, to resume the thread of my argument, it is rare 
indeed when a Senator seeps into that august body and 
brings with him a sense of perspective, and rarer still when 
a Senator remains in that august body for a time and 
retains that sense of perspective, even if he had it on his 
person on the occasion of his original entrance. There are 
times when a Senator, retiring through no fault of his own, 
but owing to more votes having been secured by the other 
fellow, sums up the philosophy of it as he walks out an ex; 
but most Senators feel two things: The first is that they 
are most admirably qualified for the place, and the second 
is that the place is most admirably qualified for them. 
And, as I said before, various members of that body are 
human. Therefore, times come into the lives of all of 
them, after the work and the worry and the stingy results 
that come from gigantic efforts, when they take them- 
selves aside, light a cigar, stare into the fire and ask them- 
selves the question: ‘‘ What does it all amount to?” Of 
course, the obvious and honest answer, as the general 
scheme of things is laid, is that it amounts to exactly 
nothing at all; but in ninety-nine cases out of a hundred 
when the tried and harassed and worried public man asks 
himself that question the answer, no matter how pessimis- 
tic it may be at the moment, always changes to optimism 
after a sleep, or some small success, or a pat on the back, 
or a mint julep, or a sense of duty that must be per- 
formed. Being human, Senators sometimes get the blues. 
Hence, when a Senator, big, powerful, popular, talented, 
and reasonably sure of reélection, looks the situation 
calmly in the face, not when oppressed by the blues, but 
because he brought a sense of perspective with him and 
retained it, and decides he will quit the game, it seems 
extraordinary, and it is. That is the case with Frank 
Putnam Flint, of California. He has been in the Senate 
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He Prefers to be an Independent Citizen 


Serious and Frivolous Facts About 


for most of one term. He has decided he wiil not try fora 
reélection, and the reason he gives is that it is not worth 
while. His state is a thousand miles long; he would be 
obliged to contest for the nomination in primaries in ever 
county. It would cost a lot of money and would take a lot 
of time. He hasn't the money nor the time 

Really, Flint is about the only philosopher in the Senate 
His argument is that he has tried out being a Senator, has 
worked as hard and as intelligently as he can at the job, 
and that he is not justified in devoting any more time to it, 
inasmuch as he has a family to provide for, and he is con- 
scious that if he served another term he would have the 


habit and would be unfitted to be anything else but a 
Senator—a sad, sad fate. Moreover, if he isn’t a Senator 
he can live in his own home, see his own friends, do his own 
work in his own way without the annoyances of public 
life He prefers to be an independent citizer 

This determination of .F lint not due to any sense of 


failure or of incapa In the five years and more he has 
been in the Senate he has grown to be a powerful member 
of that body. Heisastrong man,a lawyer of great ability, 
a cool, resourceful, keen legislator and a worker. Before 
another term ended Flint would be one of the leaders of 
the Senate. Indeed, although this is but his first term, he 
is consulted by the leaders of the Senate more than any 
new man, and his judgment deferred to. Flint isn’t under 
any delusions as to what he might do if he remained in the 
Senate. There never was a man worth a hoot who did not 
fully realize his own possibilities. Still, putting all that in 
the balance, he has decided that life holds more for him 
down there in Los Angeles, where he can sit under his ow: 
pepper trees with his own friends, work in his own city, and 
be happier himself and make his family happier 

You will find a great many people in Washington, and 
likely as not, in California, who think Flint is foolish. The 
fact is that the glamour of office-holding never does get out 
ot theeyes of many people w ho have held office or aspire da to 
it, and that includes about all of us. And there are mar 
of our citizens who hand out that venerable line of conver- 
sation about duty to one’s country and the public. Now I 
take it that a man isn’t required to sacrifice himself or } 
family beyond a certain point, provided that man has the 
clearness of vision to perceive that it is a sacrifice and not a 
sacrament. Flint has given six years of his time to servit 
the people of his state and the country at large. If he gave 
six years more he would then be in the position of having 
to try to give all the time he had, for he would be out of 
touch with things back home except in his purely official 
relations. Having a greater desire to be enrolled on the 
tax rolls in Los Angeles as the owner of some propert 
that may accrue to his future comfort than to be enrolled 








on the scroll of fame as a man, he has « el 
opportune time to quit. The is Lha my hur 
way endeavored to show, he has proven himself to have a 
clear, not to say pellucid, understanding of just what fame 
is a statesman Is wort! 

Washington and the Senate will bh t e} 
for he is a big, virile, handsome, compar able, upstand 
ing man, a real human being without any frills or affecta 
tions, but modest, fair-spoken and extreme able 
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Of course, if Flint changes his mind between now and 
primary time and decides he will take another hack at it 
for another six years, thereby putting a disastrous dent 
the philosophy I have so painstakingiy spread on this page, 
it is distinctly to be understood that this piece shall be 
considered as expunged from the minutes, except so far as 


it relates to Flint’s ability and pulchritude 


Something Happened 
TRAIN on one of the transcontinental line that 


runs through Kansas City and is usually late was 


reported on time a few day iv 


The young man who writes the particulars concerning 
the trains at that station put down his statistics about thi 
train: **‘ Number 616-—-from the West —on time 

Then he wrote underneath: ‘‘ Cause unknow: 


The Latin of It 








HE alumni of Williams ¢ ollege who live in Chicago had 

a banquet a time ago. President Garfield presided 
and among the speakers were Wilbur D. Nesbit, the poet 
and humorist, and Dean George E. Vin- 


cent, of the University of Chicago. Nesbit 
had been introduced Dy the toastmaster 
as being an Indiana man. He corrected 


that statement by saying he was bern in Xenia 


the Great and the Near Great Ono ond afterened moved to Indiana Dean 


Vincent followed Nesbit. The Dean spoke in 
Latin in the beginning, saluting the president of the col- 


lege, the toastmaster and the guest Then he turned to 
Nesbit and said 
**Et poeta, in Xenia nascitur, in Indiana fit 


The Reasoning of Rastus 
JEPRESENTATIVE LONGWORTH, of Ohio, tells of 


a negro who brought I three n town on election 

day in a border town in Ohio 
**Hello, Rastus 1id a man who knew the ne vhat 
are y vu do ng here 

I t projeckin in ee | é t 

Ir he ernoon the ime mar ‘ t i 
Have 1 ted, Ra he i 

Yassir, | ed, a I t t 

How did you ‘ 

Well, | a t | il n 
or ret 1 me me eve a t le ic Ke 
An’ I meets a Der i ! ‘ t e seve i ) 

e | | So I ted Democra 

But e Republican gave i r mone 

Yassir, da th’ pin I 1 for the Demo- 
cI becau V lea ( T 


The Vincentive 


TT. RE was a young man in one of the classes of Dean 
Vincent, of the Chicago Universit who was remark- 





ably proficient in his studie He was a wonder 
Wha ncent e have you for being » pertect r 
tudies ? asked an amazed fellow-student 
‘It isn’t an incentive,”’ he replied “a i Vincent 
Tr » 
he. Hall of Fame 
€ All his followers call John J. ] erald, n if Bos- 
ton, Johnnie Fit 
€ Francis E. Leupp, who writes | i t t Indians, 
used to run a newspaper in Syra e, New Yort 
CH hor, takes | by riding 
Ww ‘ the e ship 
¢ The Wa of Washington, owned 
prob i ne in tl intr and 
all tl n 
CE. P. Ricker, the Poland Springs man who opposed 
to the return of Senator Hale, of Maine, to the Senate, 
grows more whiskers to the square inch than any other 
man in the state. It was done by intensive farming 
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N ATURE certainly 
knows how to put 
up a delicious ““spring 
tonic. 


She doesn’t put it in ugly- 
looking bottles either; but 
in a shape so inviting that 
your mouth fairly waters for 
it. And nature’s tonics often 
do you more good than 
medicine too. 

Look at the luscious big 
red-ripe tomatoes that we 
use In making 


Camptell. 
Tomato Soup 


There’s a good instance. 

Every physician knows that such 
tomatoes are full of elements which 
promote digestion and purify and 
enrich the blood. “These tomatoes 
yrow on our own farms near our fac- 
tory. We put up the clear meaty 
part of the fruit pure and fresh—the 
day it is picked. And we add the 
nourishing properties of other high- 
grade ingredients selected and blend- 
ed with the utmost care and skill. 

You can hardly find a food 
which natural tonic and aperient 
properties are combined so perfectly 
with easily-digested nourishment 

Surely there never was a prescrip- 
tion more agreeable to “‘take.’’ 
And just at this season ts a good 
time to get the full beneht of its 
exceptional qualities 

Every Campbell’s Soup must be 
or the grocer refunds 
Why not phone a trial 
order to your grocer right now? 


21 kinds 10¢ a can 


satisfactory, 
the price 


ry M ie 
« ia) " a 
( k tw Pea 

kra Pepper I 
Clam Be n Printar 
r er 1 at 
ri Tomato Ok 

Veget 
Ve t 
ust add h vater 


Lock for the red-and-white label 


The housewife’s handy com- 
panion—Campbell’s Menu Book 
Free on request. 


JosepH CAMPBELL COMPANY 


Camden N J 

On Tommy Toot, 
before you shoot, 

Here omething better 











capability to imagine the learned and 

venerable Chief Justice of the United 
States Supreme Court, and the other 
Justices of the court, sitting on the bench 
on that Monday morning when it was an- 
nounced the Tobacco and Standard Oil cases 
would | be reargued and thinking or saying: 

‘Stung!” And yet it is highly probable 
that the legal equivale nt for that bit of 
vernacular was in the mind of each one of 
those dignified interpreters of the Consti- 
tution. 

One of the exciting occupations of a large 
proportion of those who are concerned in 
finding out what is going on in Washington 
is guessing at Supreme Court decisions 
before they are delivered. Likewise, it is 
sometimes exciting to guess what they are 
after they have been delivered; but that is 
besidethe mark. These guessers, orseekers, 
so far as Supreme Court decisions are con- 
cerned, may be divided, broadly, into three 
classes: the lawyers and clients immedi- 
ately concerned, including, of course, in 
many instances, the lawyers of the Govern- 
ment; the reporters and} correspondents, 
and the representatives of the big business 
interests that may be affected, one way or 
the other, by the decisions. 

It is usual for men concerned to use such 
scraps of information as may be obtained, 
and utilize inference, knowledge of pro- 
cedure, knowledge of precedent and con- 
struction in framing guesses. There have 
been some very fair results from this prac- 
tice, and some very lamentable ones. The 
fact is, of course, that any pre-knowledge 
of a decision of the Supreme Court must be 
vested, largely, in inference and deduction, 
for the Justices jealously guard their opin- 
ions and decisions. There have been times 
when in some way exact information was 
obtained concerning a momentous decision, 
but those are very rare. 

Of late years, since the big corporation 
cases have been before the court, the most 
ardent seekers for information have been 
men who wanted to utilize the information 
for Wall Street purposes. Their interest 
has been entirely speculative, for not one 
in ten of them has had any connection with 
the corporation under fire, except as a buyer 
or seller of its stocks. Naturally, decisions 
in cases of such tremendous importance 
as the Standard Oil case and the Tobacco 
Trust case will have an effect on the mar- 
ket, and there was a great struggle to see if 
an inkling of the mind of the court could 
not be obtained 


I: IS entirely beyond the pale of human 


Supreme Court Prophets 


Decisions are handed down on Monday, 
usually. There are certain men in Wash- 
ington who have been covering the Supreme 
Court for years. They have accurate 
knowledge of the cases and the points on 
argument and, in one instance at least, 
man keeps card indexes of every case, with 
the points at issue and the history of the 
case, and when one of the Justices begins to 
read his opinion this correspondent can tell 
almost instantly, after the first few para- 
graphs, what that decision will be, and can 
flash the news over the wires. Others who 
have nointerest in the workings of the court, 
so far as publicity is concerned, follow the 
cases closely for their own benefit, and have 
an equally accurate knowledge of what is 
coming after hearing a little of the decision 
Recently a man who is very familiar with 
the court heard the first few paragraphs of 
the Consolidated Gas decision, hurried out 
to a telephone and sold the stock before the 
general import of the decision had been 
grasped by those others present who were 
watching for it. The stock went down sev- 
enteen or twenty points because of the de- 
cision, and he made a lot of money because 
he was familiar enough with the court to 
know what was coming after the decision 
was begun 

However, this sort of thing is after the 
event. The real nerve-racking times are 
before the event of the decision, when the 
decision is impending. The most recent 
and interesting happening was in relation 
to the Standard Oil and Tobacco cases 
Great governmental business, political and 
legislative results pend on those decisions 
Interest was intense, not only in Washing- 
ton, but in the financial centers. It so hap- 
pened, after the cases had been argued and 
had been considered for a time, that Mr. 
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The Senator's Secretary 


Justice Brewer died suddenly. 
Brewer had been on the bench during the 
arguments in these cases. His death and 
the continued illness of Mr. Justice Moody 
reduced the court to a sitting membership 
of seven. 

There was much speculation after the 
death of Mr. Justice Brewer as to whether 
the cases had been far enough advanced in 
consideration to permit the court to go 
ahead without reargument. It was held 
that, in cases of this kind, it was the custom 
of the court to decide by at least five to 
four, nine being the full bench, and it was 
pointed out that, in the opinion of the 
experts and after the death of Mr. Justice 
Brewer, it might be that the court would 
divide four to three. It was not expected 
that the court would make so important a 
decision with that division, 
might if it deemed that course wise. 

Finally, after all the gatherers of informa- 
tion had been at it for several weeks trying 
to get some hint of what was happening in 
the conference rooms of the Justices, the 
story got about that the court had decided 
to sustain the Government’s contention in 
both the Standard Oil and the Tobacco 

eases by five to two, and that the decision 
might be expected within two weeks. This 
guess was made by several men who are 
high in the service of the Government and 
leaders in Congress. 


When the Decision Was Read 


There is reason to suppose that the Depart- 
ment of Justice held this view. Atany rate 
the word got around, backed by much emi- 
nent authority, that the decision would 
probably be five to two, favoring the Gov- 
ernment’s contention, but that decrees 
would be issued pointing out how business 
could be continued, within the law, by these 
great organizations. 

There was a good deal of confirmatory 
evidence. It had been passed around in 
the exclusive circles that word had come 
out from the Supreme Court asking that 
plans for reorganization might be suggested 
in an entirely tentative way. It was noted, 
on the Saturday before the reargument 
order was made, that the court remained in 
conference from half after ten in the morn- 
ing until half after four in the afternoon, an 
unusually long time, and this was held to 
mean that the decisions were iinrainent. 

On the Sunday before the reargument 
was directed, that day being Monday, men 
who are very high in the Government were 
confident, absolutely, that the decision 
would be five to two in favor of the Govern- 
ment. The decision was not expected be- 
fore the following Monday, but on that 
Monday, on the chance that it might come 
down, the courtroom was crowded with 
lawyers and others interested. Attorney- 
General Wickersham, who, in his speech in 
Chicago on the Saturday night previous, 
had intimated that he expected favorable 
decisions — that is, decisions for the Govern- 
ment in these cases -was there, as was 
Solicitor-General Bowers and many others. 

The court filed in. The crier pronounced 
the old formula. Then Chief Justice Fuller 
made his announcement. The cases would 
be reargued, but no date for reargument 
was set. Every wise person in Washington 
was astounded. It had seemed so sure that 
the decision would be five to two and that 
it would come down soon. Lawyers and 
others who had this airtight information 
looked sheepishly at one another. The Jus- 
tices of the Supreme Court preserved their 
serene and dignified composure, but it is 
likey every one of them was laughing, 
inwardly, at the consternated crowd who 
had the inside tip. As soon as the news got 
out stocks went up three or four points and 
confidence in tips as to what the court 
would do, confidence in inside information, 
went away below par. 

The truth of it is that the Supreme Court 
of the United States, a codrdinate branch 
of the Government with the Congress and 
the Executive, in addition to being the 
most powerful and dignified of courts is 
also the most self-contained. The Justices 
deliberate on cases and talk among them- 
selves about them, but they do not talk 
outside nor do they give out any informa- 
tion. Most information about what they 
are doing is bogus. Allinformation is based 
on guesses Sometimes the guesses are 
good. Mostly, the guesses are bad. 


Mr. Justice | 


although it | 
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Years of Service 
in Every Piece 


Every buyer of Karpen Upholstered 
Furniture may be sure that he is getting 
the best that money can buy. The house 
of Karpen has for years fixed the standard 
of furniture value — 
the name is the sign 
of quality. 

Karpen prices © 
are no higher than 
those of unknown 
makes, and every ¢ 
piece is protected 
by our trade-mark 
backed by our bind- 


ing guaranty. 





English Style Rocker 


What the Karpen Guaranty 


Means to You 
The name of Karpen on a piece of upholstered 
furniture is your assurance of the best materials, 


put together by expert cabinet makers. It means 
Karpen Genuine Leather, the 
tough natural grain outside the 
hide— not the split leather 
commonly used — oil- 
tempered springs, 
genuine hair filled 
cushions—not excel- 
sior. It stands for fur- 
niture that you will 
always be proud 
to own, that will hold 
the place of honor 
through a lifetime of 
use. Look for our 

2 trade-mark and insist on 
having it on the furniture you buy. 


Karpen Free Style Book H 


Over 500 photographs are reproduced 
in this book showing suites and separate 
pieces in all the true styles of past and 
present. he price is printed under each 
article. The book contains designs for 
interiors drawn by leading . 
decorators — valuable sugges- 
tions for furnishing your own 
home. 












No, 3965 
Modern German y 
Arm Chair 











Several pages are beau- 
tifully illustrated in nat- 
ural colors of the woods, 
leathers, ete. With the 
book we will send you 
the name of a dealer 
whom we will authorize 
to quote you special dis 
counts. Send for the free 
book today! 


S. Kerpen & Bros. 


Karpen Building, CHICAGO 
Karpen Building, NEW YORK Furniture | 


¢ e J . TRADE - MARK 


Lar pel | 


Upholstered 


4 
a 





No, 1279 — Mission Karpen Bed 
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Join the National. 
Association 
of Penny-Savers 


Thousands Securing Oliver 
Typewriters Without Effort 





You are hereby invited 
to join the National Asso- 
ciation of Penny-Savers. 


This unique organization 
sprang into existence spon- 
taneous/y under the stimulus 
of our great ‘* Seventeen Cents 
a Day”’ plan of selling Oliver 
Typewriters. 

Thousands have purchased Oliver 
Typewriters by becoming /enny- 
Odvers. 

The success of the plan is Phe- 
nomenal. 

It has rained pennies, hailed pen- 
nies—bushels and darre/s of them. 

They are hard to count, but easy 
to save —and they do the 
DOLLARS ! 

Each member is a Committee of 
One, whose duty is to remember to 
save ‘Seventeen Cents a Day.”’ 

Each Penny-Saver gets a brand 
new Oliver Typewriter—the reg- 
ular $100 machine—for a small first 
payment. 

The balance is forwarded month- 
ly at the rate of seventeen cents a 
day. 

The Penny-Savers not only se- 
cure the world’s best typewriter 
without ever missing the money, 

-They get the habit of saving, and saving 
becomes a delight. 

—They re-discover the vital fact that 700 
cents make a dollar. 

—They learn that pennies are copper keys 
that unlock the Doors of Opportunity. 

Don’t wait until you have $100 in cash 
before realizing your ambition to own the 
Oliver Typewriter. Use the copper keys! 
Join the National Association of Penny-Savers 
at once. 


“OLIVER 


Typewritér 
The Standard Visible Writer 


The initiation fee is one cent, which you 
are to invest in a postal card. Your request 
on the postal will bring full details of the 
** Seventeen Cents a Day’’ plan. Anybody 
who wants to own the best typewriter in 
existence is eligible to membership. Send 
that penny postal card today. 


The Oliver Typewriter Company 


43 Oliver Typewriter Building, Chicago 
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Still, the interesting part of this situa- 
tion is that the possibilities are that the 
Supreme Court had tentatively decided to 
sustain the Government five to two. I do 
not mean by this that a vote had been taken 
or a decision reached, but that this was the 
way the remaining members of the court 
lined up on the two propositions 

There are some well-informed persons in 
Washington who say, with the utmost posi- 
tiveness, that such was the case. Not be- 
lieving in this sort of positive information 
about the court, in most instances, I am of 
the opinion that this isa good guess. Hence, 
every person interested has formed his own 
conjectures as to what happened between 
the time when the court apparently was 
five to two in favor of the Government, a 
basis on which a decision might be made, 
and the time when it was announced the 
court would require a reargument. 

Some of these conjectures are most inter- 
esting. Aside from the exalted position ol 
the Justices, their tremendous dignity and 
their illimitable power, they are pretty 
human. They are most companionable, 
most agreeable, most considerate men, but 
they resent to the utmost any imputation 
of the dignity or power of theircourt or any 
indication that it is not one of the three 
coérdinate branches of the Government 
and, as such, equally important and power- 
ful as the other two. They are jealous of 
their power and prerogatives 

Thus, it may be possible mind, I do not 
say it did happen-— but it may be possible 
that when Mr. Attorney-General Wicker- 
sham made his inference in his speech in 
Chicago, which has been described as the 
expression of a hope, but went beyond that 
to some extent, as interpreted in various 
quarters, the Justices did not like it and 
decided to have a reargument of the cases, 
inasmuch as they had a perfectly valid rea- 
son in the death of Mr. Justice Brewer and 
the depletion of the bench and the impor- 
tance of the cases. I do not mean to say 
that the Justices, in this conjecture, meant 
in any way to discipline Attorney-General 
Wickersham, but that it is barely possible 
they decided to do this because they wanted 
to and could, and desired certain persons to 
take notice. 


Reliable Evidence 


HOUSEWIFE, living in a suburb, un- 

dertook some years ago to keep books 
onall the family’s outgoes, but insuch a way 
that her husband’s liberty in personal ex- 
penditure should not be invaded. The 
latter had been handing most of his salary 
to her, keeping out five or ten dollars 
weekly for his own uses. She paid rent, 
table expenses, bought her own and the 
children’s clothes, and put the surplus in a 
savings-bank 

When the new plan was proposed she 
opened a checking account at the local 
bank, and had him make over his salary 
check to her order e -y h week, depositing 
the whole income, and handing him what- 
ever cash he asked for as pocket money 
Then, with a small sum in cash for herself, 
she had no loose currency to watch, as all 
other outgoes were paid by check, and her 
check-stubs made a complete record. Each 
week when her husband handed her his 
check he gave an accounting of pocket 
money. 

This is a complete family cost system 
along modern lines. It shows what goes 
out week by week, and will yield masses of 
figures on any item for a month or year, 
and permit one year to be compared with 
alee ‘r. The whole value of a cost system 
is in comparison, revealing margins of 
waste, and showing up items that can be 
cut down. It has resulted in marked 
economies. They have quit paying rent 
and are buying a home. Table expenses 
have been cut, as also useless luxuries that 
did not seem important when only afew 
cents daily were spent upon them, but 
which were well worth cutting — when 
they learned what they cost in a ye 

An excellent point in her scheme is s that 
regular family expenses are kept in one 
account, and both husband and wife study 
them to find ways of economizing, while 
the husband's personal spending as well as 
the wife’s are always kept in two other 


|; accounts. 


Once every two or three monthsshe makes 
up totals. If cigar or candy money runs 
to unusual figures one never charges the 
other with extravagance or says anything 
about it—the person responsible is left to 
cut it down. 
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If you want Real Improvements 
and Real Advantages 


G HOt S. ANDS ot homes possess foi 


maturely broken down ice “aim 
freezers—here, a cracked aan 
there, a broken missing 
hoop all because the old. style 











k ¢ kk or 


freezer is a mechanical tailure. 





And the very points which make 
it a failure are brought to per 
fection in the new and modern 
Snow Ball Steel Frame Freezer. 

This freezer has a frame ot 
stamped steel, designed like a 
bridge —self-bracing, inflexible 

and absolutely unbreakable 





The old-fashioned frame is of 


Ais cast iron—brittle, unreliable. 
ss The locks, catches and all 


‘ 


parts that encounter strain are 





this acc ident-proof stamped steel. The pal l of the 


Snow Ball 2. Freezer 


best Virginia White 


al 
] 


ravages of salt and wate: 


is made exclusively of the Cedar; no 


other wood withstands so well the 
Pine (ordinarily used) has to be chemically treated to preverit 
decay. and the pail rots. 


The hoops of the Snow Ball are on to stay; they will 


ie a 


This soon wears off 





not rust. By a patented process they are electrically welded 
and sunk in grooves in the staves. No other freezer has this 
valuable feature 


One sunken-h« Op white cedar pal will ol tlast three flat 
hoop or or sta vled-| woop pine | uls. 
FOR QUICK FREEZING 


the Snow Ball easily 
| made lhe 





outdistances any other freezer 









ohn eel 
improved triple movement, the pertora 


tion and peculiar diamond shape of the beaters, make 


the cream velvety and smooth—and in but a fraction 
of the time ordinarily required, because of the long, 


narrow can. 
The exposed gears 


| 
and uncle 


, ; eee 
All gears are completely enclosed 


in the old-style contrivances are danverous an 
The Snow Ball is 


the most sanitary of 








freezers because of its 


plain, simple construc 
tion, with no crack or 
crevice to permit lod 
ment of sour cream 
Cleansed_ easil\ 
guickly and thoroughly 
All metal parts are coat 
ed with an extra heavy 
plating of pure block 
tin. Can’t rust; can't 


corrode; nothing to ¢ on- 








taminate the contents 


Your dealer should be able to show vou the Snow B 


Valuable Recipe Book Free on Request. 
RICHMOND CaBAR WORKS, 299 Orteans : Street, Richmond, Va. 


f V Wa 









= 





—— 


re 











:% 
! 


es an ee 


ee EEE Se ee 


SG oo RRIP RN ore 
ee: 


ase e a ee ~ wretitven¥ 


The Mirror 
of the 
World’s Style 





T IS true Stein-Bloch 

Clothes are tailored in 

Rochester—in the most 
highly developed tailor shops 
in America. 


But Stein-Bloch Style is not 
made in Rochester It is not 
copied from lithographed 
charts that come from some 

: “6 ° . ” 
so-called * fashion authority. 


Stein-Bloch Style is a com- 
reflection of what the 
most fashionably dressed men 
of Europe and America wear 
and approve. 


posite 


These details are sketched 
or noted in the fashionable 
clubs of London or Paris—or 
on the promenades of the 
Riviera, Palm Beach or Fifth 
Avenue. 


They are carefully adapted, 
then tailored into Stein-Bloch 
Smart Clothes by the most 
skilled, tnost finished tailors 
money can hire 


Thus does the suit or 
overcoat bearing the Stein- 
Bloch label become, in very 
truth, the Adirror of the 
We. las Style. 


At your Stein-Bloch clothier’s 
and try them 
on. Go there—and insist on 
this label. 


you can see them 
seeing 


means 55 years of knowing s 
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Drop a postal and receive **Smart- 
ness,” an authoritative presenta- 
tion of Style photographs for 


Spring and Summer. 








THE STEIN-BLOCH COMPANY 
Tailors for Men 
OFFICES AND SHOPS 
Rochester, N.Y 
NEW YORK 
Fifth Avenue Bidg. 


CHICAGO 
1422 Republic Bldg 
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OT long ago asmall town up in New 
York State wanted to build some 


streets and sewers and decided to 
issue fifty thousand dollars in bonds. A 
special election was held to authorize the 
issue; the bonds were then advertised for 
sale and a large New York City house 
underwrote them. The bankers had begun 
to sell the bonds among their customers 
when their attorneys suddenly discovered 
a flaw in the title to the bonds. According 
to the provisions of the law the special 
election had to be advertised for thirty 
days. It developed that only twenty-nine 
days had been employed in this publicity. 
Hence the strict letter of the statute had 
not been followed. Though under all ordi- 
nary circumstances this omission might pass 
unnoticed, there was the very remote pos- 
sibility that an energetic and inquiring 
taxpayer might, at some time during the 
life of those bonds, discover the flaw and 
get out an injunction restraining the town 
from paying the interest and principal. 
This would be within his rights as a citizen 
As a result, the bond house withdrew 
from the transaction and a new election 
had to be held. 

This seems a very trivial cause for the 
invalidation of a whole bond issue, but 
as you go into the complicated subject 
you find that slight slips cause big losses. 

‘herefore, it is important for the average 
investor to know something about the 
legality of the bonds he buys. The secu- 
rity might be ample in every way, but the 
slightest disregard of the law in the mak- 
ing of the bond would offset it. Scores of 
bond issues have been found to be illegal 
long after they had passed into the hands 
of investors, who in many instances lost 
all they had invested. Some idea of the 
extent of illegality in bond issues may be 
gained from the remark made recently by 
one of the best-known Wall Street special- 
ists in municipal bonds, who said that one 
out of every five issues of this type of bond 
that came to him was, to use his words, 
*incurably illegal.” 

There is more likelihood of illegality in 
issues of municipal bonds than in any other 
kind, for the reason that every step leading 
up to their appearance is carefully pre- 
scribed by law. Any deviation from this 
straight legal path will impair the whole 
proceeding. Vet, when pty safe- 
guarded, the munic ipal bond of the highest 
type is about as safe an investment as 
any one can have. This is due to the fact 
that the security behind it is taxes, and, 
according to an old belief, ‘‘tiie only sure 
things in the world are death and taxes.” 








Misplaced Confidence 


Let us now see just how municipal bonds 
may be illegal. In the first place, there 
must be some specific provocation for the 
bonds. It may Be for money to be used to 
build streets, sewers, water-works or school- 
houses. A community cannot borrow 
money like an individual. The individual 
can go ahead on his own hook and get all 
| the money that the banks will lend him. 

But a town must have official authoriza- 

tion. Sometimes this authorization is in 
| an ordinance passed by the city fathers 

the aldermen — or whoever the local govern- 
ing body may be. Very often a special 
election is necessary, and it is in connec- 
tion with this formality that many slips in 
the law occur. 

Here is a concrete incident that shows 
how it works out: A certain Pennsylvania 
town wanted to issue some bonds for sewer 
construction and they were authorized by 
a popular vote. The same proposition had 
been voted on a year previous but turned 
| down. When the banking house which 
underwrote the bonds made its investiga- 
tion of the legal approach to the issue they 
| found that it was invalid, because the law 

required that the town could not vote on 
| the same bond proposal twice in the same 
year and the second election was just one 
day shy of being the full legal year. The 
house might have fought the matter out in 
the courts but decided to withdraw, having 
spent about eight thousand dollars in ad- 
vertising and investigation. 
The significant fact for the investor in 
this incident is that ninety-nine out of a 
hundred lawyers might have passed over 
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this trivial omission; the bonds might 
have gone into the hands of many invest- 
ors and some day the question might have 
been raised and the issue declared illegal. 
Hence the importance of knowing that the 


most expert opinion available is behind the | 


bond he buys. 


The illegalities that invalidate bond 


issues are so trivial as to be almost ludi- | 


crous. Unfortunately, the law has no sense 
of humor and the omission even of a word 
in an ordinance is sufficient to throw out 
an issue of bonds. One issue was declared 
void because the notices announcing the 
special election had not been posted in suf- 
ficiently public places. 

In another case the law prescribed a 
special election to authorize bonds and a 
local attorney was instructed to prepare 
the ballot. On the document was printed 
the proposition to be voted on and under it 
two places were arranged for the voter to 
record his vote. Alongside the words “‘ 
favor’’ was the word “Yes,” and on the 
next line, opposite the word , Against,” 

was the word ‘‘ No.” Although a majority 
of voters voted ‘Yes,’ the issue was 
declared illegal because it was claimed 
that the use of two negatives, ‘‘ Against,” 
and ‘‘No,” was misleading and confused 
the voters. 
ballot used that stated the case better. 


Consulting the Bond Specialist 


There is a big difference between bring- 
ing bonds into the world and taking care 
of the financial obligations that such steps 
incur. Even if the taxes were adequate to 
meet fixed charges on the bonded debt 
they are subject toa priorclaim in the shape 
of the cost of conducting the machinery 
of city government. Takea concrete case: 
A town has an assessed valuation of five 
million dollars. A two-per-cent tax levy 
would realize one hundred thousand dollars 
in taxes a year. If the cost of conducting 
the city government was sixty thousand 
dollars a year, this would leave forty 
thousand dollars for interest on bonds or 
for sinking fund and redemption. If the 
town had many industriait plants and 
hard times should come the assessed val- 
uation would shrink. It might go down to 
two million dollars. This would only realize 

at two per cent —forty thousand dollars 
in taxes. Even assuming that the cost of 
running the city had been decreased, it 
would leave very little money for the bonded 
obligations. The inevitable result would 
be defaulted bonds. Thus it is a very wise 
precaution for the investor to know some- 
thing of \the tax laws of the city or state 
whose bonds he buys. The more taxes a 
community collects the more money it has 
to discharge its bonded debts. In New 
York State the taxes may be levied up to 
the full valuation of the property. 

In some cases of illegal bonds the 
chickens do not come home to roost for 
a long time. Many years ago a western 
town brought out some bonds. The inter- 
est was paid regularly. When maturity 
came the city attorney declared that the 
bonds were illegal because the city had 
received no benefit from the proceeds. It 
was alleged that the money had all gone to 
a railroad. The holders of the bonds lost 
the entire principal. 

Since such very simple defects can play 
havoc with bond issues and thus jeopard 
the savings employed, how is the average 
investor to know about them? He cannot 
engage a lawyer himself to make an in- 
vestigation. The course for him to pursue 
is to buy his bonds only through a house of 
the highest integrity, one that has the 
facilities to make exhaustive le gal examina- 
tions. Herein lies the investors’ safeguard. 
It is impossible today for any community, 


especially a small one, to sell its bonds to | 


any one of the great bond and investment 
houses without the opinion of a reliable 
specialist attesting to the legality of the 
issue. There are many great lawyers in 
New York who do nothing but this kind of 
work. Their indorsement of an issue is a 
uaranty that every legal re quirement has 
een met. Insist upon this — of opinion 
y, espec ially 


before you invest your mone 
ina municipal bond. 

‘hen a house of the best type under- 
writes an issue 


of municipal 


In | 


A new election was held and a | 
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Filled instantly by dipping 
pen in ink and pressing 
Crescent-Filler. Writes the 
instant pen touches paper — 
smoothly and evenly, without 
a blot, skip or scratch. 


CONKLIN’S 


Self-Filling 


Fountain Pen 


alone has the Crescent- Filler. 
Eleven years of constant satis- 
faction-giving proves its prac- 
ticability and superiority. 
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Ink reservoir guaran- 
teed for fwe years. 


Finest 14-K gold pens in 
all points and for all special 
uses — manifolding, bookkeep- 
ers, stenographers, etc. At 
dealers everywhere— $3.00, 
$4.00, $5.00 to $15.00. 
Interesting literature on request. 


THE CONKLIN PEN MFG. CO., 
218 Manhattan Bidg., Toledo, Ohio 
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Municipal Bonds rank next 
to Government Bonds 
Most Governme 3onds pay 
less than J Municipal Bonds 
| pay 4% to ¢ We will send 
you tree our ‘Safe Invest- 
| ment"? book—a valuable 
guide to wise investment. | 
! SPITZER & COMPANY, } 
| Oldest Municipal Bond House west of N.Y. | 
1 Commercial Nat’! B’k Bidg.,Chicago 4 
1 Spitzer Bldg. , Toledo, Ohio . 
1 Hapvover Bank Bldg ,NewYork City 
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SAFE FARM MORTGAGES 


The 64 rate of interest is r 
feature of my North Dakota F 
It’s their safety. For 28 years I have ham 
farm mortgages without a single default. Bar 
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For 35 years we have been paying « our customers the 
highest returns consistent with conservative meth 
ods. First m tenes 5 ans of §2 and up w 
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HE man at a distance seldom 

or never sees your face, or your 

office, but he sees your stationery 

frequently, and judges your house 
bv its character. 

If your letterheads bear the stamp, 





Aampshive 
Hout 


they will be above criticism. 

It is a paper of distinction and 
conveys an impression of good 
taste, solidity and strength. 


Let us send you thee OLD HAMPSHIRE 
BOND Book of Specimens. It contains sug- 
gestive specimens of letterheads and other 
business forms, printed, lithographed, and en 
graved on the white and fourteen colors of OLD 
HAMPSHIRE BOND. Write for it on your 
present letterhead 

Addre 
Hampshire Paper Company 
South Hadley Falls, Mass 
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“HOME DECORATOR” FREE 


This book will be a great 
help whenever thinking of 
decorating. Gives many ar- 
tistic schemes in colors for 
every room. 

Hygienic Kalsomine goes 
furthest, looks best and lasts 
longest. Ask your dealer or 
write us for the “Home 
Decorator,” free. 


ADAMS & ELTING CO. 
Dept. 38 Chicago 


m POPULAR WITH EVERYBODY @ 
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obtains a complete legal record of the in- 
vestment, and this is kept in its vaults. It 
forms what might be called the chain to 
the title of the bond 

But even legal opinions must be watched, 
because sometimes unscrupulous bond 
houses furnish a lawyer with misinforma- 
tion, and on this he prepares a decision 
attesting to the legality of the bonds 
When these bonds finally get into trouble 

as most of them inevitably do the in- 
vestor has no recourse 

In view of the many dangers attending 
the issue of municipal bonds, the investor 
very often takes a chance when he buys 
such bonds direct from the municipality 
He runs the risk that they are illegally 
issued and may be called into question any 
time during the life of the bonds. They 
may pass unnoticed through various ad- 
ministrations and then a set of inquiring 
officials will come along and root out the 
flaw. 

Another objection to this kind of buying 
is that very often such bonds have a very 
narrow market, and should the investor 
be called upon to sell them he would have 
to do so at a sacrifice 

With a railroad or corporation bond 
there is not so much opportunity for 
illegality of issue. One of the dangers lies 
in guaranteed bonds. It sometimes hap- 
pens that the company making the guar- 
anty has no legal right to do so, and this 
is usually not discovered until the bonds 
guaranteed default interest 

There are details to watch in receivers’ 
certificates which are issued by order of 
court. The principal solicitude of the in- 
vestor here is to see that the court orders 
are followed. For example, if the court 
authorized a five-per-cent certificate and 
six-per-cent security is issued it becomes 
invalid. Again, the court might authorize 
quarterly interest payments and the certifi- 
cates might be made out for semi-annual 
payments This would also invalidate the 
issue 

Another important precaution to be ob- 
served is to see that the conditions of the 
mortgage are fulfilled. If the mortgage 
a claim on something, be certain that the 
claim is valid and that the property 
there. Recently there was a case in point 
A certain issue of coal bonds claimed to be 
a mortgage on the mines. In reality the 
mines were only secured by leases 

Very often a mortgage provides that 
bonds be issued in batches and only as tne 
specific work for which they are issued i 
completed. Thus there is security for each 
group of bonds. When there is no such 
provision extravagance and loss result 
Here is a concrete illustration: A railroad 
out West had issued bonds to build ar 
extension. There was no provision in the 
mortgage a ting the mann ] 
The company brought out all the bond 
at the start, spent the proceeds loose ly 
and the result was that the funds gave 


ot issuc 


| out when the road had scarcely beer 
| started. There was no security on wl 
| to issue new bonds and the road went into 


>} 
bankruptcy 
The Loopholes in an Open Mortgage 


The so-called unrestricted open mortgage 
provides another legal pitfall. Happil 

these are passing, but now and then you 
encounter them. This kind of mortgage 
permits the company to issue new bond 

without increasing the security. This, of 
course, Wipes out the security of the original 
issue. Any corporation that is in a pop- 
ulous and growing community and that has 
opportunities for expansion should have ar 
open mortgage, but one that has legal 
safeguards 

There is a menace to bonds in merger: 
Some time ago there was a merger of gas 


companies in a Southern city One of 
the merged companies later issued some 
bonds for improvements The court held 


that this issue was illegal because, with the 
forming of the merger, it had ceased t 
exist, and that the only purpose for whic! 
it could issue bonds was to refund old 
bonds. 

The whole lesson for the average in- 
vestor conveyed by the pointing out ol 
defects in the structure of bond issues i 
simply this: Since there is a chance that 
there can be a legal flaw, especially 
municipal bonds, be sure to buy your 
bonds through those agencies that have the 
best facilities for the discovery of that 
flaw This means careful consideration 
and investigation before investment, and it 
is a good rule to observe 
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Ask your tailor to show you the 
beautiful Shackamaxon Serges 


These serges are all pure wool, and are made in over 
yc ' 
«VU staple and fancy weaves 
Kvery thread is examined jn the yarn before it is woven 
4 
We weave : & siow-running looms; so that no flaw ts 


illowed to pass. Wee examine every piece repeatedly through- 
out all stages of its manufacture It must be perfect before 
it can leave our mill 


We take out a// the shrink, by our improved cold-wate: 
process—the only thorough process known 
We dye these serges not with anilines, but in perma 
nent colors No rain, sunshine, salt air, nor any other 
- , 
exposure will shrink nor fade them 


How will your new suit look 
next month ? 

How will 

That is the thing to think of when you 
buy clothes. 


look in six months? 


nless your tailor uses high-grade fab- 
rics he cannot give you /asting satisfaction. 
He cannot tailor into a garment the wear- 
ing and shape-holding qualities that de- 
pend on the fabric. He cannot give it 
permanent color. 
That is why so many of the most reli- 
able merchant tailors throughout the 
United States use 


Shackamasom 


TRAT MARK REC ti S PAT OFFICE 
Caseeal fabrics for men’s wear. 
All pure wool. Thoroughly shrunk. 

Made only for merchant tailors. 


No fabrics made anywhere in the world are 
more perfect in finish, in wearing-qualities, of 
in color. 

We make Shackamaxon fabrics from begin- 
ning to end in our own factory. 

And we guarantee them in every particular. 

We design over 4000 styles of worsteds, cheviot 
and serges every vear; in all weights, and many 
attractive colorings and pattern 


We 


If any fault develops in any Shackamaxon 
fabric—no matter how long you have worn it 
—write to us; and we will make it good. 


J R KEIM & COMPANY, Shackamas Mil 
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EDUCATOR 
CRACKERS 


For you to try 


Send us your name and address, and 
two two-cent stamps, also your grocer's 
name, if convenient, and we will forward 
you a box containing some of the best 
liked kinds. We want you to realize 
how far superior Educator Crackers are 
to other crackers, and that you and every 
member of your family may try them 
and decide what kinds they prefer. 


The name EDUCATOR is 
on every Educator Cracker 


There is a variety of Educator Crackers 
and the most popular kinds are packed 
in the box we'll send you. Among them 
you'll find the Educator Wafer, a crisp, 
thin, entire wheat water cracker, un- 
equaled when served with tea or ices, 
The Educator Toasterette, the only 
cracker of its kind made—toasted, but- 
tered and salted—and others of equal 
nutrition and delight. Won't you 


Try This Box 


Leading grocers everywhere sell Educator 
Crackers pours doesn't, and won't 
get them for you, order from us direct 


JOHNSON EDUCATOR FOOD CO. 
209 Tremont Street, Boston, Mass. 
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THRIFT 


Shop and Office Saving 


EARS ago an employee of one of the 

great telegraph companies was trans- 

ferred from hiladetphia to the New 
York office. His new job gave him better 
opportunities to advance in the service. 
Yet, at the same time, he found. a dis- 
tinctly different atmosphere in the metrop- 
olis. Operators came and went with a 
frequency unknown in the Quaker City. 
Nobody seemed to work for a steady job or 
to value one. Many of the employees were 
chronic borrowers of money, victims of 
loan sharks, and a canvass of the force 
showed that practically all were living in 
rented flats or houses. In Philadelphia, on 
the contrary, the telegraph office was a 
center for thrift, three-fourths of the opera- 
tors owning or buying their homes. This 
transferred employee had been an officer in 
a building and loan society maintained by 
the telegraphers themselves. He ultimately 
decided that the difference in conditions 
between the two cities was wholly a mat- 
ter of thrift. So he took the initiative in 
organizing a building and loan society 
among the New York operators, interest- 
ing them in buying homes through its 
agency, and in a year or two the new way 
of looking at life and work revolutionized 
the office. A steadier class of men was 
developed, borrowing almost ceased, and 
the general effect upon the service was so 
marked that the officers of this company, 
recognizing the value of thrift in giving 
stability to a work force, were for years 
thereafter interested in encouraging the 
building and loan work. 

Today the value of thrift in giving tone 
to a force of employees is being very widely 
recognized by employers. 

Office, ‘shop and factory savings plans 
are usually of two kinds: those conducted 


| entirely by employees without assistance 
| or advice on the part of employers, and 


those in which the employer helps, giving 
the benefit of his business experience, mak- 
ing investments, undertaking the work of 
collecting and bookkeeping, and frequently 
adding money of his own to that saved by 
employees. 

Employees’ schemes may be very simple. 
Half a dozen girls in an office will punch 
holes in typewriter-ribbon boxes mad euner 
into a solemn compact to save five or ten 
cents each day, each keeping her own funds 
and depositing the accumulation to her 
own credit in a savings-bank. As simple 
a scheme as this limits extravagance and 
puts an end to promiscuous office borrow- 
ing. From such a plan the trend of shop 
and office thrift goes upward into sick or 
death benefits, and loan and building or- 


| ganizations of considerable magnitude. 


Eliminating the Collector 


Telephone girls are fairly well paid. But 
they are also given to enjoying them- 
selves. Savings accounts are not the rule 
among the operators in a large exchange. 
Financing the summer vacation is often 
quite a problem, as leave of absence may 
be granted on short notice, according to 
conditions in the service, and a girl may 
suddenly find that her vacation is a amb 
off, with no pocket money saved toward it. 
To meet;this emergency it has become com- 
mon in ‘many exchanges for the girls to 
form early in the year vacation clubs 
of fifteen or twenty members who elect a 
treasurer. Each member begins paying in 
a dollar weekly. The first member who 
takes her vacation is handed a little fund of 
as many dollars as there are members in 
that particular club. When the last mem- 


| ber has drawn her vacation money the club 


comes toanend. Each member, of course, 
pays her dollar in weekly as long as it 
exists, even after she has returned from her 
own vacation. 

Telephone exchanges are open night and 
day, as well as Sundays and _ holidays. 
Lunchrooms are maintained, food being 
sold to operators at cost. In one large ex- 
change the girls were fond of ice cream, for 
which they paid five cents a brick. As the 
caterer sold six bricks for a quarter, how- 
ever, there was always twenty cents sur- 

lus on every dollar’s worth the operators 
»ought. No convenient way of selling this 
dainty at cost could be devised, because at 
four cents there would be a deficit. The 


odd nickels were, therefore, kept until ten 


or twenty dollars had accumulated, with | 
which the caterer provided a free luncheon | 
on a given day, or bought some delicacy | 


which figured on the menu free until the 
fund was spent. It was found that the 
accumulation of these nickels ran to a 


couple of hundred dollars yearly, where- | 


upon the girls devised a plan to have 
the money paid over to a loan association 
formed among themselves, the funds of 
which were lent to any operator in sums 


of five to ten dollars, loans all being secured | 


by the operator’s wages and made for short 
terms on moderate weekly interest. 

In most shops and factories are found 
men who carry small life-insurance policies 
in industrial companies, paying premiums 
of ten to twenty-five cents a week. These 
payments are collected by insurance solic- 
itors, making a costly charge upon the 
insurance itself, for it is not possible to give 
as much insurance for a dollar, where the 
company has to send a man to collect each 
week, as could be given were the payments 
made by the policyholder at its office. 


Not long ago Massachusetts empowered 


its savings-banks to sell such insurance to 
depositors who would come to the bank 
with their payments, thus making it possi- 
ble to give more protection for the money. 
This new plan seems to be succeeding, with 
the aid of employers who make collections 
among their men. Consequently the regu- 
lar insurance companies are devising ways 
to meet the new competition. 


When to Give Advice 


One of the most promising new compan 

schemes is called ‘‘ group insurance,’ 
under which, if a hundred or more men in 
the same factory or neighborhood band 
together and attend to the collection of 
their own payments each week, handing 
them over to the company in a lump sum, 
the company can give them between one- 


quarter and one-third as much more insur- | 
ance as is possible where a collector is sent | 
around each week. It is expected that, as | 


this new kind of insurance becomes familiar 


and certain formalities of insurance law in | 
different states are gone through, it will | 


have wide growth over the country. 
Among employers there is sometimes 
considerable distrust of employees’ thrift 
enterprises, on the ground that many of the 
schemes place considerable sums in the 
hands of workmen who are not used to 
managing money. But dishonesty and 


mismanagement in this connection are very | 


rare, and the good effects of properly- 


directed thrift enterprises are such that | 
every employer ought at least to give his | 
interest and advice, if not his financial | 


support. 


The general manager of a certain large | 


factory has, for years, made it a point to 
talk thrift to his men, both among salary 
and wage earners. But he seldom talks to 
men collectively, and there are no mutual 
thrift enterprises in his plant. He finds 
that as soon as thrift is put before three or 
four different individuals at once there is a 
tendency for it to become general—some- 
thing that looks good for some other fel- 
low todo. To get men to act, he says, the 
best method is to sit down and have a chat 
with one salesman, or foreman, or machin- 
ist, perhaps at some time when that man’s 
wages or salary have just been raised, or 
promotion is coming, and the boss wants to 
strengthen interest and the personal rela- 
tion. He knows what the man makes, and 
asks what he is doing to get ahead finan- 
cially. Some men have more necessary 
outgo than others, so that no hard and fast 


percentage for saving can be laid down for | 


all alike. But where a good business mind 
studies the employee’s earnings and ex- 
penses for a few minutes some practical way 
of saving is found, and almost invariably 
acted upon. This quiet work has been a 
pronounced factor in the stability of that 
concern. 

Other employers, and especially large 
corporations, offer their people savings 
facilities, pay good interest on employees’ 
deposits, and in some cases pay consider- 
able bonuses to each employee who de- 
posits money to remain at interest over a 
period. 




















A Wholesome Meal 
Without cooking— 


Snider 
Pork & Beans 


are ready on the instant when- 
ever needed. 

Simply open a can and serve 
cold, or steaming hot by placing 
the can in boiling water before it 
is opened. 

For building up and sustaining 
health and vigor, “Snider-Process” 
Pork & Beans contain a greater 
percent of true, usable food-ma- 
terial than any other vegetable or 
flesh food. 

Scientific analysis shows that 
good Beans contain 84% nutri- 
ment and this large food value is 
easily utilized because the ex- 
clusive “Snider-Process” makes 
every bean mealy and porous and 
in a condition to be quickly di- 
gested and absorbed. 

The irritative, gas-forming 
element in beans cooked the or- 
dinary way is entirely removed. 


“It’s the Process” 


Only the choicest materials are 
used, and they are cooked and 
packed in airy, sun-lighted, spot- 
less kitchens that more than com- 
ply with all Pure Food Laws of 
the world. 

The Tomat» Sauce with which 
they are generously blended is 
made from the famous Snider 
Catsup. It is not simply poured 
over, but is cooked into every bean 
and gives that delicious, snappy 
flavour which can be had only in 


Snider Pork & Beans 


Let a can from Grocer tell 
the story of Snider Superiority. 
Money back if not pleased with 


your trial can. 


The T. A. Snider Preserve Co. 


Cincinnati, Ohio, U. S. A. 
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Model 4-50—50 H. P., Four-Cylinder, Seven-Passenger Touring Car—$4,200 (F. O. B. Kokomo, Ind.) 
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THE APPERSON—THE CAR THAT 





IS SWEEPING THE COUNTRY 








Your trust in the reliability of the 
car you drive must be stronger 
than mere faith. You must know 
that it is perfect in every part. 

The only thing of which you can be 
sure, in an assembled car, is that 
an even balance of strength is 


not simply improbable—it’s im-~ 


possible 


The time is now at hand in this coun- 
try when buyers will decline even 
to consider an assembled car—for 
the very best of reasons. 


An assembled car is not a desirable 
This must 
upon the briefest ~ consideration, 
that it is amazing that the public 


car. be so apparent 


has so long ignored the fact. 


Write today for free book —it gives you full information about 


The Apperson is the speediest stock 
car in America because the Apper- 
son Brothers—since they built the 
first American-made automobile, 
seventeen years ago—have always 

and built—not- merely 

assembled—AUll Apperson cars. 


designed 


-You can’t get away from this ques- 
tion of speed, whatever may be 
your likes or dislikes in the mat- 
ter, because it’s the supreme test 
of a thoroughbred car. 

There is no other automobile factory 
in al] the world which carries to a 
higher degree the specialization of 
its workmen; none with so large 
a proportion of experts. 

That makes clear the astonishing 
speed qualities of the Jack Rabbit 
—speed with safety—with peace 
of mind. 


APPERSON BROTHERS AUTOMOBILE CO. 





LICENSED UNDER SELDEN PATENT 


This comes home to the conservative 


driver with force. He 


knows that 


telling 
the racing expert is 
not taking long chances when he 
sends the Jack Rabbit at its amaz- 
ing 75 mile per hour gait. 

He knows that 
over and over again, at this great 
speed, will fail 
the ordinary emergencies of road 
and street 

Fifty Apperson models—-each one a 
consistent winner—paved the way 
for our nine splendid cars of 1910. 
Choose an Apperson for any and 
every purpose—prices, $2,000 to 
$4,250. 

We are now in a position to make 
selling agreements for 1911 with 
live, reliable dealers in open terri- 
tory. 


the car that can win 


nevel him under 


Ipperson cars 


KOKOMO, INDIANA 











Well cared for teeth 
add to your attractive- 
ness—brush them care- 
fully every morning and 
evening with this famous 
dentifnce—it is delight- 
ful to use—its antiseptic, 
cleansing power pene- 
trates every crevice, 
cleansing and beautifying 
the teeth, preventing tar- 
tar, giving a wholesome, 
fragrant breath. 

In it there is neither 
acid, soap, potash, char- 
coal, cuttle-bone, pumice 
stone, nor any other hard 
or injunous ingredients 
to scratch; or wear the 
enamel of the teeth; or 
imitate and disease the 
gums. 


25c — All Druggists —50c 








Sense and 
Nonsense 


Poor Richard Junior’s Philosophy 
© Standard oil — flattery. 
C€ Pity the bill collector. 


@ Today's visions may be financed to- 
morrow. 


He is your fault. 


@ Marrying a man to reform him is a life 
occupation 


© American shirt-sleeve diplomacy in knee 
breeches is a misfit. 


@ At the Pole it was as it is elsewhere. 
The Cook soon left 


€ While the money lasts the foolish spender 
is a trump; afterward a chump. 


¢ All the bunkers want a new banking sys- 
tem provided it doesn’t change anything. 


© The automobile plow shows that even 
the farmer may have to return to the simple 
life for a change. 


Those Scuth American — import 
their goods from Europe and their Monroe 
Doctrine from the United States. 


@ Uncle Sarn is a fine old business man who 
despoils the forests three hundred and sixty- 
four parts of the year and then plants a 
tree on Arbor Day. 


Extras for Company 


OBERT LINCOLN O'BRIEN, editor 
of the: Boston Transcript, is a great 
admirer of the thrift of the Vermonters, 
but thinks:sometimes they carry it too far. 
O’Brien ‘vas up in Vermont last summer 
and went to dinner with a friend who has 
some political aspirations. As they came 
in the door he heard the lady of the house 
say to the hired girl: ‘‘I see Mr. Jones has 
somebody with him to dinner. Take these 
two big potatoes down to the cellar and 
bring up three small ones.” 


Up-to-Date Shopkeeping 
N A CERTAIN block in Boston are two 
riv al candy stores, each doing a consid- 
erable bus!ness and each trying to outshine 
the other in artistic and striking window 
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displays. The manager of one of these | 


stores scored heavily on his rival recently 
when he resorted to a regular dime museum 
trick to attract thecrowd. The exhibit was 
a young woman who arose out of the mid- 
dle of the show window and was apparently 
cut off at the waist. Thousands flocked 
into the store to buy candies and find out, 
if possible, how the trick was worked. 


A somewhat different exhibit was a | 


young lady.in a picture hat and a pink ball- 
gown, rocking herself in the show window 
of a drugstore and holding a lap full of a 
brand of new perfume. Again, a different 


' exhibit wes the human automaton used by 


a big fur company to draw crowds to its 
windows. 
The hurman automaton was dressed in 


the garb of a Roman gladiator, sword, hel- | 


met and metal shield included. 
consisted simply in assuming picturesque 
yoses befitting the character he represented. 
By long practice he had mastered the infi- 
nitely diffieult trick of staring an almost 
indefinite time without winking his eyes. 


His act | 


To this feat add the extraordinary attire | 


and a marvelously true imitation of the 


awkward, erky motions of an automaton, | 


and you have an idea of the interest this 
display ¢ reate od along a crowded street. 

ai *hinkin'y up a good show-window exhibit 
may seem‘ ‘like a tremendous feat. As a 
matter of fact, the only difficulty is that the 
problem is so simple. One little wide- 
awake cigar and tobacco dealer in Newark, 


| New Jersey, simply tears the pages out of | 


funny papyrs and pastes them on the inside 
of an upright sidewalk showcase. Another 
dealer in the same line in the same town 
makes his own cigars and advertises this 


| fact, and — attention by having his 


workbenct right in the show window 
where husdreds a day stop to observe 
the play of deft fingers of a rarely-seen 


mechanic 


Not infrequently the up-to-date mer- 
chant find’ upon search that he himself or 
else one of his friends has some sort of 
exhibit connected with a hobby that would 
be sure to draw attention. One all-round 
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Easy way to bake and broil 


GARLAND Gas Ranges or any 
GARLAND Stove, with proper care, 


You don’t have to stoop in using a 
GARLAND Gas Range. It permits 
you to stand in the natural position to 
do your baking or broiling. 

There are many exclusive patented 
features that the GARLAND alone 
possesses, 

GARLANDS should be used be- 
cause the GARLAND hasasafety light- 
ing attachment. When the oven door 
closes or opens, 


will last a lifetime. 


Over 50 varieties 


to choose from. 


GARLAND 


Copper Coil Water Heaters 


The most satisfactory to use—effi- 
cient and economical of fuel. ‘The 


water is as clear 





a shutter over 
the lighter closes 
or opens with it. 

No gas can 
escape or reach 
the flame. The 
oven burners 
cannot be lighted 





Garland 


Cabinet Gas Range 


as crystal. For 
two cents one 
can have a most 
luxurious bath. 


38 Years Old 
GARLANDS 


have been con- 








until the oven 

doors have been opened. Any gas 
that may accumulate flows out, and 
no flash or explosion could possibly 
occu! 

On every oven door of a GARLAND 
Gas Range is our patented Safety 
Latch—another safety feature found 
only on the GARLAND. If any gas 
should leak into the oven and ignite 
while the oven door is closed, the 
force alone opens the door slowly— 
just enough for it all to escape. 

The whole oven is aluminized, 
making it absolutely clean and sani- 
tary. 


us since 


tinually made by 


1872. They have for years 


commanded the largest sale of any 


stove in the world. 


Using only the 


best quality of materials, employing 


the most 


skilled mechanics, com- 


bined with our unequaled facilities 
and 38 years’ experience,insure an ex- 


clusive 
standard 
of per- 
fection 
in all 
GAR-.- 
LAND 
products, 


Write us for booklet and choice recipes. 


The Michigan Stove Company 
: Chicago 


ves and Ranges t» 


Detroit - Ma 





























The Compliment of Competition 





Visthi 


RECENT decision of the Supreme 

Court has finally put a quietus on 
the attempts of a competitor to secure con- 
trol of the Wales. 
was spent by this competitor in unsuccess- 
ful efforts to obtain snes control, 
higher compliment could be paid to the 
practical value of the Wales? 
lity and other exclusive features, with 
mechanical excellence, have 


Approximately $400,000 
What 


The Wales 


made its superiority acknowledged. 


WAKE S ie Bes 


Addi 
Visible nisin. 


Write for details. 


THE ADDER MACHINE COMPANY 


Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 

















a @ 9: LEARN THE STARS 


Constellation Pinder? A new invention that forts 
right at them eir names and shows what 
to look for An nament, too, and a fine subject for 
conversat Price § express paid Registe 








wou totter wi ‘ r. Agents wante 
C.J. Kullmer, 505 N University Place, Syracuse,N.Y 
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cost NO ‘MORE ‘THAN. OTHERS 
We make all kinds— Dresser, Ste co 
und Ge Trunks. Also Suit Cases and Bags 
Send today tor our illustrated catalogue N 


1 price 


STRAIGHT BACK TRUNK CO ., Toledo, Ohio 
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| Experience 


Plus. 


From the most inexpensive 
Brownie to the 3A Special 
Kodak with its high speed | 
Anastigmat equipment, every | 
camera that leaves our factory 
is tested with rigid care —tested 
by those who have a pride in 
maintainingthe honor of Kodak. 

“Made by Kodak Work- 
men’’ means unequalled facili- 
ties; means more than a quarter 
of a century of experience in 
camera building ; the 
focusing of the best photo- 
graphic thought of the. world 
on the perfecting and simplify- 
ing of the Kodak Idea. It 
means all of this plus the most 
painstaking care—a minute 
attention to detail that 
made Kodak stand for all that | 
is best in photography. | 





means 





| If it isn’t an Eastman, it isn’t a Kodak. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
_ —" Rochester, N. Y., 
; va The Kodak City. 











On Pencil 


Points 


The “U. S.” Automatic 


Pencil Sharpener 
Is the best Practical Pointer Ever Produced se It for 
20 Days at Our Expense Our Free Book ¢ 
ier an and tree ok 
g Per 












b @ 
y t costs y ‘ie a day —savesi - 
a day i e 
not t catenet- 
ical stops when pencil is sharp 


t for 10 days at our ex- 
“pense r 
¥ ‘ the 
machine Prove “fteclt a 
f 
re fully 


this offer today 


Accept 







Automatic Pencil 
SharpenerCo.,(Inc.) 
70 Spring St., New York City 
33 Randolph St.. Chicago, Il 








SAFETY RAZOR BLADES, 2%e EACH 
wenbidehpioon. Wea eatramapertiaa os , n 


CHEMICAL STEEL CO., 56 Fifth Ave., 





ines 








| ribbons are 


has | 





who sells shoes in a New 
known as an expert 
chicken fancier who exhibits at poultry 
shows throughout the country. His chick- 
ens take many prizes. Whenever cups and 
awarded to him he exhibits 
these in his show windows 

Simple schemes by which show windows 
are made to attract attention number 
legion. Many are time-honored An in- 
stallment piano store in Baltimore one day 
took its pianos out of its show window, 
draped it scarlet and placed a three-foot- 
high jar of dried lima beans in the middle 
of it. 

The idea was that the public should come 
into the store and register in a big book 
their names and addresses, together with 
one guess each as to the number of beans 
contained in the jar. Upon a certain date 
the contest was to close, when any one who 
had guessed the exact number of beans in 
the jar would be presented with a four- 
hundred-dollar piano, while those coming 
within one hundred of the right number 
would be presented with coupons good for 
one hundred dollars on any piano in the 
store. More than four thousand persons 
entered and made the acquaintance of this 
store inside of three weeks, and thereafter, 
for a time, this agency sold an unusually 
large number of pianos 

Incidentally, this same window display 
is used with the slight variation of substi- 
tuting for the jar of beans a heap of pennies 
or, in agricultural districts, instead of a 
prize being offered for guessing, the contest 
consists in seeing what lady brings in the 
biggest hen’s egg or the longest ear of corn 
But these various sche mes, however effect- 
ive, are almost too simple to mention 


clever merchant 
Jersey town is widely 


Who is Simpson? 


HERE was an old chap out in my 
country,” said Senator Carter, of Mon- 
tana, ‘‘who was not regular in his church- 
«ing, and he was jacked up about it by 
the minister. So next Sunday he slipped 
into church and sat it out 
‘ As he was coming home he met a friend 
‘Say,’ he said, ‘did you ever hear of this 
man Simpson ?’ 
***Simpson ?’ 
Simpson ?’ 
“We ll, he was a mighty man. He a 
the jawbone of a mule one day and wen 
pk and killed fifty tho enn Philads I 
phians before noon.’’ 


asked the friend ‘What 


Truths 


AMES E. WATSON, of Indi@na, former 

Republican whip of the House of Repre- 
sentatives and unsuccessful candidate for 
Governor of Indiana in 1908, has, since his 
retirement from public life, devoted much 
of his time to lecturing , 

The lecture bureau that engages him 
put out a circular containing comment of 
the press and public on Watson’s ability 
as an orator, he being a fine speaker. There 
were commendations from various public 
men also, and a nifty line of testimonials 

Watson’s young son found one of the 
circulars and read it carefully, without 
comment during the perusal. After he had 
finished the boy looked up at the father 
and said: ‘‘ Huh, pop, they don’t know you 
as well as we do, do they?” 


Home 


Not in the Family 


ICHAEL McCARTHY was suing the 
Swift Packing Company in a Kansas 
City court. 
A negro witness was called. 
work at the pli ant? 


“Did you 
* he was asked 


assir 
‘Do you know the foreman and the 
othe r offici ials ? 
‘** Yassir.”’ 


‘*What were your relations with them?” 

‘** Now, look yere,”’ said the witness, ** [’m 
black and they’s white. They ain’t no 
relations of mine.” 


The Age of Discretion 


ASTERN tourist on train going through 

Arkansas. Train stops at small town 
Natives are running around frantically, 
some with bundles, others with ropes, grab- 
hooks, and the like. Tourist’s curiosity is 
aroused and he asks one of the hamleteers 
what is cause of commotion. 

Villager replies: ‘‘ Wall, Judge Smith's 
son is twenty-one years old today. We're 
goin’ to ketch him and put some clothes on 
him.” 
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It Is the Individual Attention 





of the Merchant Tailor 
that Counts 


Merchant Tailors do mor 
your individuality — your class. 
the man whose clothes merely fit his figure. 

Merchant Tailor Clothes give you an air of 
Clothes that are made for No Man in Particular 
serve as well as clothes made for } 

The Merchant Tailor is the style exponent of 
wear. He ¢ and your personality. He 


hey express 
apart ft 


than fit vou. 
They set vou om 
SUCCESS, 


cannot 


men’s 


studies \ aims to 


fit doth. He gives you his mdrvidual attention, his pet 
sonal care and skill. 

He advises you what is correct and becoming. He 
gives you the benefit of his judgment in the selection 
of reliable materials. He makes your garments express 
individuality and emphasize character — garments that 


every man can see were made for you. 

Such garments satished feeling of ¢ 
that is entirely unknown to wearers of clothes that are 
made and sold in bulk lots. 

Merchant Tailor clothes are a 
not an expense 


S. Stein & Co. 


Woolens 


give a ontidence 


business investment 





Both you and your Tailor know they ca t be made to hold 
very well that good clothes deman *“shape.”’ 
good fabrics lo protect yourself against 
° wootlens that contain either Shoddy 
Our Tag us Your or Cotton, always ask to see the 
Protection S. STEIN & CQO. tag on the 
For 46 years $8. STEIN & CO oods 
have been selling their reliable Nowhere in the world 1s there 
woolens to careful -_ conscien i body of woolen experts that can 
tious Merchant ‘lailo compare in skill with our staff of 
Our tag isa ¢ rl AR. AN I} EF. buyers 
you and to your Tailor, that out Year id year out, these met 
fabrics are a// pure u / f secure the pick from the best 
Shoddy and Cottor and that they WOOle mills of America, k1 i 
are absolutely fast in color Scotland and Ireland 
What “ALL WOOL” How to Get 
Really Means S. Stein & Co.'s “Specials” 
The words **all wool’”’ S Wi 
even when tru are no “hy ; the t shown 
~~ J 
protection to you f ~, ais J her wit the 
Shoddy the chopped / rnd word **S al?’ 
up fibres of worn-out / ® ~ d inl te 
woolens Sactua jj i, 
chemically “all w J / = 
Io all but ff 
pert, Shoddy 
goods, wher ' 
new, / ind 
feel like fine 
woolens. But 
they in? 
wed? the . 
soon lose tl 
their finish ~~ tol " ! 
and brilliancy n SS&CO 


S. STEIN & dhamnte Fifth Ave. and 18th dha New York 
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This is a Truthful Adver- 
tisement of the Greatest 


Trunk Value Ever Offered 


. ) Volicy io € 
r HE story of the Indestructo Think of it! A trunk that in less than two years’ time has ar vse BM 7 ss ve! AY Name 
> > Tr a : captured the country—and taken the lead over every other \ ea Soe 31, fade fe Street Ade 
DeLuxe Trunk is so big ay ty —— ae ae 4 nee P ti): oe 
trunk in sales. “There are reasons back of the success of the moet a0 
Indestructo. 





so vital——so compelling in 


interest —that every reader of TH! , , 
Po ice o © a No other trunk in the world can compare with the won- 
OsT owes to himself a Knowledge derful strength, elasticity and lightness of the six-strength 
@ of this wonderful trunk hardwood construction of the Indestructo. 


A close inspection of 


Merehen i 


Town | 


Thickness after thickness of this marvelously resisting 
merits. material is joined under enormous pressure, held by a special 
You cannot compare the moisture-proof sement which unites all together into a single Phe cards shown in this advertisement repre- 
Indest ructo Del Juxe WwW ith piece that resists the hardest travel use. sent actual sales of Indestructo Trunks and were 
T . “nf ’ g thousands —the result of our 

se a aT ee = peer a r brasse ard- taken from among thousar 
ead other trunk. None : eer poe cold — d y : ’ ren ting — ra d, h 4 widespread advertising and the real selling merits 

other can possess its splendid different con- wood runners and steel shoes form added protection. oO 


. of the Indestructo. 
; ; ; nails. All steel rivets. 
struction controlled by basic patents. 














That is why the Indestructo DeLuxe Trunk will stand the Indestructo Trunks are sold by the store w 
hardest handling and violent accidents—that is why the class in each city. Among our leading selling 
makers dare to guarantee the Indestructo — to insure it against New York City, Sake & Company 

> » Cue . ‘t 3 amace » ns Chicago, Marshall Field & Co. 
destruction for five years. If it is damaged beyond repair Philedsiobic. Pe.,.N. Snetleoburg & Co. 
within that length of time the owner secures a new trunk free. Saint Louis, Mo., The Grand Leader 

o_o li i Bullion, Md. Siecieecr & Soa 
; - * - \ - ave rg imore, ., Slesinger 
If the Inde structo | runk is injured while traveling anc ee EE eaten 
needs repairing within the five years, we will make the repairs San Francisco, Cal., Rons Bros. 
for Book '% By AS without charge, at our factory. yh aly Lr 
a . . 1: : 1 . , ‘ F. Endebrock Trunk Co. 
About a ; Did you ever hear of an offer so liberal—one which so ; _ “H. Berry & Co. 
TT ” . . ; S 
Traveler . Be 2.4 clearly proved the maker's full confidence in his trunk! Birmiaghem, il, Levene, Joornh & Loeb 
National Veneer : P SOA "scams 
. ofan; ——— " . T. . . — ae f Duluth, Minn., The Gray-Tallant Co. 
ProductsCompany ; ; , roa PT Every Indestructo Trunk is registered against loss. If pdr itinn., Powers Mercantile Co. 
Mishawaka, Indiana : i Ae ae your Indestructo goes astray, we trace it and secure its prompt ly ~~ -~ 
"Please sand ; ). Pee Me and safe return. Seattio Wash. Stone Fiber Ca. 
ae . Mf fF age gore a i . . , 7 ee Kansas City, Mo., Luce Trunk Co. 

There’s simple wisdom in buying a trunk for a /fetime Dallas, Texas, Wilkins Trunk Co. 
in securing a trunk that will give you the maximum of service 
—that will add to the beauty and dignity of your traveling 


equipment, 


also sold by the best store in every other city whe g 


Write today for our Handsome Travel Book ‘‘ Abou 
ie: . : f ers important advice and hints on every travel subject —ra 

There's the best kind of economy in purchasing an service, tips, expenses, etc. A gem of fine illustrating and 
Indestructo Trunk at the right, fair price—a trunk of in a letter enclosing seven two-cent stamps, and we will 
guaranteed quality — of tested strength —of proved value. : 


. 
See the Indestructo DeLuxe Trunk. Examine its con- National Veneer Pro 


struction — note that it is put together for a// time—like a re- 


inforced steel building. Station E-5, Mishawaka, h 


Remember that a cheap trunk —and the risk it carries — The Indestructo Tourist Trunk —just on the m 
is the most expensive thing on earth. than the Indestructo DeLuxe. The best trunk for t 
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The Dealers’ Opportunity 


There are a few scattered territories in which we have no dealer- 
representative. Possibly yours is among them. — If so, you'll 
wise to get in touch immediately with the Indestructo proposition. 
Fifteen hundred live dealers all over the country, in towns ranging 
in size from a few hundred to Greater New York, have proved that 

the Indestructo 1s the best exclusive proposition ever offered them. 

ne // MAR Co es ae They have met with 4zy success. Our national advertising — rep- 
“ 7 resenting many thousands of dollars—is a ceaseless force 
working for our dealers. We send them buyers ready 
created and convinced. And Indestructo ‘Trunks help 
make a market for other high-grade lines of mer- 
chandise. ‘They bring into your store the best 
kind of trade to have around. Write for 

our big, handsome plan-book fully 

“tee outlining what the Indestructo prop- 
5 osition means to you. And better 
act quickly — in advance of the 
other fellow. We are closing 

hundreds of towns every day. 
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hich ranks first in its 
representatives are 
Ind., L. E. Morrison & Co. 


¥ Le. New Orleans Trunk Co. Use C. oupon 2 


Se PR 3 -<. | , at the Right o 


3. C., Charleston Trunk Co. 
Fla., Florida Trunk Miz.Co. Below f 


Cal., Walsh-Richardson Co. 








., Miller & Paine Z Coupon 
‘Last & Thomas Ree J for Free 
finn., The Golden m2 Plan Book 
»., A. T. Lewis & Son D. G. Co. Ya 1 
Wilmington & Co. 2 Nat ional 
s, Mich., Chas. Fassia & Co. Z Veneer 
Ys , Begee & Kelor Co . ‘ Y Products 
olumbus Dry Goods Co. Z . 
s “Louie Traxler Co. . J Company 
Tenn. Miller Bros. , / Station E-5 
lowa, The Harvey Long Trunk Co. Avy S Mishawaka, Indiana 
. The King-Swanson Co. Z 
ada, The T. Eaton Co., Ltd. AN FT « 
> > J 
a A 
re good trunksare sold. i a ' 
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c irket. Lower in price trunk before you buy it. Be sure it’s there 
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1 price. because there are no substitutes for the Indestructo Trunk. s 
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—Twenty Shaves— 


FREE 


A Trial Size Tube of 


JOHNSON’S 
SHAVING 
CREAM 
SOAP 


Containing 20 delightful shaves will 
be sent upon receipt of your address 











One shave out of this trial 
tube will convince you that 


The Lather’s the Thing 





This 


between 


the 


comfortable 


lather makes all difference 


a quick, shave, 


and the slow, ‘ pulling,” smarting shave 


you have been. .used to. It makes the 


quickest, creamiest, and most lasting 


lather you «ver put on your face. 


Softens the Hardest Beard, 
Soothes. the Tenderest Skin. 
Every Druggist Sells It 
PRICE 25 CENTS 
Each Tube Containing 150 Shaves 
These 


sands of shavers from old style shaving 


trial tubes have converted thou- 


soaps to this superior shaving cream, 


Send at once for the trial tube. 


of wrow 


Dept. 2K 
NEW BRUNSWICK, N. J.,U. S. A. 
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GARFIELD AND 
ARTHUR 


(Continued from Page 17) 





Crump, the steward, was a tireless and 
devoted assistant; he strained himself in 
lifting and turning the invalid and has 
never been well since. Colonel Rockwell, 
superintendent of public buildings and 
public grounds; General Swaim, the Judge 
Advocate General and the President’s per- 


| sonal friend, and Colonel Henry mounted 


guard over the White House, the “ kitchen 
cabinet” the public grew to call them. 

The campaigr against death was on! 
It was a fearfully hot July. It was soon 


| evident that the heat would prove a serious | 


obstacle to recovery. To reduce the tem- 
erature of the sick-room the cellar of the 
Vhite House was turned into a refrigerat- 
ing plant; it was piled high with crates on 
crates of ice. A pipe led from the cellar to 
the President’s room and conveyed the 
cooler air ina never-ending stream. Every- 
thing that the vigilance of the physicians 


| could compass was done to assist him in 
his struggle for life. 


| President’s 


| seems heart-rending. 


| know how constantly he begged to see his | 


| brother. 


There was one pathetic feature of the 
martyrdom—his _ loneliness. 
From the day when the cordon of phy- 
sicians closed about him to bear him away 
to his chamber of suffering he was denied 
his friends. This, of course, was quite the 
proper thing to do when there was danger 
of fever; but, in view of the fact that it 
was to end fatally, this pain added to the 
physical agony of a man who suffered with 
a he ‘roism that has rarely been equaled } 
“Royal Bob” and | 
Blaine were banished with the rest. Those 
of us who were about the White House | 


has often told me how 

the President begged him to get Blaine to | 
his bedside—Gartield loved Blaine like a 
And it is easy to understand how, 
in exhaustion, his heart longed for the glow 
and vitality of his friend. But a military 
cordon surrounded the White House and 
no one got through. There was one time 
when even the man’s children were sent | 
away 


friends. Crump 


Garfield's Letter to His Mother 


How his thoughts dwelt where his eyes 
could not is shown by the letter he wrote 
his old mother: 


WASHINGTON, D. C., August 11, 1881. 

Dear Mother: Don’t be disturbed by 
conflicting reports about my condition. It 
is true that I am still weak and on my back, 
but I am gaining every day, and need only 
time and patience to bring me through. 

Give my love to all the relatives and | 
friends, and especially to sisters Hetty and | 
Mary. Your loving son, 

JAMES A. GARFIELD. 

Mrs. Eliza Garfield, Hiram, Ohio. 


Beginning strongly and steadily, the 
handwriting records the fast-ebbing 
strength until the last word, more a weary 
driving of the pen than a word, shows only | 
too clearly how soon exhaustion came. 

The last view we had of him alive was on 
the sixth of September when he was being 
moved to Elberon in the hope that the air 
and the sight of the sea might do for him | 
what the doctors could not. We crowded | 
to the windows and were rewarded by see- | 
ing the prostrate figure on the stretcher | 
feebly wave its hand —a last token of amity 
from a man who loved the world and the | 
people in it. 

Very little was known in Washington | 
regarding the Vice-President, now become 
President. And that little identified him | 
with Conkling, the Stalwart element. But | 
Mr. Arthur at once proved himself to | 
be not only a man of kindly and humane | 
feeling, but possessed of a singularly high 
conception of personal dignity. 

Mr. Arthur did not occupy the White 
House as a dwelling until the ninth of De- 
cember. In the interim repairs and refur- 
nishing went on vigorously. The President, 
although Mrs. McElroy, his sister, acted 
as the nominal feminine head of the house- 
hold— Mr —— had lost his wife but a 
short time before his election—had the 
machinery of entertaiming definitely in his 
own hands. He was a Man of artistic taste, 
with decided ideas in the matter of interior 
decoration. Every detail of the changes 
wrought he scrutinized; he made almost | 
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weather is moderate can shut it off absolutely an 


“Use § 
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et all the Heat we want 
UpJhen we want it. 





A New Jersey Below-Zero Experience 


ELOW ZERO means comfort with an 
UNDERFEED. 
N. J., under date of February 7, 1rg1o, C. D. 
Stackhouse, happy over UNDERFEED effi- 


ciency, 
— below zero 
no difficulty in keeping the entire house splendidly 
warmed all day and all night. 
confined all their heat to one room, 
room alike. 
et all the 


Writing from Haddonfield, 


wrote us:—‘'Last night was coldest in years 
accompanied by high winds, yet we had 


Some of my neighbors 
WE could use every 
The UNDERFEED is a grand success. We 
heat we want when we want it, and when 


at the same time, the fire will not go out. 1 am 


burning hard coal screenings (resifted) at $2.50 a ton, and ten tons is ample for my winter supply. 


Hundreds of others have enjoyed this same sort of heating satisfaction. 


They know that 


Peck-Williamson Underfeed 


HEATING 
SYSTEMS 


Fu 


WARM AIR 


RNACES - 


STEAM-HOT WATER 


OILERS 


Save 1/2 to #/3 of Coal Bills 


to 66 is an item worth saving. 
urd and soft ce 















the fire in « iry furnaces and boHers—yield in the UNDERFEED as The U Teed Fa " 
much clean heat as highest priced coal. Coal is easily fed from below, Bienes ae es seta cccantoomye 
All fire burns on top Smoke and gases wasted in other plants are consumed. aa th 
That's more heat and Setter health, for smoke under fir 
= — is injurious. Ashes are few and are removed —e 
| th - by shaking grate bar as in ordinary furnaces 
otincn + and boilers. 
1 Last winter's experience with extra big 
‘ ~ coal bills and dttle heat brought into em 
- phatic wi lespread prominence the satisfying 
> t NDERFEED heating system ae the 
rf many will rep): 


their old-fashioned 


' ae — 











heat 


investment. 


we'll gladly send in 


Catalog of Steam 
-ALL FREE. 
services of our 
FREE. Write 
f local dealer with 
to de al, 


The UNDERFEED s 
val and cheapest slack —which would smother 


@ coming summer months 
1 insatisfactory hez ae 
modern systen 





, at /é 
AnU NDI RFEED i: 


We've 4undreds of cheerful letters which 
in tac-simile, 
Underfeed Furnace Box 


He: iting 
ingineering Cc 
tod 


on pays for itself and then keeps on saving. 
















1, which provides 
s ssible cost 


I } 
really a paying 


Ga LNaLvd 


with our 
»klet or Special 
1 Water Boilers 
aed and 


lay, ving name 
who pode peeter 


THE PECK-WILLIAMSON COMPANY 
329 West Fifth Street, Cincinnati, O. 


Furnace Dealers, Plumbers and Hardware 
Today for our Summer Proposition. 


Men are invited to write 





“Mum” 


the easy way 
to take all the odor 
out of perspiration 


Its effect lasts a whole day—from 


| bath to bath. 


Does not 
not stain 


Has no odor of its own. 
check perspiration. Does 


| nor injure clothes 


and 
hasn't “* Mum,” se 


25c at drug- department - stores. 
If your deale 1 us his 
name and 25 cents, and we'll send it postpaid 


MUM MFG CO 1106 Chestnut St Philadelphia 


180,340.00 


MADE by MY CLIENTS 
you Ought To Have My FREE BOOKS 
telling HOW OTHERS wiil 
TURE “WHAT and HOW to INVENT” Book FREE! 


E. E. VROOMAN, Patent Lawyer, 856 F, Washington, D. C. 













Channon’s 
1910 
Camp Guide 
Now Ready! 


fos ee EREE 


1 want one " 
ks 








tl 1 complete 
< Enables you 
t 1] afact irer in the 
country ‘ i Every- 
thing we make is the best. 


Our Prices are » Maciaaety be Lowest 

This catalog « 1 ; mp- 
ing, fishing, 
mine of informatio: 
guide free. Stop reading 1 


H.Channon Company. 32 Market St. ‘Dest. 4015, Chicago 

























Indian Girl Canoes 


Steady, strong and dependable. For greatest 
safety, most comfort, st artest appearance 
and songest service Each 
ton’s 37 years o 
guaranty of sa 
gives full deta 
Shipped direct 
ers = rite to 

3.4 Rushton, “ine. 

674 Water St 

Canton, New York 


has Rush 
experi ence in it—a 
mm. 


















We will send a 
Free Maps ‘ map of Califor 
rado, or Idabo, as desired. Sen 
postage. Maps show U 





m Proj 


SUDSON FREIGHT FORWARDING COMP: ANY 


S. a 








443 Marquette Building, Chicago, Lil 








pecperctenate a 
Launches, Speed Boats, Auto B 
Cruisers of the latest design. Sixt 
alt sizes ready to ship, eq ipt 


Demonstrating Agents Pro 
DETROIT BOAT CO., 1152 inn Ave., 


Detroit, Mich. 
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aT you wear 


Peck Clothes 


your comrades will never crit- 
icize you for ‘‘bad form.”? On 
the contrary they will be led, 
involuntarily, to compliment 
your tailor. So much for cass. 


Dress-Guide and Art 
r sent to you upon request. 


Attractive 
Calenda 








W.S. PECK & CO. 


MAKERS OF FASHIONABLE 
SYRACUSE, N. Y. 


CLOTHES } 


z 











You never saw *¥ 
one like this 


Ni before 
REMOVABLE TOP 








Hastings 


Pedestal Dining Tables 


™ 
kK patented features without 
extra charge. The latest is 
The Tyden Removable Top. 
You can t 


doorways and up 







quipped with all the Tyden 







ike it apart easily to go throug! 
stairways. No screws to take 


as putting in a leaf. The 







out. It is as easy 







Tyden Duo-style Table Lock is on, of course. 
Ask a dealer to show them to you. We 
w tell you the nearest one. Dining 







T: ible Style Book mailed free 


Hastings Table Co., Hastings, Mich. 


on request. 











A Big $1 Offer—“KEITH’S” 





No. 37—$2000. One of the Too ning 
gu $i nds t I 


“My “other books ‘tor home builders are 
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daily hours of inspection, and they 
more than perfunctory. This was a matter 
of real importance to him, and he gave it 
both time and thought. 

When the President and his household 
took possession of the private apartments 
of the White House it became evident 
what sharp contrasts there are in the social 
standards held together under a political 
organization in this big country of ours. 
During the preceding Administrations the 
White House had been full of vigorous, 
overflowing life, often of the noise and 
laughter and romping of young children. 
The Presidential family had been i 
sence democratic, with a certain 
for the opinions of the masses that had 
placed them where they were. Their 
yrivate life they had often conceived as 
elonging, in some part, to the public, their 
children were the nation’s children, their 
social functions but rendered to the public 
what was the public’s due. 

With Mr. Arthur a change took place. 
Whether, as I have said, he was influenced 
by the cruelties the public had heaped 
upon him, or whether it was his own idea 
{ the fitness of things, a sharp line was 
drawn between the public and the private 
life of the White House. The newspaper 
impertinence which made a great furore 


in es- 
respect 


over the flowers daily heaped before a 
woman's — in the President’s own 
room—only to be discomfited to find the 


portrait that of the dead wife —-may have 
confirmed his determination that the pub- 
lic should have as little as possible of his 
family life. Mr. Allan Arthur 
dent at Princeton. But little Miss Nellie 
was brought up in as se rupulous retirement 
as the most exacting Continental require- 

ments for the education of a young girl 
would have dictated. We saw occasionally 
a sweet-faced little girl walking or driving 
by her father’s side, or with ‘him in the 
halls. As far as I know she was photo- 
graphed only once, when, during one of her 
brother's visits home, he put the little sis- 
ter, of whom he made a great pet, on a pony 
and had a picture taken then and there. 
Once or twice, during the last years of her 
father’s Administration, she appeared for 
a short time at an afternoon reception, 
dressed in schoolgirl cashmere or muslin. 
But that was about all the public knew of 
the family life of President Arthur. 


The President's Social Side 


As for the social life, it again had two 
distinct phases. Mr. Arthur never lost 
sight of the idea that the White House was 
in truth the court of the American people. 
Nothing could have been more scrupulous 
than his observance of set form and prec- 
edent in the formal social entertaining at 
which he presided. There was no possi- 
bility of heart-burning over the question of 
precedence at state functions. Mr. Arthur 
gave the subject careful consideration and 
then organized a system of precedence that 
was always maintained. That being done, 
he knew how to take such entertaining out 
of the realm of mere political necessity 
where it had always been and, by his ex- 
quisite courtesy, tact, and skill in keeping 
the conversational ball rolling, make them 
social functions as well 

But for his private affairs he demanded 
the liberty that any citizen may command 
He had his own intimate personal friends 
and those he preferred to entertain in his 
own way. There were reports that the 
White House, So sts 1id ar 1d so ord: rly dur- 
ing the day, was gay and even convivial at 
night. The President loved late hours; he 
loved to entertain his friends in the small 
private dining-room, made, under his 
direction, into a snugly luxurious setting 
for one of the best of bon-vivants 
raconteurs; there was special attention 
paid to the viands that were consumed and 
the wines that were drunk. All this, of 
course, was magnified by popular report 
remember there used to be a little tradition 
among us that the President had installed 
basket”’ filled with official- 
looking documents with which he was wont 
to enter the office for a delayed business 
appointment, and on which he 


more progress than the embroidery which 


| courteous in his 


some ladies like to reserve for occasions 
when a touch of graceful domesticity is to 
be produce d 

The truth is, the President was not a 
generally popular man. He was always 
official relations —with 
just a suggestion of distance. We had all 
yecome accustomed to the sort of a man 
who, whether he were aware of it or not 
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With the help of this free 
book, “Concrete Con- 
struction about the Home 
” 

and on the Farm,” you can 
make your home more 
livable. 

It is filled with suggestions for improv- 
ing any place, even though it has but 
a small plot of ground, It shows the 
advantage of concrete construction, 
explains how easy it is to execute, and 
gives plans, molds and dimensions for 
fences, walks, steps, gate posts, clothes 
posts, watering troughs and other use- 
ful things which are easily made and 
are permanently enduring. Everyone 
who owns a home should understand 
the value of concrete construction, and 
everyone who uses concrete should 
realize that 
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as sincerely as any would-be Congressman 
stumping his district three days before 


thing haughty in President Arthur’s belief 
in himself, something of ‘‘ The King can do 
no wrong.”’ He took no trouble to contra- 
dict rumors or to ingratiate himself ag 
those who had started them. He was 
handsome man, generous in his wrpedions 
overtopping most men and as straight 
as a rail—with a suggestion of richness in 
the coloring of his —— eyes and fresh- | 
colored face. As there are always social 


cliques and rivalries, there were various | 


reports about him. 
The fact is, Washington was not accus- 


tomed to just the type of man that Presi- | 


dent Arthur represented. Because he was 
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| desired the approval of the men he met | 


Prove ae 


election. But there must have been some- | 


somewhat of an epicure, because he be- | 
lieved that social lifeand thearts are factors | 
in life of equal importance with political 


| primaries, his recreations were exaggerated 


out of all proportion and his statesmanship 
ignored. 
It is for other people to discuss these 


topics. I can say this, however. An Ad- | 


ministration that had promised to be torn 
by dissension, the prey of spoilsmen, de- 
feated by the quarrels of Republicans 
among themselves, somehow straightened 
out into order, efficiency. That is the sort 
of thing that becomes apparent to an office 
force. Somehow everything that had to 
be done was done, without regard to 

arty or personal friendship. Conkling, 
Star-Routers, Navy—all could affirm that. 
There were no more colloquies between dis- 
affected officials behind screens; there was 
no more question of the President's policy 
being dominated by this politician or that. 
Whoever did it, there was more work 
done, more order created, less of political 
scandal during Arthur’s Administration 
than the White House has often witnessed. 


The Evils of the Spoils System 


But it was not recognized at the time. 
If the tragedy of Garfield’s Administration 
called attention to the evils of the spoils 
system, this Administration and the elec- 
tion that followed showed to what an extent 
the dissemination of scandal could be per- 
mitted among supposedly decent people. 
And it was only when a life or so had been 
hurt by it that the evil was stayed. 

One little incident stands out in my 
mind in the midst of other very different 
things. An old colored man journeyed to 
the White House to see the President. 
While he was waiting to be received he 


told me all about how he had belonged to | 


the family of President Arthur's wife, and 
how he had carried his ‘‘little Miss”’ in 
his arms to school. I suppose he expected 
that the President would bestow upon 
him a pension for life because of the service, 
but I never heard of this having been done. 

It was but natural that President Arthur 
should have wanted the renomination. It 
would have been the authoritative assur- 
ance that his choice for Vice-Presidency 
was not a mere political chance. But he 
made singularly Kittle effort to obtain the 


nomination in ’84. I suppose he was under | 


the impression that his Administration 
might speak for him; there was again 
something almost haughty in the way he 
dis¥egarded some of the powerful politi- 
ciafis, with their following. I know per- 
sonally that John A. Logan was waiting for 
an audience with the President. Had it 


been given he would have turned over to | 
hin: the votes he controlled—and Arthur | 


might have received the nomination in- 
stead of Blaine. But the President stead- 
fastly refused to see him—and the votes 
went elsewhere. The only time I ever saw 
Mr. Arthur show any personal emotion 
was when he said good-by to his office force 
at the coming in of Cleveland. Then he 
was very evidently moved. 


An Easy Old Age 


A® YTELKEEPER in Indiana was build- 
ing an addition to his place. He stood 
with a friend near the excavation being 
made for the cellar of the addition. Among 
the laborers digging was an old man witha 


long, gray beard, who seemed to be over | 


seventy and rather feeble. 
‘Isn't it a shame,” said the friend, ‘‘to 


see an old man like that forced to work | 


with a pick and shovel? It’s pretty hard.” 

‘Yes,’ replied the hotelkeeper, ‘it’s 
pretty hard, I admit that; but, then, that 
old geezer hasn't got any notes coming due.” 
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Note the Percentage oy 





of Overlands 


Next Sunday afternoon note how Overlands predominate among the new 


cars on the street. 


Overlands are now the leading cars of the day. 


$200,000 Per Day 


The average sale by dealers on Overland 
cars now exceeds $200,000 per day. We 
believe that never in the history of auto 
mobiles has there been a record approaching 
this. 


The four Overland factories, employing 
4,000 men, are now turning out 140 Overlands 
daily. That’s more than we promised. It is 
five times our output of last vear, and twenty 
times our output of two years ago. Yet the 
demand keeps ahead of supply. 


Judge what a car this must be. Two years 
ago it was almost unknown. Today an output 
of 140 cars daily fails to keep up with the call. 


Matchless Simplicity 





Overland cars are the choice of hundreds 
of experts. But they appeal above all to men 
who run their own cars. That's why you see 
so many on Sunday afternoons. 


Chere is no other car which is nearly so 
simple. Three of the models operate by 
pedal control. 
backward or forward to get on low speed, 


One simply puslies pedals 


high speed or reverse. It is as simple and 
natural as walking. 


The designers of the Overland have im- 
mensely reduced the usual number of parts. 
One piece is made to take the place of many. 
This reduces the danger of trouble. 








Overland Model 38—Price, $1;000 
25 h. p.—102-inch wheel base. With single rumble seat, $1,050 
—double rumble seat, $1,075—complete Toy Tonneau, $1,100 


All the usual complexities have been elimi 


nated. One has nothing to think of but the 


road, and the hands have nothing to do but 


steer. 


Almost Trouble-Proof 


The veriest novice can handle and care for 





the Overland. It needs only oil and water. 
We have run one of these cars for 7,000 miles, 


night and day, without stopping the engine. 


Che parts are made like the parts of watches 


by automatic machinery. They are exact 
to the ten-thousandth part of an inch. 

During the making the various parts are 
subjected to more than ten thousand inspec 
tions. Then every chassis is proved on the 
road—proved to be utterly perfect—before 
it goes out. 

As a result, every Overland owner gets 
pure delight from his car. And he tells other 
the facts. Those are the reasons why Over 


land cars are so amazingly popular 


The Minimized Cost 


Our enormous production and our modern 





machinery enable us to make cars for much 
less than others. In the past year alone we 
have cut our costs 20 per cent. No other 
maker attempts to give what the Overland 
gives for the money. 


The 


Two of 
the many 


Overland 
Models 


You can see for yourself—wherever you are—that the 


he 25-horsepower Overland Roadster sells 
for $1,000. It has a 102-inch wheel base 
The same car with a tonneau costs $1,100 

A 40-horsepower Overland is sold for 
$1,250, with single rumble seat. Other Over 
land models sell for $1,400 and $1,500, a 
cording to size, style, power and finish 

The Marion-Overland—our finest produc 
tion—sells, with touring body, for $1,850. 
\nd each of these prices, from the lowest to 


the highest, includes five lamps and magneto 


You’ll Want One, Too 


You will agree with the thousands buying 





Overland cars when you see and compare 
them with other Do thi f to 
vourselt. There are now Overland dealers 
in SOO tow . l ‘ the 

where Send us this coupon now for our 
catalog picturing ill the style ad givi 
all the tacts 
scenaprersibsinieseeiseeinammneneebaaae euccccencces, 


The Willys-Overland Company 
Toledo, Ohio 
Licensed Under Selden Patent 


Please send me the catalog free 


Seeeeeeseeeeeseseeneseuseses 
femeeeccusenecenensccusesesss 
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Other Overland Models, from $1,250 to $1,850 


All prices include five lamps and magneto 
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With the help of this free 
i ae 
book, “Concrete Con- 
struction about the Home 
” 

and on the Farm,” you can 
make your home more 
livable. 

It is filled with suggestions for improv- 
ing any place, even though it has but 
a small plot of ground. It shows the 
advantage of concrete construction, 
explains how easy it is to execute, and 
gives plans, molds and dimensions for 
fences, walks, steps, gate posts, clothes 
posts, watering troughs and other use- 
ful things which are easily made and 
are permanently enduring. Everyone 
who owns a home should understand 
the value of concrete construction, and 
everyone who uses concrete should 
realize that 
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ure and unifo made from genu- 
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ut for the Panama Canal. 
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him the votes he controlled 
' might have received the nomination in- 


desired tha approval of the men he met | 


Prove 


as sincerely as any would-be Congressman 
stumping his district three days before 
election. But there must have been some- 
thing haughty in President Arthur’s belief 
in himself, something of ‘‘ The King can do 
no wrong.’ He took no trouble to contra- 
dict rumors or to ingratiate himself with 
those who had started them. He was a 
handsome man, generous in his proportions 

overtopping most men and as straight 
with a suggestion of richness in 
the coloring of his hazel eyes and fresh- 
colored face. As there are always social 
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cliques and rivalries, there were various | 


reports about him 

The fact is, Washington was not accus- 
tomed to just the type of man that Presi- 
dent Arthur represented. Because he was 


somewhat of an epicure, because he be- | 


lieved that social lifeand thearts are factors 
in life of equal importance with political 
primaries, his recreations were exaggerated 
out of all proportion and his statesmanship 
ignored. 

It is for other people to discuss these 
topics. I can say this, however. An Ad- 
ministration that had promised to be torn 
by dissension, the prey i 
feated by the quarrels of Republicans 
among themselves, somehow straightened 
out into order, efficiency. That is the sort 


| of thing that becomes apparent to an office 


force. Somehow everything that had to 
be done was done, without regard to 

arty or personal friendshi Conkling, 
Star-Routers, Navy—all could affirm that. 
There were no more colloquies between dis- 
affected officials behind screens; there was 
no more question of the President's policy 
being dominated by this politician or that. 
Whoever did it, there was more work 
done, more order created, less of political 
scandal during Arthur’s Administration 


of spoilsmen, de- | 


than the White House has often witnessed. | 


The Evils of the Spoils System 


But it was not recognized at the time. 
If the tragedy of Garfield’s Administration 
called attention to the evils of the spoils 
system, this Administration and the elec- 
tion that followed showed to what an extent 
the dissemination of scandal could be per- 
mitted among supposedly decent people. 
And it was only when a life or so had been 
hurt by it that the evil was stayed. 

One little incident stands out in my 
mind in the midst of other very different 
things. An old colored man journeyed to 
the White House to see the President. 
While he was waiting to be received he 
told me all about how he had belonged to 
the family of President Arthur's wife, and 
how he had carried his “little Miss’’ in 
his arms to school. I suppose he expected 
that the President would bestow upon 
him a pension for life because of the service, 
but I never heard of this having been done. 

It was but natural that President Arthur 
should have wanted the renomination. It 
would have been the authoritative assur- 
ance that his choice for Vice-Presidency 
was not a mere political chance. But he 
made singularly Kittle effort to obtain the 


nomination in ’84. I suppose he was under 


the impression that his Administration 
might speak for him; there was again 


something almost haughty in the 
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way he | 


disregarded some of the powerful politi- | 


vians, with their following. 
sonally that John A. Logan was waiting for 
an audience with the President. Had it 
been given he would have turned over to 
and Arthur 


stead of Blaine. But the President stead- 
fastly refused to see him—and the votes 
went elsewhere. The only time I ever saw 
Mr. Arthur show any personal emotion 


I know per- 


was when he said good-by to his office force | 


at the coming in of Cleveland. Then he 


was very evidently moved. 


An Easy Old Age 


HOTELKEFPER in Indiana was build- 
ing an addition to his place. Hestood 
with a friend near the excavation being 
made for the cellar of the addition. Among 
the laborers digging was an old man witha 


long, gray beard, who seemed to be over | 


seventy and rather feeble. 
“Isn't it a shame, 


’’ said the friend, ‘to | 


see an old man like that forced to work | 


with a pick and shovel? It’s pretty hard.” 

“Yes,”’ replied the hotelkeeper, “it’s 
pretty hard, | admit that; but, then, that 
old geezer hasn't gotany notes coming due.” 
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We have 
difficulty. 1 
Elastica Flo’ 
floors doesn’ 
doesn’t sh. 
castors, heels OP eratts: wry 
it doesn’t turn white when 
you wet it. Why it does not 
need constant retouching. 
Most all floor varnishes 
are brittle. They crack and 
show unsightly marks with 
first use, and need such con- 
stant replacing, that your 
finishing is never done. 


Beware of the Word “Elastic” 


Other floor finishes are called 
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elastic.’ 


Elastica 
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by the 
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(Continued from Page 15) 


and canipchairs, lounged the proprietors of 
shows and their helpers, and the red glow of 
cigars and cigarettes and pipes marked 
wheretheysat. To the right, beyond Carni- 

val Lane, were the long stables where the 
highbred horses were housed, dark now 
and quiet except for the occasional moving 
lanterns of the stablemen and the whinny 
of nervous steeds; and the prize-livestock 
buildings to the left were dark, too, now, 
except for the faintest of streams of lantern 
light from doors and windows. There was 
human life in those barns, but not human 
companionship; for these men and the 
street fair crowd let each other strictly 
alone. Their worlds were different, their 
interests were diffe re nt, and there was 
little temptation for them to mix. 

As he passed his own front Bill could hear 
the hoarse voice of Professor Skybo and 
the querulous one of Joe Richards, and with 
a shrug of distaste he hurried on. The 
Tattooed Family were inside their tent with 
a little, wheezy road organ they carried, and 
that they had company was evinced by the 
fact that the chorus of Rings on My 
Fingers and Bells on My Toes was taken 
up by a volume of no fewer than eight or 
ten voices; across the way the owner of 
The Four-Legged Hen, a farmer never able 
to become used to these strange people, sat 
in solemn loneliness enjoying the evening 
air; which now, however, was beginning to 
turn a trifle crisp; Helen the Fat Beauty 
was already sound asleep—he could hear 
her snoring; for her the days and nights 
were not long enough for this accomplish- 
ment. Out from the tent of Ajax the 
Strong Man came the plaintive notes of a 
flute which that eminent performer was 
endeavoring to master with but small 
success 

A sense of gloom op presse od Hoover, 
which was not dispelled by the sudden 
attack upon Sunday-school songs in the 
tent of The Tattooed Family, nor lessened 
until he turned into the tent of The Little 
Polish Count, where, in the light of a 
mirrored carriage lantern hung upon the 
front wall, The Little Polish Count, his 
father, a huge German named Schmidt, 
his spieler and the manager of The Fat 
Peauty were playing poker upon a folding 
table 

“ Hello, Bill 
in.” 

‘T’'m leary,”’ returned Hoover, neverthe- 
iess looking interestedly down upon the 
chips 

“This won't put a crimp in you,”’ piped 
up The Little Polish Count. ‘‘It’s only 
penny ante, five megs limit, half a check 
stacks,’ and little Schmidt, who was acting 
as banker, began counting out fifty of the 
jingy paper chips, all colors at the same 
price 

Hoover brought forward a box and 
‘sat in He played with them an hour 
and a half, and then, having contributed 
thirty-five cents to the exchequer of wee 
Schmidt, he wended his sober way home- 
ward 

With reluctance he climbed the platform 
f the Hee-na show and looked down into 
the pit, where Skybo and Joe Richards lay 
wrapped in their blankets asleep. Quietly 
he secured his own blanket and prepared 
for a night in the open, upon the platform, 
a luxury he gave his lungs whenever he 
could, and which probably accounted for 
the healthy glow of his skin. His shoes, 
rolled in a newspaper and then in his coat, 
made a comfortable pillow, and the hard 
boards were no harder than his muscles. 
In ten minutes he was snoring 


invited the spieler. ** Set 


vil 

EFORE any one else was astir Hoover 

produced from his pocket a bit of soap 
wrapped well in paper. Back of the tent, 
between the trunks, he had noticed a pail 
and a tin washbasin, and, taking the pail, 
he went up to the water-barrel he had 
located during the day, brought back some 
extremely cold water and bathed himself 
from head to foot, taking such simple 
pride in his lithe self as an athlete of old 
Greece might, then changed into gratefully 
clean linen and scoured his collar vigorously. 
That was the first decent ‘“‘ wash-up”’ that 
he had enjoyed since he came from the 
railroad, and he felt much refreshed by it. 
It was rather a chill, raw morning for the 
time of year, and he took a brisk walk 
around the race-track until there were signs 
of breakfast about the Colonel's tent 


“Ham and’! It brought cheer and joy 
into the world again; 
was May, who was restful to the eye. 

Lallah and Ameena were in more or less 
slatternly kimonos and with their sparse 
hair in papers and pigtails, but May was 
in a neat-fitting kitchen gown of gingham 
which was protected by a clean checked 
apron, and her wealth of hair, without any 
artificial aids just now, was caught. up, in 
a neat coil. Conversation, however, was 
barred during housekeeping hours, as Bill 
quickly discovered; so, with a certain proj- 
ect, both business and social, in his mind, 
he walked out with the Colonel. 

‘Where do you go from here ?”’ he asked. 

“ Higgenstown,”’ replied the Colonel with 
a sigh; ‘‘a pumpkin stand worse than this 
one, but it was the best date I could get. 
Next season I’m goin’ to get a fancy front 
and ple ay strong for the big dates. 

“Going to keep on making your own 
openings ?”’ 

‘“‘T should say I am,” 
clared the Colonel. ‘A good opening is the 
makin’ of any show. I'd rather have a 
good spieler with a bum attraction than 
the best attraction on the circuit with a 
rotten talk.”’ 

Bill nodded in approval of this wisdom. 

‘IT wish you could sign me on,” he said. 
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BALLYHOO BILL 


and besides, there | 


emphatically de- | 


“‘T sure would sign you if I needed a | 


spieler,’’ the Colonel assured him; ‘‘ but 
there’s nothin’ doin’, Bill. The old lady 
and me’s been puttin’ down the kale in 
layers ever since we done without outside 
help. With me on the platform and her 
on the door we got nothin’ to poke up for 
but the priv and the talent, and _—_ 
meg we pay out means it’s just that muc 

longer till we can retire to the chicken 
farm. But what's the matter, Bill? 


Ain't it comin’ strong enough for you with 
| 


Skybo?” 

‘*Good enough, I guess,”’ said Hoover, 
‘but I want a change. I don't like 
— rs, for one thing. 

s due to get the Willies any time, and them 
can are liable to murder each other any 
minute. Anyhow, 
with an outfit that don’t seem to need any 
soap 

“Oh, well, dirt ain’t ketchin’,’’ the 
Colonel philosophically comforted him. 
‘I'd stick with Skybo and clean up all I 
could. He works all winter.”’ 

“*On the gitney route?” 
inscorn. ‘“‘Notforme. Lain‘t been on the 
cotton circuit since my first year out.”’ 

The Colonel nodded his head. He knew 
the pride of the good showmen, which pre- 
vented them from taking the Southern win- 
ter trip. There was not much money in it 
ava ‘“‘gitney,”’ or five cents, admission, and 
to ‘‘keep away from the cold in Georgia”’ 
meant, upon the face of it, that a man had 
not saved any money during the summer 
season 

Hoover and the Colonel presently walked 
up to the gate and back, and then the 


I don’t like to travel | 


This fake of Skybo’s | 


replied Hoover 


Colonel went over to the office of the Fair | 


Association. 
ing in with a fresh supply of whisky, and a 
sudden impossibility of continuing longer 
in this company came over him. 

‘I'm going to blow,’ he announced. 
‘I can’t stand for your freak.” 

‘**We got a state fair next week,’’ stated 
the Professor, playing his one trump card 
without delay 

“A state fair!’’ and Bill glanced in- 
credulously down the lane at the disrepu- 
table front of the Hee-na show. ‘‘ How 
did you ever break in?” 

‘I got a drag with a friend of mine that’s 
got the privilege for three concessions, and 
he wrote me to come on.” 

‘Has he seen this show ?”’ 

Ne.” 

The Professor himself looked dubiously 
down toward the dingy banner. 

Vell, you take my tip,’’ advised Bill. 
‘You want to freshen up that front before 
you | go 

Sky bo shook his head. 

‘No chance,” he said. ‘Joe won't do 
it. I been at him all season to kick in fora 
new front, but he won't stand for it. He 
says he’s made a livin’ with this one for 
ten years, and it’s good enough.” 

‘ou'll get a cancel, I tell you,"’ in- 
sisted Hoover. 

‘No, I got a drag,”’ said Skybo. 

Hoover thought it over. 

All right, then,’’ he agreed; 


“but you 
have got to give me more. 


Bill met the Professor com- | 
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TRADE MARK 


The Why of UTICA Pliers 


The value of a tool depends upon its efficiency. 
or nipper must meet the three general requiremer of rig zidity, 
proper leverage and the minimum of friction. For rig ridit y, the 
strength of the material and the proportion of the p rts must 


A perfect plier 









have a positive relation. We determined, by expe ents, that 
tool steel, drop-forged, is the right and only mate ial that i 
capable of being tempered to the degree o necessary 





sat enables the 
work that Utica 


to retain the sharpness of cutting edg 
wearing surfaces to stand the great am 
tools are guaranteed to perform. 

In tempering a plier or nipper there 1 be quiche ent 
ductility maintained in the material to resist the shock, and to support the hardened cutting edges, prevent 
ing cracking and breaking. There must be toughness in the mass of the tool to resist the strain on the 
ever arms. Our special process of hardening and tempering accomplishes all this. 

This brings us to the consideration of the leverage. Through exhaustive study we have ascertained 
exactly the proper ratio of lever arms and effective angle of work necessary for applying the maximum 
of force with the minimum of energy. 

A good tool maker must consider the origin of this force. In the case of nippers and pliers the ana- 
tomic a construction of the hand, wrist and arm must be taken into account. The handles of Utica Pliers 
and Nippers are designed to fit the hz and, and to transmit, in a natural w: Ly, the fo rece exerted directly to 
the working parts of these tools. Utica tools are really a metallic extension of the arm, and allow perfect 
freedom of use without cramping or bruising the hanc his permits of the use of Utica tools under con 
ditions of work that usually require special ap ypliance: hey adapt themselves to a variety of work. 
rhis quality makes a pair of U -a pliers a necessity “in every househok They save sending for a 
mechanic on every little repair job 
that occurs. 

We have reduced the friction 
and abrasion on the wearing parts 
toa minimum. There is no wasted 
force. 1ere is no sticking or jam 
ming of the tool to overcome. The 
force exerted by the hand is applied 




















(MECHANICAL NECESSITIES OF A PERFECT PLIER, 
EFFICIENCY 


in application of force 
pr RIGIDITY LEVERAGE REDUCTION 
| nm — OF FRICTION 


PROPORTION 




















1 
directly and im ia ry ly without WORKMANSHIP | 
lost motion of any kind, This calls i paved secinemente Mechanical DESIGN 
for perfect workmans hip, fini h ind Restrictions 
fitting— andit’s therein Utica pliers. —_ ~ <0 weekes chad — | 

Utica tools are durable—we HARDNESS; to resist DUCTILITY and to prevent Ratio Effective 
r abrasion ching t Angle 
have records of Utica pliers that br ing — Lever f 
have been in constant use for seven | wear ocictind eagee Arms Work 
years, and are still being used. ; -——__—_- . 

_ We guarantee absolutely every | TEMPER | 
plier and nipper that bears our rm 4 $$$ $<—$$____— —; | 
trade-mark, Each Utica plier and HARDNESS —— 
nipper before it leaves the factory in Cutting Edges in Mase of 
must pass the closest inspection of and Wears ing Material 
intelligent workmen who are in = 
structed to break every tool they ——— ——___— DURABILITY —— 
can in making the tests. Every 
Utica plier or nipper that you buy WEARING QUALITY PERMANE NCE 


has stood up under greater stres 


and strain of work than can be possibly put upon it during usage That is why Utica plie ind nippers 
are styled “perfect” by all who have used them. 
We make pliers and nippers of various { H hold Sh | Jewelers Milliners Electricians Autoists 





designs for special work. Pliers for | Blacksmiths Wire Workers Farmers Plumbers Mechanics 


Utica Pliers and Nippers are manufactured by 


UTICA DROP FORGE & TOOL COMPANY, = N. Y. 


and are for sale at hardware and electrical supply stores. If your deal ler 
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does not keep them, let us sean and we will see that you are supplie« 
No. 700 Household or Tradesman Plier « osts 85 cents at dealers’, 15 cents extra for postage from us. We will be glad to 
end | ve absolutely free me lustrate tho oklet —*‘ Plier Palmistry "'— wi overs tt ntir ect of the plier 
and its uses. Send sour neste ire 
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@ ‘‘The Measure of a Man"’ is a 


Michaels, Stern & Co., Rocheste 






ERHAPS you have 
about good clothes. 
we say ideals? 


every detail of fabric, 


Guide to Good Form in Dress 


ick for if. 


Clothes yourself? 





certain ideas 

Or, should 
When you realize 
that we are making clothes for thousands 
of style experts, and pleasing them in 
fashion and fit, 
W hy not test the merit of Michaels-Stern 
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For Baby’s Safety—For | 
Mother or Grandma’s Com- | 
fort—For Husband, Father 











or Son’s Luncheon at Office 





or Factory. 


Thermos the nursery need in every 
home; Thermos the labor saver ; 
Thermos the sick room necessity ; 
Thermos the aid to physicians and 
nurses 

Mother, you need Thermos for 
the comforts assured and which can 
be obtained in no other way. 

Think seriously, therefore, while we tell 
you of the ‘‘ Thermos way ”’—the new way 
of saving everything you want saved; of 
doing the work of stove and icebox. 

Thermos keeps liquids—and eolide—the way you 





want them—until you want them. An juid from | 
baby's milk to breakfast broths; any solid fre mg rue! 
to dinner roasts can be kept piping h« Any liquid 


or solid, can be kept icy cold until needed, Not a 
particle of trouble or worry; not a step to take; not 
even infinitesimal danger from germ contagion. 

There are Thermos bottles ($3.00 uy Thermos 
Pitchers, Pots, Jars and Humidors rice d reason 
ably) an assortment of Carrving cases for Travelers 
rtsmen and Automobilists, from simple single 
ottle cases to elaborate tire trunks for auto use 
Every need, every desire and every hope of all 
classes of persons will be found in Thermos equip- 
ment at 50,000 good stores But, please be cautious 
Look for the name “Thermos” on the bottom of 
every gendine article. 
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Thermos Building, 243-247 West New York 
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The improved 1910 Hammo-port 
is better in every way. Back rest ad- 
justable to any position—use as a wind 
shield or back rest. The patent spring 
cannot sag and will support 450 lbs. 
U se as a hammock or bed for outdoor sleep- 


Solid colors and handsome stripes, pos- 
itiv ely fast colors. Guaranteed satisfactory 
or money back, Buy from your dealer or we 
will ship complete, east of Rockies for $975 
Ask for Booklet G—~FREE, cam 


me Carnie-Goudie Mfg. Co. 
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-— How You Can Make Money me 
Send us the names of a few families in yo 


town who need a piano. If we sell them a piano 

we will pay you liberally. Write today and we 
LYON & HEALY - 

Dept. Z-4015 Chicago 

World’s Largest Music House 66) 
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‘*Visible’’ Typewriters, factory ret 
makes sold adiucrey engenere at 
tal to ina ecg 


silt and al] other 
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pr minat 
| tak at Rcooas. 92- 94 Lake Bt. Chicago 


will send Information Form for you to fill out. 


| hada talk with Joe 


| you about, 


| game as the name. 


“You won't get it. Let me tell you, 
Hoover, Joe wants to give you the screw 
number as it is. You ought to drink with 
him and jolly him along; then you could 
get anything you wanted.” 

“T wouldn't drink with him to save him 
from the chair,” declared Bill. ‘‘I had my 
education on old man Red-eye the first 
year I went in the business, and none for 
me. You talk it over with Richards and 
come across with twelve per cent, and I'll 
go with you to the state fair and mop up 
for you; otherwise I skid right now.’ 

“Quit, then!’’ snapped Skybo. Twelve 
per cent was an unheard-of payment. 

‘‘That’'s a bet,”’ said Hoover 

He vainly made the rounds of the various 
shows to see if by any chance a ballyhoo 
man had quit over night, and went back 
to the Colonel's tent rather discouraged. 

“For two megs,”’ he told May, ‘‘Id lay 
me in a stock of canes and screechers.”’ 

She only laughed. 

“*You'd look well sellin’ the slum stuff,”’ 
she said. ‘‘No; you go back when Skybo 
comes after you, but don’t you ever sleep 
in that pit. How would you like to have 
some veal cutlets for dinner?” 

“IT could die scoffin’ veal cutlets,” 
clared Bill. 

“Then you take this basket and drill 
into town for’em. Wait! Here's a deuce 
spot, and I'll make out a list of some other 
things,”’ and she gave hima two-dollar bill 

When he returned Skybo was making 
an early opening and was deep in a clumsy 
attempt to use the arm of Pharaoh; and 
Bill, with a smile, stopped down in front of 
the girl-show banners to see the effect of it 
The attendance was pitifully small, and 
with satisfaction he went in with his pro- 
visions and kept out of sight until dinner, 
which was early today because the Colonel 

wanted to make a twelve-o'clock opening 

He followed M: iy back to the cook tent to 
watch her light the gasoline stove and get 
the hasty noonday meal of working-day : 
In all his time upon the road he could 
remember no experience like this, and it 
made him homesick for the first time ir 
years. There was very little talk between 
them, but the mere joy and peace of being 
there was sufficient for Bill, and more an d 
more every moment he wished that he 
could ‘“‘join out” with the Colonel. He 
told May about it just as she handed him 
the meat to carry in to the table. She wa 
quite silent until he came back, and then, 
as if he had not been gone, as if a bare 
second or two had elapsed since his re- 
mark, she shook her head and said: 

‘No chance.” 

While they were eating dinner, Skybo, 
who had looked in vain over the grounds, 
made his way into the tent. 

‘Well, Bill, you win,” he said. “T just 
it was close to a riot 
he’s nervous as a cat this mornin’ but he 
fing ally said you get your percentage.” 

“T'll be over and make an opening as 
soon as I finish my Java,”’ returned Bill. 

The Professor w: aite d for him outside 

“I got somet} iin’ I want to talk with 
he said. 

“* All right,” said Bill. 

‘*Well, you ain't takin’ down enough, an 
I ain’t. Joe’s stewed usually and he don’t 
know what's comin’ up. Are you wise?” 

Hoover faced him with narrowing eyes. 

“No, I ain't wise,” he said. ‘I’m hep 
all right, though. The days you've run the 
show yourself you was gettin’ a little 
bigger tear-off than the other days, and 
you want me to play in with it.” 

“Well, I might pass up a few phony 
tickets to you,” admitted the Professor. 

“Nit,” said Bill. ‘I’m going to come 
across clean or quit the business. Any- 
how,” he added after a moment of reflect- 


de- 


ive calculation, ‘“‘it wouldn’t pay. You 
| needn’t think Joe can’t count. He can 
tell a shillaber from a boob the minute a 
guy pokes his map over the pit, and he 
counts every dime on the platform.” 
“Yes, he does that,” admitted the Pro- 
fessor; “‘but he’s always claimin’ I knock 


down, anyhow, so I might as well get the 
**Come on 


“‘Not for me,” said Hoover. 


There’s a good crowd,” and he hurried 
up to the platform, from which, in a few 
moments more, his persuasive voice was 
telling the story of poor Hee-1 
Vill 
ETAWAY DAY” was bright and 
Feclear and not too hot—an ideal 


Saturday; and early in the morning the 
Rodney County Fair was a hive of in- 
dustry. Shillabers were scarce today, for 
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Grape Juice 


*Welch” 
a bottle of grape juice 1s 
your guide in getting pure 
eTape juice—a grape juice 
that is unfermented and 
unadulterated. 


name on 


Welch’s is the juice of 
fresh picked, full-ripe Con- 
cord grapes, pressed and 
sealed in glass within a 
few hours from the time 
the grapes are picked. 

Avoid grape juice hav- 
ing corn syrup (glucose 
added. ‘This is done to 
give it body and make 1 
palatable. Its use 
inferior orapes. 
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If your dealer doesn’t keep Wel 

} 
express prepaid east of ¢ Jmaha 
Booklet of forty deli uS Ways ¢ 
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Welch’s Grape 
splendid table 


good for young 









Juice 1s a 


beve rage, 
and old. 


It may be served just 


it is in 


may 


the 
prefer 


of water. 


the 


bottle 
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ir you 


addition 


See that it is served cold. 


l'ry adding a tumbler of 
Welch’s toa quart of lem- 


onade made 


Here is the 


ne 


sherbet 


our be oklet : 


ither 
recip 


tal 
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Welch Grape Sherbet 


sweet. 
fora 
from 


The Welch Grape Juice Company, Westfield, N. Y. 











UR Brass Bed 
Style Book will 


please you, and the sample 
of brass bed tubing we send 
with it will amaze you. | 
Send for this booklet and see 
these new beds which are suited 
in design and size to harmonize 
with the furniture of every 
period for your bedroom—Bungalow 
Beds for small country houses and city 
apartments, Flanders Beds, Colonial 
Beds, Four Post Beds, Louis XVI Beds 
from the simple to the splendid. 
You can choose between 94 styles of 


Kimball & Chappell 
Brass Beds | 


They are solid brass quality—age-proof, 
climate-proof, sanitary, permanently 
beautiful and strong. 

Tap them with a pencil and they will 
‘tans 

ring like a bell—the ‘* Kimball ring’’— 
that shows they are all brass and not 
veneered iron pipe. 

The satin golden surface will be beautiful and 
untarnished for 20 years, because it is made by 
twelve coats of English Rylamber lacquer, put 
on hot, which is absorbed deep into the brass. 
See the difference between our tubing and 
tthers—the sample will astonish you. 


Style book and mailed free. 


Kimball & Chappell Company 
28th and Loomis Streets Chicago, III. 


CHENEY 


SILK 
CRAVATS 


The latest 


} 
ampies 





innovation in 


men’s fashionable neck wear. oil 
One-piece Pin Proof Gy 
Tubular Non-binding 
Seamless Tie Easily | 
Reversible All Silk 


These qualities make Cheney 
Silk Cravats superior to all 
others. Thirty-two colors and 
Pri eS, Soc. Four-in- 
hands and bow ties. 

Avoid inferior imitations offered as Cheney 


Silk Cravatse. You are SURE of the original 
if you see the name 


CHENEY 
SILKS 
— — y taciée the neckband 
At ceipt of 


designs 


pr Stat le iced. 
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| the lid was understood to be off and they 


had business of their own; but they were 


| not needed, for by nine o'clock the simple- 


minded public began thronging in at the 

gates, dripping with small coins, and the 
rstwhile shillabers, now 5 pases in their 

ties guise as rifters 

prepared hungrily for their only harvest of 

the week. The ea dark men who had 

been running the ‘‘dart joint” at small 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 


various sorts, | 


a suddenly blossomed out in fezzes and | 


yaggy knee-trousers and upturned Se “ 


and red-embroidered jackets, and as 


fledged Turks with zither and drum ap- | 


eared in front of the 


rincess Houkaa and Lallah and Ameena 


| were already in evidence, in fleecy draperies 


of many colors, as languishing beauties of 
the Orient. 
The lid was removed completely. 


irl show, where the | 


Over | 


on the edge of the grounds, down near the | 


stables, a shell-worker tempted the feeble- 
minded to locate the elusive little pea. The 
proprietor of the _ uick-photo tent put that 
entire outfit into the hands of his assistant, 


| and from some mysterious recess produced 


a glittering spindle-board with three ar- 
rows, and stacked up in front of him a 


tempting pile of silver dollars and halves | 


and quarters, which steadily grew. All the 
shows cut their acts, made openings as fast 
as possible, and did profitable grinding x all 
the time Sloenterhiien: but none of them 


did the business that Colonel Freestone | 


attracted, for the girl show was open full 


tilt. Every thirty minutes Bill, from his | 


Hee-na platform, saw the Salome and the 


fire and the snake dancer appear upon the | 


latform in a quick ballyhoo and rush 
inside, followed by eager throngs, most of 
whom paid for the two-bit blow-off. 

It was not until the end of the big and 


profitable day had come that Bill had an | 


opportunity for the exchange of a single 
word with May, and even then it was but 
limited, for now all was greater bustle and 
confusion than ever in Carnival Lane. 
Fronts were coming down and frames were 
folding up and there was much packin 
to do; there were wagons to load — 
vishly temperamental freaks to handle; 
ut at last the work was done, and, leaving 
Joe Richards entirely to the care of Pro- 
fessor Skybo, Bill went back and joined 
Colonel Freestone’s outfit for the break-up. 
They were to take trains in opposite direc- 
tions from the same depot, but at nearly 
thesame time; so, having an hour or more to 


| Spare, they walked the short distance into 


town toge ther. 

“I’m sorry I can’t go with you to Hig- 
genstown,”’ said Bill as he took May’s 
permanent address. ‘‘I tried my best to 
get the Colonel to take me on.”’ 

“You must be dippy,” she informed 
him. ‘‘Why, we're going to about the 
worst pumpkin town on the circuit, and 
you're going to a state fair! Your next 
week's stand ought to be a mop-up.” 

“I certainly need the coin,’’ admitted 
Bill, ‘‘ but, just the same, I'd rather have 
good pals than a pocket full of cash.”’ 

He was surprised himself to hear such a 
declaration of principles from his own lips, 
for it was a direct contradiction to every- 
thing he had ever previously said upon that 
subject. ‘A pal will leave you in a minute, 
but a dollar don’t go till you tell it to,” 
had been one of his favorite axioms. 

I've been a little too busy for pals,” 

, said May. ‘You know, I want to get 
enough ahead to quit the business as soon 


| as I can and start a swell moving-picture 
| show. 


I'd like to have a string of about | 


a dozen of them, and a place of my own to | 


use a suc tion carpet-sweeper on a fancy 
parlor rug. 


Bill considered that idea with becoming 


grav ity. 
‘W hat I've always thought I wanted,” 
he said, ‘‘after I have my own good show 


| on the road a few seasons and get enough 
| of the mezuma together, is to own a strin 


of small cigar stores and a home wit 
chickens and a garden in the back yard. ~ 
‘Yes, of course you ‘d want that,”’ ad- 
mitted May. ‘Anybody would.” 
“Te” suggested Bill, ‘‘it wouldn’t be 


any trouble to join out the two shows under | 


one top.” 

“You're certainly right there with the 
salve, ain't he, Colonel?’’ demanded May, 
and with high glee »she related to the Colonel 
Bill's neat turn of the conversation as an 


Sg os of ready-witted blarney, whereat 


Mr. Hoover felt some foolish ‘and a bit 


disappointed. 


Afterward he chided himself upon grow- 
ing sentimental when in this girl’scompany. 
She was a fine girl, to be sure. There were 
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Are you going to build 
or remodel your old building? 
If so, write today for FREE sam- 
ple and convincing proof that 
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Is Cheaper and Better Than 
Lath and Plaster 


This practical substitute for lath and plaster 
is easily nailed to studding. Being applied dry, 
it is at once ready for decoration—paint, paper or 
burlap. Saves time and labor; is clean and san- 
itary; proof against cold, heat, dampness, vermin. 

Bishopric Wall Board is made of kiln-dried 
dressed lath, IMBEDDED in hot Asphalt 
Mastic, and surfaced with sized cardboard; is 
cut at the factory into uniform sheets 4x4 ft. sq. 












| made some offensive remark 
| away and looked back. He 
| her and grabbed her by the arm 
| one second Mr. Hoover was right 


| 


and three-eighths of an inch thick. These sheets | 


(delivered in crates) are easily and quickly nailed | 

to studding ready for wall paper, paint or burlap. 

Guaranteed Proof Against Moisture, Heat, 
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faintest sound. 


' 
| making in his direction 


lots of other fine ones in the business, but 
she had them all trimmed to a leafless 
branch, so far as he could see. For all that, 
marriage was the least part of his calcula- 
tions, especially for the present. He could 

t make enough to carry a wife around 
with him, nor to leave one at home; so, 
taking her lead, the rest of the way into 
town he relied upon solid ‘‘ kidding” for 
conversation. 

In the heart of the town, however, a 
couple of country cut-ups recognized May 
as the dancer. She was then walking 
ahead with one of the other girls, and 
Hoover was back some little distance, talk- 


| ing business with the Colonel, when one of 


the young men ranged alongside of her and 
She shrank 
lurched toward 
In about 
up in 
front, exhibiting a very superior article of 
fistic skill, and the nucleus of a handy 
| little crowd was gathering. The fellow’s 
| companion - had slipped away, and Bill was 

‘trimming’ ’ the fresh young —_ to the 
a en's taste when a gruff v _ e said, “Be vat 

, kid! Beat it while the beatin’s good” 

me looking quickly, Bill recognized the 
big fellow, and at the same time saw a 
“Johnny Tinplate,’”’ or country constable, 


A moment later the big man had bumped 


| squarely in front of the constable so hard 


that it nearly threw that official off his 
feet; and then further detained him with 
awkward apologies, while Bill darted down 
a side street to the next block, taking then 
a less suspicious gait toward the depot, his 
retreat being covered by a solid phalanx 
of grifters and shillabers and _ ballyhoos 
who had sprung up, apparently, out of the 
ground. Even Ajax the Strong Man, re- 
nowned for his absurdly peaceable dis- 
sition, was among those prepared to 
ylock the way of any further pursuit. 
Bill, with experience born of years, hid 
behind the coal-shed until his train came 
in, and then made a run for it just as it 
was starting out, joining Skybo up in the 
smoking-car, where he received a virtuous 
lecture upon the foily of ‘‘ roughing it.” 


IX 
ALLYHOO BILL had been right 


state fair was a failure so far as the 
Hee-na show was concerned. The minute 
Hoover walked on the grounds and saw the 
clean preparations which were being made 
and the high grade of the eg already in 
place he anticipated trouble, but he said 
nothing. He pitched in with a will and 
helped Skybo build his platform and make 


his pit and put about it the canvas decora- | 


tions and the ‘‘top,” 
in one of his trunks. The front was late in 
arriving and did not reach the grounds 

| until Monday morning. At nine o'clock 

| Joe Richards was in the pit. He had been 
acting strangely for days, and was now 
both nervous and sullen, but the Professor 
and Mr. Hoover paid little attention to 
him. 
of their own. All the other fronts were in 
place, or, at least, being hurried to com- 
pletion, and twice the secretary had come 
down, with vast impatience, demanding to 
know when their show would be ready. 
The last time he came the dingy-looking 
rolls of frameand canvas had been delivered 
upon the ground, and Hoover and Skybo, 
their coats off and every energy strained, 
were preparing to unroll them. The 
retary looked at the unpromising bundles 
with a scowling brow. 

‘‘Hurry up with that stuff,”’ 
“IT don’t want to take a singk 
sion into these grounds until everything is 
in place. How long will it take you?’ 

““We can have it up in twenty minutes,” 
Skybo said, “‘complete.”’ 

‘All right,”” agreed the secretary; ‘‘ be 
sure you do. I'll be back in e xactly half 
an hour to look at it. 

“It'll be all right,’’ Skybo assured him. 

**T’ll tell you more about that when I see 
it,’’ said the secretary 

He was a square-faced and a square- 
shouldered man, and he had angular 
corners on his conversation, and, as he 
walked away, Hoover, untangling a re- 
fractory knotted rope, looked up at Skybo 
with an ominous shake of the head. 

‘Here’s where we get our card hung | 
up,’”’ he said. 

‘*That’s all right,’’ grunted Skybo with | 
confidence. “*T got a pull at this stand.” 

“You better see to it, then, because 
you're going to need it,’’ prophesied Hoover 
with gloomy conviction. 


which Skybo carried 


he ordered 


The | 


They were having troubles enough | 


| 





| 


| 


paid admis- | 
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‘Hickey will be along by-and-by,”’ stated 
the Professor loftily. ‘‘I seen him yester- 
day and he says everything's all right.”’ 

Hic *key did come back by-and-by, a 
cadaverous-looking gentleman with lean 
jaws and a shifty eye, and he, too, gazed 
dubiously at the banner as it was cauadled. 

‘*Has Nolton seen that?’ he demanded. 

‘Not yet,” replied Skybo. ‘‘He was 
back a little while ago, but we hadn't 
flashed it.” 

‘*You want to cover it with the American 
flag when he does come around,” advised 
Hickey, ‘‘ because I don’t think anything 
less than that'll protect it. Gee, Skybo, 
1 didn’t suppose you'd set foot on the big 
circuit with a banner that had seen so many 
pumpkins.”’ 

‘‘Get to him, Hick,’’ begged the Pro- 
fossor, running his hand into his pocket. 
“Slip him this sawbuck,”’ and he reluct- 
antly se parated a ten-dollar bill from a 
none too plet! ioric roll 
“Take it away!" said Hickey. ‘‘ Don’t 
show it tome. If anybody'd even see you 
flash that ‘X’ and noise it to Nolton he’d 
send me to the electric chair.”’ 

‘Can't he be fixed : ?”’ demanded the Pro- 
fessor, aghast ‘Then why’s he runnin’ a 


fair?”’ 
‘Money ain’t his bug,’’ declared Mr. 
Hickey. ‘‘He's got it stacked away in 


bales in his cellar, and now he’s making 


a play for United States Senator. No, 
Skybo, I got you here. That was the best 
[ could do. I swore you was all right. As I 


‘emembered your old games you used to 
have the cleanest-looking frame-ups in the 
business, but you've gone to seed. You're 
fat. I hardly knew you. What's the mat- 
ter with you? Are you boozin’?” 

“*T got a freak that’s a boozer,’’ the Pro- 
fessor explained with a backward glance at 
the pit, bom which at that moment came 
a short yelp. 

‘Richards always was a rummy freak,”’ 
agreed Hickey; ‘‘ but even he used to have 
a clean banner. I'm afraid you're in bad, 
Skybo. As I say, I got you here and that’s 
all I ean do for you, and it’s up to you to 
make good; and if Nolton orders you off 
the lot you'd better make a quick getaway 
wr he'll have you pinched.”’ 

‘Pinched!" said the Professor with 
scorn. ‘‘He can't do that. I ain't done 
nothin Oh, Hick!” the Professor went 
on, and this time there was deep anxiety 
in his tone. Can't you get to him first 
and give him a spiel—sing him a hard-luck 
song * 

“IT don't 
vincingly 
him. I'll get 
you here.” 

An extra loud yelp from Richards caused 
Hickey to run up the steps to the platform 
and look in, He came back again immedi- 

Be 


ale 


dare,’’ asserted Hickey con- 
“I'm going to keep away from 
mine, as it is, for bringin’ 


‘Good-night!"’ he said, and walked 
rapidly away 
Che Professor looked at his watch. 
o’cloek,’’ he said “Say, Bill, 
you'd better finish puttin’ up this front. 
(ret someb ody to he Ip you. I think I'll 
go down and locate a spot and fix the bulls 
to make a store pitch 
You'll stay right here,” said Hoover. 
‘‘T ain’t going to take the rough of this. 
You'll make your own opening to Nolton, 
believe me!’” and he looked in distaste at 
the growing frame, feeling a sense of shame 
as he looked about at the other splendidly- 
annen 
Two of the shows from the Rodney Fair 
already on the ground: The Little 
Polish Count and The Palace of Illusions, 
which latter had red plush curtains and a 
shining brass rail around its ballyhoo stand, 
luxury which it had not been deemed 
rth while to expose to the elements at 


Cen 


ciean | 


were 





last stand. Everything on the grounds 
as spick and span and clean as if it 
had been newly painted, and in glum 
silence Hoover helped the Professor until 


at last the front was up and the show ready 
r business 
Secretary Nolton saw that banner from 
lar, the one dingy spot in the fresh-looking 
r of shows upon his much-prided 
Hilarity Avenue,” and when he arrived 
front of the stand his face was purple. 
‘Tear that down!” he bellowed. ‘Get 
off the grounds!’ 

Now look here, Mr. Nolton,’’ began the 
Profe the peculiar whining tone 
which was certain to be the preliminary to 
ird-luck story 

looked enous h,’ declared Nolton 
t want to see any more, and if that 
thirty minutes I'll have 
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ah 
] ve 

“eT 

*!t dor 


front s up here in 











it torn down. Get right outside the gates 
as quick as you can, you and your freak!” 

“But, Mr. Nolton — 

“Hey, Peters!’’ called Nolton, and a con- 
stable with a shining tin star and a hat of 
the Grand Army type hurried over to him. | 
‘Peters, these people are not to be dis- | 
turbed for half an hour. If they are not 
ready to go off the grounds by that time | 
throw them off.” 

‘Yes, sir, Mr. Nolton,’’ said the con- | 
stable with a profound salaam. ‘‘I’ll see 
to it”; and the contemplative smile with 
which he licked his lips showed that Mr. | 
Peters would take great pleasure in the 
job and would de it thoroughly. 

Well, that’s the blow card for me,” 
declared Bill, putting on his coat. ‘‘Served 
me right for hooking up with a rum outfit 
like this.” 

“Look a-here,”’ said Skybo. ‘ You ain’t 
going to put the skids under me when I’m 
down for the count, are you? We'll get 
right out of here and go downtown and 

make a pitch in an empty store and cop 
just as much coin as we would here. 

‘I'll do nothing of the kind,’’ declared 
Bill. ‘‘I’m through with you right now. 
I'm on my way.” 

With tremendous earnestness the Pro- | 
fessor turned his entire energy to the task 
of “‘ bawling out”’ his departing spieler, and | 
performed a job so thorough and artistic 
and with such careful attention to the 
least small detail that Mr. Hoover de- 
layed his going to listen in admiration 
and approval. 

Just what exquisite variations he might 
have thrown into the fantasie will never 
be known, for at that moment the long de- | 
layed attack of delirium tremens hit Mr. | 
Richards full force. 

‘This is the rumble!"’ declared the Pro- 
fessor, mopping his heated browand cooling 
his wrath ina hurry. ‘‘ But it’s no surprise 
party. I've been lookin’ for this any time 
the past week. On your way, Hoover, if 
you're goin’ to blow. On your way!” 

‘No, now I got to stick,’’ said Mr. 
Hoover in profound disgust, and running 
up to the pit with the Professor they both 
jumped in together. It took the addition 
of a constable and two volunteers to hold 
Mr. Richards until the ambulance came, 
and then Hoover stayed to help the Pro- 
fessor tear down the front ond pack up, 
and secured a wagon for him, and started 
to leave the grounds with him, taking his | 
share of the general contumely and scorn 
and all-round disapprobation with such | 
philosophy as he could. 

Near the gate they met Nolton and 
Hickey talking together, and the Pro- | 
fessor stopped abruptly. 

“I'd like to say just a word to you, Mr. 
Nolton,”’ he said, ignoring his one-time 
friend Hickey with the just anger of a dis- 
appointed man. 

** Well, be quick about it,’’ said Nolton 

‘My spieler here, Mr. Hoover, is a good, 
square kid, and one of the best ballyhoo | 

nen in the business. He had nothin’ to do | 
with my outfit. I only joined him on last | 
week. If you let him stay on the grounds 
and get a job you'll find he’s all right.”’ 

“Certainly,” said Nolton, subjecting 
Mr. Hoover to a keen and experienced 
scrutiny. ‘‘If Mr. Hoover can find em- 
ployment at any of the~shows he’s per- 
fectly at ee to do so, and to stay so 
long as he behaves himself.”’ } 

‘No, I think I'll pull my freight,” de- | 
cided Mr. Hoover. “I can’t stay and feel 
good where my show’s been bawled out,” 





and he passed on outside with Professor 
Skybo. ‘‘ You done me a good turn, pal, 
even if I wouldn't let it stick,’’ he ac- 


knowledged to the latter as they separated 
in the city, ‘‘and I'll remeraber it on you.” 

‘‘Same here,” said the Professor, and 
they parted with more mutual esteem than 
they had felt at any previous time. 

Skybo hurried on to the hospital, but 
Mr. Hoover, turning into a quiet café, sat 
down at a little table with a glass of beer 
and a sandwich, and thought things over. 
He had been rather foolish to leave the 
state fair grounds without an attempt to 


“locate,” he now saw, but still he felt no | 
impulse to go back. He was strangely 
restless, strangely unsettled, strangely 


puzzled as to himself, and he spent the 
entire afternoon in profound cogitation 
and equal uncertainty; but at night he took | 
his overcoat upon his arm and wandered 
down in the direction of the fre ‘ight yards. 


Before he started, however, he dropped 
into the express office with his suitcase. 
‘*Where to?” asked the clerk 


‘“‘Higgenstown,’’ directed Ballyhoo Bill 
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Remington 


These rew models represent the sum total 
of more labor, more experience, more 
accumulated knowledge, and greater re- 
source than all other typewriters combined 


That is why these new Remingtons have 
given such complete satisfaction to type- 
writer users, and why their sales have 
broken all records since the invention of 
the writing machine. 
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Low Center of Gravity 


The Owen is made to fit 42-inch wheels. 
The center of gravity is even lower than on 
ordinary cars, because of the double drop 
frame and underhung rear springs. Yet the 
clearance is ample for the worst country roads. 
The low center of gravity increases the easy 
riding qualities wonderfully and almost elim- 
inates skidding. 


Tire Cost Much Lower 


42 x +-inch tires wear from three to four 
times longer than 36 x + tires. ‘he wearing 
surface is greater. Children’s shoes wear out 
quicker than grown people’s because chil- 
dren take shorter steps. 42-inch wheels, we 
may say, “*take longer steps’? than 36-inch 
wheels. 42-inch tiresdon’t puncture or blow 
out as easily as 36-inch, because there is less 
friction, less heat, less strain on the tire fabric. 
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$4,000 
Fully Equipped 
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Why the Owen Has 
42-Inch Wheels 


The 1911 99 








Easier Riding 


42-inch wheels glide over road depressions 
that 36-inch wheels drop into likelead. ‘They 
reduce jolts and jars and make touring even 
over rough roads a pleasure. ‘The sensation 
of riding in an Owen its cradle-like. 42-inch 
wheels make boulevards out of country roads. 


Less Vibration—Longer Life 
of Whole Car 


Vibration wears out metal more than nat- 
ural use. A 42-inch wheel automobile gets 
less vibration and jar than the ordinary kind 
The Owen, on account of its double drop 
frame, low center of gravity, underhung rear 
springs, and superb spring suspension, gets 
much less vibration from rough roads than 
other cars. Longer life for the whole car 1s 
the result. 
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This Little Money Mill 
Has Earned Ten Dollars 
a Day for Others—Why 

Not for You? 


Operating and Renting Duntley 
Pneumatic Cleaners is a brand new way 
to make easy money. 

Scores are making small fortunes 
with scarcely any capital invested. 4 
“ttle a $25 00 will fart you 

Machines rent like Aot cakes every day 
in the month. Rental prices with oper- 
ator, $1.00 to $1.50 per hour 

Plenty of room for everybody. You 
can be your own boss with a 


DUNTLEY PNEUMATIC 
CLEANER 


We have started scores of men in business 
with Duntley Cleaners who have made big 
money We will do the same for you. 


We will print inique and attractive adver- 


tising matter in your un name, that cll get 
the business. You can use the machine long 
enough to prove it will do what we claim, 
before pure hasing on small monthly payments. 
We take all the risk 

Reap the Aarvest in your town by being first 


in the field. Fi// mail coupon TODAY. 








r — wa 
| Duntley Manufacturing Co., 
460 Harvester Bldg., Chicago, Ill. | 
Ica © $11 0.00 Ry oF re Rent- | 
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THE ART OF MAN- 
AGING WOMEN 
‘ Concluded from Page 23) 


comes the robust, stolid girl, plugging 
along like a cart-horse, never wrong and 
never hurried, but so absolutely unruffled 
that, in 4 rush or emergency, there is often 
strong temptation to come up behind and 
jab a pin into her. Some girls quickly 
catch the general spirit of a business, or the 
broad ends toward which their own partic- 
ular work is directed, and thus become ex- 
cellent forewomen and managers. Others 
are content to stick to a routine detail 
and never become anything better than a 
dependable cog. The girl who is late four 
days every week and absent the other two 
is a pretty constant type, and one that it 
is important to know and weed out at sight. 
Not longiago this young person turned up 
in a large office and was so true to her 
flighty type that it is worth while to sum- 
marize the case. The woman manager’s 
attention: was attracted to her first by 
tardiness:and repeated absences, and then 
by the ingenuity of her excuses. The 
highest p¢rcentage of mortality ever known 
among ar office-boy’s grandmothers during 
the baseball season would have been insig- 
nificant ¢ompared with the things that 
girl repoyted as happening to her family. 
This morning she was late because her 
brother had been arrested and yesterday 
she couldn’t come because her uncle had 
broken his leg. Finally the manager 
warned her that one more absence would 
mean dismissal. The girl was absent the 
very ne Xt morning, but when she tele- 
phoned hbr excuse the manager was over- 
whelmed! with grief and sympathy, for 
she said that her mother had just com- 
mitted suicide. The manager felt so sorry 
that she hurried up to the girl’s home— and 
the girl’s mother opened the door! 

Even that sort of girl, however, has been 
taken in -hand by an experienced woman 
who understood that her shortcomings 
were due largely to lack of good home 
training, ‘and something useful has been 
made of her when girls were awfully scarce. 

To degl with the whims, freaks and 
evasions in the average feminine work 
force before it has been drilled into shape, 
one must have been a girl one’s self. 

But the intelligence, patience, adapta- 
bility, taet and loyalty of women workers 
far outweigh their shortcomings, and can 
be utilized to correct the latter. This is so 
true that,;when a feminine work force does 
not respond to management, it is fairly 
certain that there is something wrong with 
the management — not with feminine human 
nature. 


The Whirling Safe 


FEW years ago an inventor devised a 
blowpipe, fed by oxygen and acetylene, 

in the intensely hot flame of which metals 
melted almost like wax. His blowpipe is 
now very widely used for cutting and weld- 
ing iron and steel. Among those by whom 
it was adopted was the ‘‘safe-cracker.”’ 
Melting ¢ combination is so much easier 
and safe* than nitroglycerin that the 
up-to-date burglar now works with the 

Sleweles jnstead of explosives 

To bafle the safe-cracker an inventor 


| has hit of an idea which is astonishingly 
| simple ard from all accounts effective. 


Instead «Gf adding more steel and thus 


transforming the strong-box into a minia- 


ture battleship, the inventor causes the 
safe to spin, so that it is impossible to keep 

a flame or a single spot for even a pate § 
Above and below the safe is inclosed in 





masonry jn such a manner that the steel | 


globe in which the valuables are contained 
may revqglve on a vertical axis in ball 
bearings. } During business hours the motor 
is at rest,fand the contents of the safe can 
be removed and replaced through doors 
cut in the.masonry and in the outer casing 
in which the revoluble globe is contained. 


At night the doors are locked, the motor is 


started, and the safe whirls defiantly. The 
motor is ~utomatically stopped by clock- 
work at a‘ixed hour in the morning 

The drivin gz motor of the safe is placed 
in the saf itself so that it cannot be tam- 
pered wit a from the outside. Despite that 
precautio’, annunciators and alarms are 
provided which signal to a watchman’s 
station tlie slightest interruption in the 
safe’s spinning as well as any decrease in 
the speed of revolution 
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a series of thread ! 
loop brushes, Ag Wien 
the RUBDRY OWEL . | 
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sorbent cotton Twisted thread 4 
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There is no sorbent, drag the ‘ 
sti abo No mas- 
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sorbency of thie 
RUBDRY, or f 
about its supe- 
rior cleansing 
power — a trial 
will convince # 
anyone. 
RUBDRY dries more quickly than a turkish towel because it is not* @ 
of twisted cotton, or. thread, but of loose-cotton, nub-yarn, or what 
j A glance at the small cuts below will 
The improvement is obvious 
y) The 
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Rubdry Extra 85. at Oo e 
° . ubdry Extra 85c. 
Prices: 39c., S3e., 73c., Rubdry De Luxe $1.25 Guaranteed for 12 years 
Order a pair of the 53c. Towels for a trial 
‘lear the moisture and impurities from the skin better than a turkish 
ise =; uneven, » nub by surface causes the towel to massage and clean out bo pores. 
surface; it cleanses the pores of the skin, and keey ; 
fom aw 3 ally clean. It dries quicker than the turkish. 
Don’t take any other towel thar the RUBDRY. Itisn’t necessary. Ask your 
dealer for it; but if he cannot supply you send direct to us. We pay expressage 
at above prices and guarantee that the towels will prove every claim. 
Rubdry Towels . 
DO NOT SHED LINT 
Write for our 1434 x 
20 inch Demonstra- 
tion Sheet. Rubdry 
Rabdry Cotton Spenge Yarn wash cloth %r 4c. Filling of Saskich Towel 
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Julius 
Cesar 

y keep 
his trousers up? 


We have prepared a little pamphlet 
telling how Julius Cesar, Peter the 
Great, Lord Nelson and other great 
Men of Action 
You can get thi 


Men’s Furnisher’ sof yourcity. Gothere 





kept their trousers up. 





pamphlet at the leading 


and ask for it. Or write us and we will 
send it to you It is FREE. There 
is he difference between ancient 
and modern times in the difference 
between the old trouser supports and 
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PLUG CLUSTER © 
requires no wiring | \ pHs -) 
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the outlet—and you v 

have two sockets in- 

stead of one. You can burn two lights o 
burn one light and run an extra wire for 
some electrical device —fan, curling- 
iron, vibrator, warming pad, etc., at the if 


same time. 
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MR. SHAKSPERE 
COMES TO TOWN 
(Continued from Page 21) 


illegality and private treachery, but he has 
always stood forth as a public benefactor, 
a champion of morality —a pillar of society 
Indeed, he has persuaded himself that this 
is his true character. With the opening of 
the play his sins begin to come home to 
roost— just as he is ‘completing the great 
work of his lifetime. He struggles, twists, 
writhes, sinking always deeper into the 
abyss of public illegality and private 
perfidy. The selfishness and hypocrisy of 
conventional morality has never been more 
unsparingly displayed In the end he 
makes a very dramatic confession before 
his fellow-citizens, who have assembled in 
his house to honor him. One is to believe 
that he stands forth thereafter a monu- 
ment of civie virtue 

The means of working this moral regen- 
eration is Lona Hessel, and Mrs. Fiske’s 
representation of the character goes far 
toward making it all plausible. Returning 
to Norway from an American farm Lona 
brings into the pe stilential Old-World 
community the open-air freedom and can- 
dor with which Ibsen somewhat generously 
credited us. In the first act she confronts 
the local sewing-circle, scouts "em and flouts 
‘em and routs em. In the last act she is at 
Bernick’s side, inspiring him to his —- 
geous confession. Here Mrs. Fiske is 
her characteristic best, tense, vivid, i Bote 
sioned—a white flame of spiritual exalta- 
tion. If anything could convince us of the 
happiness of the ending it is the uplifting 
force of her presence—an effect all the 
more remarkable because it is achieved by 
sheer magnetic suggestion, without the 
aid of dramatic action and with scarcely a 
spoken word 

Mrs. Fiske is ending her New York 
season with a double bill of Hauptmann’s 
Hannele and Schnitzler’s Green Cockatoo 
The latter is a one-act picture of tavern life 
in the French Revolution, a striking bit of 
dramatic genre picturing very ably stage- 
managed. Hannele is, perhaps, the most 
poignant and tenderly poetic of the prose 
lays of the modern school in Germany 
Mrs. Fiske’s part is that of a young girl 
who dies in the poorhouse as the result of a 
life of brutality and starvation —starvation 
of the body and of the affections The 
chief characters of the action are the 
creatures of her humorously, pathetically 
warped childish imagination; and one 
realizes in them all the suffering and aspira- 
tions, the vanities and the loy: alties of her 
dreary life. It isa play well suited to Mrs 
Fiske, both as actress and stage Manager. 





A Strong Scene in Madame X 


The serious critics who find that Amer- 
ican taste in the theater is unhealthily 
sensitive, weakly sentimental, will do well 
to see Madame X, which is crowding one 
of the largest theaters in the metropolis 
It is a French play, quite frankly a melo- 
drama, the central figure of which is a 
woman who has been cast off by her 
husband for infidelity and who, when the 
play opens, is leading a dissolute life, the 
victim of absinthe, morphine and ether 
She has still one noble instinct, love of her 
son, whom it has been her lifelong purpose 
to keep in ignorance of her degradation 
To save him from a knowledge of it she 
commits murder. The long arm of coinci- 
dence arranges that in her trial she shall 
be defended by her son, each being at first 
ignorant of the identity of the other 

It is the trial scene that has made the 
At first sodden, im- 
bruted, despairing, with no thought except 
the wish to die, the mother’s attention is 
caught by the eloquence, the genuin 
human sympathy in her legal defender’s 
lea. By chance she discovers that he is 
aa son, and her maternal yearning strug- 
gles poignantly, fiercely with her resolution 
to keep him in ignorance of her shame 
But he, too, learns the truth, and there 
follows a scene of eruptive natural feeling 
The son forgives her, takes her in his arm 
The joy of this is too strong; the mother 
dies in an exaltation of heart and spirit 

Miss Dorothy Donnelly spares us no 
detail, no suggestion of the woman’s phys- 
ical degradation. The pallid face, the 
watery eye, the weak, loose lips and the 
facial twitch are all there. But she shows 
us also the woman’s nobler shame and her 
agony of heart, which redeem the portrait 
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Get out that old jimmy 

pipe—light up a 
load of real 
tobacco 


y Don't 
blame that 
pipe for 
scorching 
your tongue, 
hla 71 @ the 
= 

OQDACCO. 


That's what made 


yow pipe shy! 


n'tsay I CAN'T 


oke apipe!’’?’ YO 

\N f you smoke 

nee Albert tobacco, 
se it ’ 


Albert is the grand 





est tobacco ever put on 

the market rrandest because 

it ha had the “bite ; taken 
out in the patent process by 
which it is produced! 


You're fond of a pipe; so is every 


ardent smoker, but you know, all 
pipe smoke k w, that every puff 
of ordinary tobacco sting the tongue 


Take our word for it, men, you'll 
get real pleasure and satisfaction with 


PRINCE ALBERT 


You can smoke all you want of it—four 
or five pipefuls or more—and smoke 


it fast! Jt will not burn your tongue! 
We want you to know the joys of Prince Albert to-day 
even down to the — sweet heel’’ that tickles the palate of every 


true pipe-smoker 


Can we make this advertisement any stronger than to ada 
that it took three years and a fortune to perfect Prince Albert 
tobacco? We vu it right; we want to know what we 


! 
say is right 


Send eight cents for our special introductory 
tin if your favorite tobacconist does not have 
Prince Aloert. Send his name, too, and 
we'll see he is supplied, so that hereafter you 
can buy from himdirect. This offer applies 
only in the United States and is just to get 
Prince Albert into your hands 
quickly. Send 8 cents to-day! 
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from any effect of mere physical sensation- 
alism. it is the most notable character 
impersonation of the past decade. 

In electing to reed in Pinero’s latest 
masterpiece, Mid-Channel, Miss Ethel 
Barrymore ‘showed a rather magnificent 
courage, and has justified it magnificently. 
The play had secant success in London, 
partly because the English public is little 
inclined toward themes of unpleasant 
realism, however artistically presented; 
and partly, it is said, because the English 
actress who interpreted the leading part 
emphasizéd its more unlovely traits. In 
the middie of the English Channel is a 


sunken ledge over which the sea is chop- | 


piest. There, if nowhere else, travelers 
succumb to the weather. But once on the 
other side of the ledge they revive and 
make the shore in comfort. Mal de mer 
is Pinero’s simile of the middle years of 
married life. 

The husband and wife of the play, if the 
truth be told, are of a rather undistin- 
guished sort—undistinguished in mind, in 
manners and in heart. As in the case of so 
many of his characters, they are swayed by 
no passion, by no normal emotion, but by 
unstrung temperaments. As they say them- 
selves, they get on each other’s nerves. The 
most human moment of the play comes 
when the wife realizes that if they had 
children there would be at least one bond 
between them. But in early life they had 
decided that no“ ugly brats’’ should je opard 
their worldly success. They see where they 
are tending and make an effort to regain the 
illusion of their youth; but the sad result is 
only an aggravated explosion of nerves—at 
a mere difference in taste. Each goes off 
witha new affinity. This state proves worse 
than the first. They attempt once again to 
renew the companionship which, if far from 
satisfying, is still made endurable by old 
affection and long custom. But the hus- 
band, while admitting his own sin, revolts 
at what his wife has done, and the cat-and- 
dog life begins again, this time because of a 
serious difference. The wife throws herself 
from a nine-stery window and the play ends 
with a mess on the pavement. 


Fun in Unrealities 


As always, Pinero’s technic 
and his observation of life and character 
unflinching. His outlook upon life is as 
honest intellectually as it is unlovely. It 
is Miss Barrymore's good fortune that her 
personality and her art make the tortured 
wife command a very real and thoroughly 
human sympathy. And it is our common 
good fortune that she has found a public 
willing to look life courageously in the face 
in the theater. Miss Barrymore is strug- 
gling heroically with the mannerisms of her 
early years; her art has gained in finesse 
and flexibility, though still not without 
monotony, especially in her longer speeches. 
Play and actress have scored a very real 
success and a success for which we should 
all be grateful. 

Those who do not care 
realism will find a welcome palliative in 
Alias Jimmy Valentine, which Mr. Paul 
Armstrong has fashioned out of a detective- 
cracksman story by O. Henry. Unflinch- 
ing intelligence has no part here; but by 
the same token the authors have given us 
far the most plausible and most captivating 
play of the kind we have been permitted to 
Practiced cracksmen are not as a rule 
reclaimed by love for a banker’s daughter; 
but this cracksman is. Bankers do not as 
a rule put ex-convicts in charge of their 
deposit vaults; but this banker does. And 
we all ought to be mighty glad of it; for 
the resulting play is full of amusing scenes 
sympathetic character, of dramatic 
excitement and full-blooded, ingenuous ro- 


is masterly, 


for middle-age 


sent 


mance. It must bea hard heart that is not 
softened, a dry eye that is not filled with 
welcome tears. The play has established 
Mr. H. B. Warner as a star, and a star who 
is very weleome both for his attractive 
personality and his very considerable re- 
sour es as an artist. It has also proved 

stepping-stone by which Miss Laurette 
Taylor has ascended to stardom—in 


another play. It many years since 
Broadway has discovered an artist of finer 
and more genuinely simple methods, or a 
personality greater native distinction 
and charm, The moments in which she 
makes love to the proudly humbled Jimmy 
and forees him to confess his adoration of 
her are about the most amusing, the most 
touching, the most wholly delicious and 
captivating of which the art of the stage 
is capable. 
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Lhe Always-on-Duty 
Lelephone 


Your Bell Telephone is on 


duty 1440 minutes every day. 
So is the telephone exchange; 
are the toll lines which ra- 
diate through the neighboring 
communities; 
distance lines which 
you with far-away cities 
other radiating systems. 


SO 


connect 
and 


The whole Bell System is on 
duty 1440 minutes a day —and 
if any of these minutes are not 
used, their earning power is 
irrevocably lost. 


Like the Police Force or the 
Fire Department, the tele- 
phone is not always working — 
but it is always on duty and 
always costing money. But you 
would not be satistied with the 
fire department if your burning 
house had to take its turn; nor 
with the police force if you 
had to wait in line to receive 
protection. 


so are the long, 


You want service 
That is exactly what 
System endeavors to 
— immediate 
taneous service. 


always ready 


the 
attention, 


to receive 


give 
instan- 
It strives to be 
your 


at once 


Bell 


you 


call at any point, and connect 
you with any other point— 
without postponement or 


delay. 


It would be much cheaper 
if telephone customers would 


be content to stand in line, 


or 


if their communications could 
be piled up to be sent during 


slack hours; 


or if the demand 


was so distributed as to keep 
the whole system comfortably 
busy for 1440 consecutive min- 


utes a day j 


But the public needs imme- 
diate and universal service and 


the Bell 


S) stem 


meets 


public’s requirements. 


the 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
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>OR Home Baked Beans & 
Boston Brown Bread, as in 
all cooking where sweetening 


is required, use— 


aio 


CORN SYRUP 


karo is a pure 
with other food 


weet that blends naturally 


tablespoonful to 


every half-pint beans, poured over after 


( ooking 


i 


brown and a delicious 


Use Karo for 


Ginger Bread 
Molasses Cookies Waffles 
Fudge and Taffy Hot Biscuit 


t 
book i 


and before baking, g 
flavor. 





P O. Box 





ves arich 


Eat Karo on 


Griddle Cakes 


Corn Products Refining Company 


Dept. R 
161, New York 
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he sweep of an idea is not a matter of 

geography. Start something in Boston 
and you get the echo Bombay. It is an 
idea that makes neighbors of us all. 

In the farthest corner of the world you 
find the Gillette Safety Razor—introduced 
by Army and Navy officers, tourists, capi- 
talists, business men. 

The Gillette now has great sales agencies 
in India and China. Men there have been 


stropping and honing for five thousand 
years. It’s time they were awakening. 
How long will vow cling to obsolete shav- 


ing methods ? 


GSGIiLLerre 


New York, Times Building 


SALES 


Chicago, Stock Exchange Building 
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Gillette Safety Razor, Ltd., London 
Factories: Boston, Montreal, Leicester, Berlin, Paris 





































Real Hot Weather Comfort 


OXFORD Underwear. Made 
of the satisfactory, long-wearing 
knitted stuff that absorbs perspiration 
and prevents chilling. Your size fits 
you—never binds at arm holes—draw- 


ers ample and easy at seat and crotch. 
Roxford does not shink—fits after months of wear 
and washing. Cut in the new styles 
or sleeveless shirts without buttons, 


There’s a little book on 


Roxford Underwear 


For Men and Boys It tells about this 


provement in ma culine undergarments 





short-sleeve 
knee drawers 





great im 
Send for 
it he lore you purc hase your pring underwe ar It 's 
well worth writing for 
Long-sleeve shirts Rib! bed and flat union suits 
Short-sleeve shirts Ankle-length drawers 
Sleeveless shirts (no buttons) Krnee-length drawers 
Short-sleeve shirts (no buttons) Short-stout drawers 
Long-shm drawers 


50c., 75c., $1.00. Send your name 
for the Book and please yourself 


Roxford Knitting Co., Dept. K 


Philadelphia 
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Seven hundred thousand men bought 
Gillettes last year. We expect a 
new customers 1n 1910. 

Wake up! Get a Gillette! Make a 
good front. Look the world in the face. 
A Gillette shave every morning 1s more than 
a material comfort—it’s a moral brace—gives 
you a new grip on the Day’s work. 

The Gillette is for sale everywhere. It 
but it lasts a lifetime. 


million 


costs $5, 


Write and we'll send you a pamphlet— 


Dept. A. 
22 . Second Street, Boston 


Rak Office, Shanghai, China Canadian Office, 63 St. Alexander Street, Montreal 





Warm Weather smokes 


They make dull day nt 


and bright day ‘Foe 
(;,00d for a 


moke made of fine 


BETWEEN? THE “ ACTS 


LITTLE CIGARS 


READ THIS SPECIAL OFFER 


We want every smoker to know the great advantage of smok 






Between | 


these delightful | ale Cigars; to realize the Redeg 
, especially hen your time n eee, Oe 

Our offer is a regular 50 cent box of 50 Between the 

Acts ¢ her 

/ 50 ce 

Clip the slip—enclose 50 cents in stamps 

—miail to us nou Z es 
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(Continued from Page 8) 


That afternoon I went to the grocery 
store down the road, and as he begged to go 
along I took him. We met Grant comin’ 
from school and he turned back with us. 

The road crossed a hillside, and there 
some young fellows were coastin’ on a 
bob-sled, for the sleet had been heavy I 
saw the sled start from the top, the coasters 
laughin’ and hurryin’, then Grim gave a 
little cry and hid his face in my shawl. 
Down the road and across the path of the 
sled came an old woman with a bundle o’ 
sticks on her back. She lived in a cabin 
near by and was as deaf asa post. She was 
only a few yards distant, and as there was 
no steerin’-gear on the sled we could see 
she was in great danger. But some of the 
coasters didn't see the tragedy loomin’ 
uhead, and that screech o’ warnin’ which 
burst from one terror-strangled throat was 
almost drowned in laughter. But my 
heart leaped to that one wild cry; for an 
nstant my eyes were darkened, though I 
eould hear some one runnin’ through the 
sleet 

“Grant,"’ I screamed, ‘‘come back!” 
Oh, why hadn't I held to my soldier boy, 
who always struck boldly into the heat o’ 
danger? 

A strange silence fell in that moment 
that moment expandin’, circlin’ into ages; 
the whistle of the iron runners was the only 
sound. I saw a man spinning, with his 
arms out, what seemed an interminable 
time, where the blast o’ that flyin’ sleigh 
had struck him; then he dropped slowly in 
his tracks beside the old woman. 

**Mother! Mother!’’ sobbed some one 
clingin’ to me. ‘‘Grant!”’ I cried almost 
fiercely; he was safe, afterall. Then my 
arm stiffened around his shoulders, for my 
brain was clearin’ and down the hill I saw 
a pathetic little form motionless on the 
ground 

There lay Grim, whose rush had thrown 
the old woman aside. Somehow, in the 
realization of what he'd done I remembered 
Andy in battle 

But Grim had never heard the story. 


years I 


and watched our 
Little Grim 


Durin’ the next two or three 
stood by indifferently 
lives spin themselves out 
seemed only a blithe and friendly spirit 
who had wandered a little way from 
Heaven toward us, and then turned back; 
and gradually I persuaded myself that, 
disarmed by his meekness of spirit, he 
could never have met the rude brawlers of 
life and conquered them. He was like 
Andy, and would have finished a sorrow- 
ful figure -a defeated man. 


Yet sometimes this came to me in 
flashes- that Grim on rare occasions had 
a high, bold way with him; he had saved 
the old woman's life, too. And his father 
had once worn pistols and a saber and kept 
them all busy 


The expense of poor little Grim’s burial 


and of sickness since then had increased 
our difficulties. Grant was a young man 
now and, as the savin’ hope of our ¢ id age, 
had to be well dressed to attend school 
and Jater while studyin’ law in an office. 

I was proud that my son had kept his 
habit of free speech and action; he was 
independent of everybody. Andy, with his 


record of failure, certainly had no right to 


advise him, and I was the only one he 
heeded But we were poor—how poor 
nobody knew when that last campaign 


came on 


About this time the old guerrilla called 
gain one evening He was the man I'd 
een whirl and Yall by the sleigh, for he'd 
narrow!) caped death himself in trying 
to save our boy. I was reflectin’ on this 
when he came m 

Douglas Adder,”’ I said to him, ‘the 
longer 1 think of that risk you took the 
more | commend you for it 

He ran his hand through his white hair 
with a bitter grir When my hour 
trikes,"’ he observed, ‘‘I will have several 


little in 
mitted to th 


late years I 


idents to explain before I’m ad- 
e happy huntin’-g 


rrounds. Of 
ve conjured up all the excuses 


1 could think of; but they won't do, 
ma'am -they ain't to the point. So I've 
made up my mind to keep mum when I 
apply there, and take my medicine 
y understand 

I nodded, though not quite agreeing 
with him 

‘* Most of the men I know,” he went on, 

1't conditioned to bear witness against 


me, where perjury wouldn’t do any good. 
And the rest, like Andy, wouldn't do it 
under torture.” 

The old fighter always seemed to have a 
curious respect for my husband, though 
knowin’ how simple and meek-spirited he 
was. 

‘*But if I could have got to little Grim, 
swapped my old life with its double record 
for one which would have been of use and 
comfort to many people, then I'd have 
squared accounts with this world, and 
that’s the only one worryin’ me.” 

Bailey Cinch had paid his regular visit 
several nights before and Andy had once 
more organizei1 the club, which was to 
meet that evenin’. After a time they 
drifted in with their chairman. 

There was a big political commotion in 
the district, for this time the old General 
was havin’ the fight of his lifeand, o’ course, 
that was about the first subject under dis- 
cussion. 

‘**T believe you gentlemen are all loyal to 
Mr. Cinch’ announced Andy, callin’ ’em 
to order. 

*‘T'll have to be convinced o’ that,” said 
Uncle Simmy, settin’ down his glass. But 
a brief recountin’ of Mr. Cinch’s virtues 
as a public servant was sufficient to con- 
vince a thirsty crew like that. Only the 
old chief, to my great astonishment, left 
his liquor untasted. 

**What about General Phil! ?”’ he asked. 

Andy looked troubled. ‘I don’t know,” 
he confessed; ‘‘of course, all those present 
are friends of his, loyal to the core. But 
there seems to be some strong, secret influ- 
ence urging against him in this county.’ 

‘‘Perhaps Uncle Simmy will have to be 
convinced of his own loyalty,” suggested 
Douglas Adder. Uncle Simmy nodded 
like a stupid oracle, and my favorite 
guerrilla lost patience. 

‘*Well, I don’t,’”’ he said, his gray eyes 
flarin’ over the group; ‘‘and as for 
drinkin’ Bailey Cinch’s health ——”’ he 
hurled the glass, liquor and all, into the 
fireplace. 

I either couldn't or wouldn't conceal a 
smile as I left the room, and Douglas 
noticed it. ‘‘That’s it,” he declared 
fiercely; ‘‘even the women laugh at us. 
Now, I won't speak another word —don’t 
you interrupt me, McNew —or I'll lose my 
temper. Only a bit of counsel to you, 
Andy —don't get caught in the trap.” 

With that he glowered at them and 
stalked out. 

I'd built a fire in the sittin’-room and, 
drawin’ up close to the stove, poked at the 
miserable, stingy blaze while listenin’ to 
the muttered voice o’ the people as they 
argued toward the bottom o’ the jug. 
The old chief's words acted on me like a 
stimulant, and after reviewin’ our affairs 
briefly I roused once more from the 
lethargy of years and began ransackin’ the 
family archives. At the bottom of mort- 
gage notes and unpaid bills I found that 
sealed order o’ General Phil's and, when 
Andy's club had adjourned, took it with 
me to the kitchen. My husband still wore 
his look o’ trouble when I set the big en- 
velope on end against the clock and right 
under his eyes. 

“Now, there’s no use arguin’,”’ I said, 
facing him, ‘‘ because I'm not a member o’ 
the club and don't have to be convinced. I 
know without your explainin’ that we must 
either make hay or eat it--and that pretty 
soon.” 

He looked so steadfastly at the sealed 
orders that, in spite o’ my inclination, I 
felt a rising hope 

**That General o’ yours is in the middle 
of a disputed election. He needs friends 
needs ‘em badly. If he’s kept in office he'll 
think he has enough without you; if he’s 
thrown out he won't care whether he has 
any or not. Now, there’s some kind 0’ 
promise in that envelope, or some order, if 
you want it put that way, which will bring 
us help if you jump on him with it at this 
critical time.” 

Still he gazed at that old envelope. I 
felt I'd carried my point at last 

‘Time and occasion have come,” 
“read that: ‘When in the last 
Why, it’s military orders.” 

Suddenly he turned to me with the 
brightest look on his face. ‘‘ Mother,” he 
said in a_ brisk, cheerful manner, ‘‘I’m 
glad you brought that to light again 
Nothin’ ever did brace me up like the 
sight o’ those orders. ‘When in the last 


I cried; 
ditch.’ 
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f 
OST of the child’s waking hours | 4 
: a y, . ° f 4 
ee after the age of six are spent in | 
» | the schoolroom. The greatest care must | 
| 4 be exercised in making these rooms as 
/ well as the rooms of the home---health- 
| ful, attractive, beautiful. 
r | | 
i — bn 
ES The Perfect Water Color | 
produces the most artistic, sanitary and 
economical walls. Leading educators as | 
well as careful parents insist on the im- 
| | provement of walls in the school as well 
r. | as in the home. 
E 1 t 
||  Schoolboards, Directors and Parents | 
i { 
Everywhere | 
| should read our literature on the decoration of 
the schoolroom and home walls: “T'wo of our 
b booklets particularly cover the matter in a most 
t comprehensive way. Pod 
i “School Hygiene” and the “Alabastine Book” 
sent free postpaid to any address. Send us the 
| names of your school directors and we will see 
_ that they receive our lite: ature. 
| 
Every parent should be interested in seeing 
}-. } that their school directors are fully informed 
+; upon this most important subject. 
bed ii og se 
|, Alabastine is more artistic than’ wall paper— 
Pa more permanent than kalsomine — 
| more beautiful and less expensive than paint. | | 
od 
Please do not confuse Alabastine with “rub- | 
. | offkalsomine,” under whatever name it is offered | 
| | toyou. Unless the package has the Cross and a 
| 4 Circle in red—with Alabastine plainly lettered | 
on—it is not Alabastine. | 
; Alabastine is a powder \ 
f made from Alabaster —-en- 
I | tirely different from kalso- 
r ; 
P mine—ready to use when 
mixed with cold water, It 4 


i is packed in 5-lb. packages. 
Alabastine Company 


953 Grandville Road 
Grand Rapids, - 


Desk 153 
105 Water St. New York, N. Y. f 
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50c Per Pair 
forPure Silk 


HY WEAR 


hose made FLOSE 


of cotton lisle or 
coarse yarns when you can buy 
genuine silk half-hose at soc ? 


Phoenix 
Pure Silk Hose 


are genuine silk —every thread is guaranteed 
to be the purest cocoon silk heel, toe, top and 
body. The heels and toes are reinforced by 
our exclusive Duo-Weve process, imparting re- 
markable wearing qualities 


Phoenix Silk Half-Hose are seamless. They are 
the first genuine cocoon silk half-hose to sell at 
soc. The purchase of the silk output of several 
mills enables us to reduce manufacturing cost. 


The exquisite, light, soft, lustrous texture of 
Phoenix Silk Hose is a decided contrast with 
the hard, coarse, common hose of mixed yarns 
that sell at the same price 


Phoenix Silk Hose are not mercerized cotton, or 
silk and cotton mixed, but every pair is guaran 
teed pure silk throughout. 


Ask your dealer first for Phoenix Hose, 
but, if not easily obtainable, we will fill your 
order direct and give you an absolute guarantee 
that every thread of these socks is pure silk, 
or money refunded 


A trial will convince you of the excellent wearing 
qualities of Phoenix Silk Hose. You will never 
go back to common hose when you can get 


pure silk ones like the Phoenix for 50c a pair. 


Can be had in the following colors: black, tan, 
maroon, green, grey, taupe, burgundy, navy and 
helio. Six pairs, plain or assorted colors, in 
handsome box, prepaid $3.00, or §0c per pair sold 
with a positive guarantee for wear If not as 
represented money will be refunded State 
size and color wanted 

Phoenix Pure Silk Knitted Neck 

ties to match hose . soc each. 


All Silk. Pure Silk 
and Nothing But Silk 
“ oa \ 





Phoenix Knitting Works 


245 Broadway Milwaukee, Wis. 


You'll want Phoenix Mufflers next Fall 





» Shampoo 

Use the 

single 

soap that does 

double duty—the soap 
which cleans and disinfects 





at the same time 


Soap is the health soap of the 
hands. It preventsthe rough 
ening of the cuticle and 

keeps women’s hands 

soft and smooth 
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ditch!’” He laughed aloud. ‘As if an | 
old soldier o’ the Fifty-seventh ever did | 
get into the last ditch.” 

Why, he hadn't caught the slightest 
inklin’ of my meanin’. My heart sank a 
moment, then leaped and sent the blood 
through every bursting vein in fiery anger 
Only Grant's arrival saved us from a 
breach that nothing could have closed. 

“Well, the gang’s going to beat the 
General,” cried the boy with that enthusi- 
asm which always marked him. ‘It will | 
be a hot fight, but we'll tear the old-timers 
out, root and branch.” 

Andy’s cheerfulness vanished in an 
instant. 

“The old vets will have to make room,”’ 
went on Grant, laughin’. ‘I saw ‘em all 
with their heads together today. Though, | 
of course, you'll fall in line with us.” 

‘““What do you mean? Who's doin’ all 
this?’”’ asked Andy quickly. His voice 
trembled. 

Grant was too wise to reveal a polit- 
ical secret, and only winked significantly 
**You'll see,’”’ he said 

My husband looked into our faces —one 
and then the other. ‘‘ You're right,”’ he 
admitted. ‘‘ The old-timers will have to go 
They have used us, and now they'll use 
us up.” 

With that, which was a great defiance 
for him, my husband walked upstairs to 
bed, and Grant, who was tired, soon fol 
lowed 

“There is a proper man for politics,”’ I 
thought proudly. “If we will only give 
him a start he'll throw men aside like 
sheep.” 

All that night I heard Andy tossin’ in 
slee plessness He rose v ery early and went 
away without his breakfast. The primaries 
for the district convention were to be held 
the followin’ day, but in spite of his excite- 
ment Grant stayed for his meal in a sensi- 
ble manner. 

He hadn't been gone an hour when a 
man drove up in an old, rattlin’, bueckboard 
wagon He knocked at the kitchen door 
and I let him in. He was a shrunken old 
fellow, plainly dressed, and he inquired for 
Andy. I answered that my husband had 
gone to his office 

‘“*T expected to catch him at home,” said 
the man with an air of disappointment 
He was neither bad-looking nor bad 
mannered, but he wore a bronze badge on 
his lapel, and that was enough for me 

‘**An old comrade, eh?’’ I remarked 

He nodded. ‘And you're Captain 
Andy’s wife?” 

“*Yes; Mrs. Marston,’’ I replied, out o 
patience with that ‘* Captain.” 

‘**I see Andy once in a while,” he said 
‘I’ve always been so glad to hear how 
successful he Was, and how well you got 
along. Some of us haven't been so for- 
tunate.”’ 

Here was another just like Andy. An 
old fireside ranger, who had talked war and 
run away in peace till failure was his only 


stock in trade. 


**So you re glad to hear how successful 
we've been?” I asked, grimly enough 

“Sit down, comrade,”’ I commanded, 
as the old fellow grinned in answer. ‘I 
don’t wish to rouse your envy, but such 
a tale of success is good for you to hear 
Andy has regaled you-all with it at camp- 
fires for twenty years— but he hasn't told 
it all.” 

Andy had bragged himself into success 
and fortune; now I wanted to lend a help- 
in’ word and make him famous. But 
sometimes we build better than we know 

The way I opened the door to our expe- 
rience and showed him through made the 
comrade open his eyes. For I made it 
a mansion o’ light, gilding and daubing 
every dismal corner. There wasn’t an 
event that wasn’t brilliant, nor a chattel 
that couldn’t hold up its head in a palace 

‘*And right here,” I concluded, ‘‘is an 
order from my husband's old commander 
which would bring us fortune if we needed 


| it; but we never have, and so it is sealed 


to this day. A treasure buried at the 
door of the poorhouse, which we could dig 
up if we chanced to travel that way.”’ 

The old fellow’s horse broke its halter, 
and he ran out to catch it. He didn’t 
return. 

Then slowly I sank to the floor of the 
kitchen, in the very ashes of the hearth 
The quicksands of poverty quaked beneath 
and my ridiculous castles clattered into 
ruins around me. In desperation I tore 
open the sealed orders and read them. 

And I was still crouched there with them 
in my hands, stricken with long, long | 
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Perhaps you would like a nice 


light weight Blue Serge Suit 





for midsummer wear, and an 
extra pair of plain or striped 


Flannel Trousers, a little dif- 





ferent from those you see every 


day. 
Made Especially for You 








from your preference of a dozen 
different styles, beautifully 
hand tailored. 


Have our representative show you our 
fashion plate of designs and samples 
of Serges. If you don’t know him, 


ask us for his name and address. 


25 to $40 
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thought, when I heard Andy’s footsteps at 
the door that evening. 

The room was chilly, the lamp unlighted; 
but without noticin’ he threw wood on the 
fire and began pacin’ from wall to wall. 

“‘What’s wrong?”’ I asked, for his lips 
were compressed and his form bent as if 
crushed with trouble. 

‘Bailey Cinch has declared against the 
General—in favor of Colton, an up-district 


| man.” 


‘What then?” I asked as calmly as I 
could. 

‘Oh, for bread and butter! Bailey Cinch 
feeds us. Mother—my old commander 
you don’t know how men feel about such 
things. After four years o’ comradeship 
in war and the frank, genial friendship of 
twenty years, can such ties be broken on 
earth—must they?” 

His voice sank to a whisper and he cov- 
ered his face with his hands; I had never 
seen him break before. 

‘But it must be done,” he continued in 
a labored voice. ‘‘ Mother, I’m wrong to 
bother you about this. You've shared my 
troubles for half a lifetime, and I'll not 
bring you another one.” 

He reached up and took the old saber 
from the chimney; as one guilty of treason, 
I knew he would never look on it again. 

“Andy!” I said, “Andy!” He stood in 
his tracks, and a wave of elation bubbled to 
my very lips. ‘‘ Andy, is the General in the 
last ditch?” 

“The last ditch,”’ h 
for his life.’’ 

“Fall in!” I said; ak take the risk o’ 
bread and butter.”’ 

Leaning forward with lips parted he 
studied me. 

*‘Did I hear you?” he asked hoarsely 
‘Fallin? His fortune’s lost; he’s all but 
a ruined man every way. He can give us 
nothing. Did I hear you?” 

‘“*That’s when friends count, Andy. Go 


e repeated: ‘fightin’ 


in! 

The old shoulders straightened; slowly 
he drew the blade from its sheath and held 
it up. Then as on that ancient day when 
the brilliant young officer tied his horse at 
our door he threw the weapon clattering 
into a corner and raised me in his arms. 

‘Well, God bless you!” he said. ‘“‘T’'ll 
go this minute.” 

Alert, eager-eyed, with all the enthusi- 
asm of actual war he waved his hand from 
the door and I heard him whistle as he 
strode away 

And my faded cheeks were as rosy as 
on that other battle-eve when Andy had 
kissed them soundly. I know, for I 
examined them in the glass. 

Grant did not come home at all that 
night, and Andy’s whistle was the last I 
heard of him. But I know that on leavin’ 
the house he went straight to Uncle 
Simmy’s. 

‘‘A good many people look to me for 
example and leadership,”’ announced this 
redoubtable statesman, ‘‘and I must de- 
liberate careful before I convict myself 
Otherwise, the election will be powerfully 
confused.” 

MeNuisance wished to know what Uncle 
Simmy had said and then he came out 
fearlessly on the same platform. Andy's 
eyes were opened, but he did not question 
their sincerity. Next he routed Douglas 
Adder out o' bed. 

“Is it fight—do you mean it?’’ queried 
the old bushwhacker, getting into his 
clothes. 

Andy nodded. ‘‘You hurry up,” he 
commanded, stalkin’ up and down the 
floor, impatient to be gone. 

pot laughed the other on hearing 
the returns from his fellow club-members, 
*“‘they’re trapped instead 0’ you. The old 
war-horse has taken the bit at last. Ride 
‘em down, Andy, "ide ‘em down! And 
maybe I won't go along to see the fun.” 

I know his eyes glared and his wicked 
old fightin’ spirit rose like a rocket as he 
ran outdoors after Andy. And then began 
a night campaign that made history in that 


0, 


county. 


Douglas Adder had a mule like him- 
self, gray and crafty and a great rascal 
Hitched to some obsolete vehicle, this mule 
entered into the spirit of a foray through 
the enemy's lines. Many a village street 
and lonesome country road echoed to his 
gallopin’ hoofs that night, as man after 
man among the sturdiest citizenship of the 
county was hallooed out of bed and made 
to believe that the district and the country 
itself were in danger from the treasonable 
conspiracies of Bailey Cinch. Andy seized 
them, persuaded, commanded them, all 
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at once. At last he was breakin’ through 
the line head first, throwing the fear of 
consequences to the wind. They met him 
half-way with many a hearty pledge and 
handshake 

“T'll do for you,” said old Judge Darrow, 
one of the ablest and most respected men 
we have—‘‘I'll do for you, Andy, what I 
wouldn’t do for the General himself.’’ He 
mounted his horse at midnight and rode 
down into a certain community where his 
word was law—or pay your rent. 

So a number of couriers bore the hue and 
cry to every precinct, and the small poli- 
tician with his secret organization, who 
had leaped for the leadership of the dis- 
trict, bid fair to be ground up in his own 
machine by daybreak. 

How many miles they covered in this 
mad campaign is still a matter of reckoning 
in the taverns. Then with the first morn- 
ing light Andy drove into the public square 
still ably seconded by the exultant old 
chief, who was now in for anything up to 
bloodshed. But the mule had seen enough 
of runnin’ for office, and deliberately and 
carefully kicked the shay to flinders in the 


| courthouse yard. 


The first polling-place they visited was 
a stronghold of the gang, and here Andy 
came face to face wit h Grant. 

“‘Here’s your ticket,” said the boy. 
“We've been busy all night getting every- 
thing fixed.” 

“Well, it’s too bad to spoil your plans,” 
replied Andy, lookin’ around at the crowd 
** Are these your friends sade onfederates?”’ 
he asked curiously. 

“You know them,” replied Grant, his 
face flushing. The boy must have fallen 
in with a terrible set o’ ruffians, for the 
guerrilla said afterward that they were too 
tough even for him. 

“Son,” said Andy quietly, ‘‘you are to 
support General] Phil in the fight today. I 
depend on you to carry this precinct; be on 
gus ard againstc rooked work.”’ 

For a mome nt amazement stunned the 
boy. Could this man with Ce high tone 
and authoritative manner be his father 

His friends leered contemptuously. Sud- 
de n ly Grant laughed aloud. 

‘You must have lost your mind,” ] 
said. ‘‘Here: take this ticket.” 

Again Andy looked searchingly around 
the group—he was of no mind to quarrel 


with his boy—and his eye fixed on the big- | 


gest and toughest of the lot. 

““Vamose, comrade,” said this man 
insolently; ‘‘ we're runnin’ this.” 

Andy walked up directly and struck 
him heavily in the face. There must have 
been good will behind the weight of that 
old arm, for the fellow reeled, then with a 
yell of fury he rushed. The old soldier did 
not stir, neither did he raise his arm, for he 
would have been a child in that man’s 
grasp. A cry went up: 

** You'll kill him!” 

But Grant met the assault, and the next 
moment he and his friend were beating 
each other to their hearts’ content 
Finally men dragged them apart. 

mag | depend on you to watch this poll,’ 
said Andy unmoved 

The boy was astonished that so desperate 
a brawl did not excite his father in the 
least, and before he could answer Bailey 
Cinch himself rushed through the crowd 

‘**You’ve betrayed ——”’ he was shoutin’, 
for news of the night campaign had begun 
to come in. 

“Stop where you are,”’ said Andy 
sternly, “‘and you'll have nothing to regret 
My resignation is on your desk. We have 
no further business together.” 

Bail Vv Cinch expected an apology; at 
this cool defiance hi jaw sagged anc 
gasped for breath as Andy turned on hi 












| heel and left the spot 


“Why, I’ve put the bread into his 
mouth for twenty years,’’ complained 
Cinch in bitterness of heart. 

Grant walked over to him; his hat wa 
gone, his face was bloody and he was in no 
conciliatin’ mood. 

My father told you to shut up,” h 
said significantly; ‘cand what he says, he 
means.”’ 

Cinch departed, and all that day the 
burly youngster stood guard over those 
ballot-boxes in honor of his father 

In spite of the anxieties of that day I was 
not waheeey, but I did miss Andy so! 

‘“Oh, dear—oh, dear!” I kept sayin’ a 
hour after hour of the day dragged by and 
evenin’ came on, “isn’t he ever comin’ ?”’ 

Finally it was pitch-dark, and hearing 
footsteps on the path I rushed to the door 
Grant came in. 
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“Well, Mother, how are you after so 
long a time?” he asked. , My, oh, but 
this has been a day of - 

He broke off as if snallestn’ suddenly 
that his tidings might not prove very 
pleasing to me. 

‘*Where is your father? Why hasn’t he 
come home? Has anything happened to 
him?” 

Grant was astonished at my vehemence, 
but he was absorbed in the events of the 
day and grinned reminiscently. 

“*No, no,” he assured me positively; 
‘nothing has happened to him.” 

I was rather Pas of the emphasis he 
laid on this word. ‘Tell on; out with it,”’ 
I urged. a hat happened to somebody 
else, then? 

““You must have got wind of events,”’ he 
replied, ‘‘so I may as well tell what I know. 
To begin with, he got me an awful beatin’ 
and put me in a position where I had to 
break with my friends.” 

I saw that his face was bruised; but, 
pshaw, that was nothin’. I remembered 
that Andy had once ridden miles out of his 
way to see me, and ¢arryin’ a bullet in his 
shoulder. 

““You see, Mother,” hesitated the boy, 
“the old gentleman went out on a wild 
night-ridin’ campaign, turnin’ people out 
o’ bed and—in fact, I don’t know exactly 
what he did; used a spell o’ some kind. 
Why, he busted slates, threw the whole 
machine out o’ gear 7 

He laughed gleefully, then an expression 
of gray ity, of gloom, se ‘ttled on his face. 

‘Of course,” he concluded lamely, ‘‘it 
was rather unexpected of the old gentle- 
man. I wouldn’t blame him very much if 
I were you—perhaps he was seized with a 
sort of fit; you’ve surely heard of soldiers 
seeing red—I'll show it to you in a book.” 

‘‘And he sent you ahead to make his 
yeace with me,” I said with fear in my 
conn that it was so. 

“Nothing of the kind,” declared Grant 
indignantly; and my eyes must have 
brightened, for he added warningly: 
**You’d best leave Father alone to run his 
own business. I don’t believe he’s in any 
mood to be trifled with.” He rubbed his 
black eye thoughtfully. 

““We'll see,” I had begun when Andy 
himself came in. I wished to greet him as 
usual, but I might as well have tried to 
stem a river as the emotion that swept me 
[ put my arms around him and looked into 
his faces then I kissed him. ‘Now you 
have played havoc,” I exclaimed. 

I don't know whether he thought it 
remorse, or madness, or despair that 
affected me so strangely; but, shame to 
me, I know he didn't suspect it to be true 
love and -honor for his noble self. 

**Havee it is, Mother, I guess,"’ he said 
quietly; ‘‘for I am out o’ money, out o’ 
credit and out of office.” 

**What d’ye think o’ this?” I demanded 
of Grant. 

“Oh, I guess I can raise something 
besides votes, even on a political farm,’’ he 
said sturdily 

Andy held out his hand, and the boy 
shook it heartily Right then the boy 
acknowledged his leader, and there was 
staunch fellowship between the two forever 
after. But they felt that I, the woman, 
would have the brunt of harder times to 
bear the long pull up the endless hill. 

Perhaps, for an instant, Andy saw my 
future in a ghastly light; perhaps, after 
hope deferred till the heart was sick, he 
thought I shouldn't be called on to endure 
more. lie had taken my word repeatedly 
for my sufferings, and now remorse had me 
by the hair. But I believe he thought these 
things and, willin’ to make a sacrifice for 
me which he would never make for himself, 
he looked at the envelope o' those old 
orders that I had resealed and put back 

**Oh, I yruess the fightin’ spirit and touch 
o’ the shoulder will see us through, com- 
rade,”’ Lsaid. ‘‘ We'll win a creditable vic- 
tory without help or thought of surrender 
Now let’s get down to bed rock and plan.”’ 

Andy thanked me with his eyes; then 
we held a council on the best way of makin’ 
ends meet till he and Grant got into busi- 
ness, for we thought no more o’ politics 
We expected hardship and weariness and 
disappointment. Andy and I were old and 
might play out before we'd achieved even 
comfort. We realized this, though nothing 
was said of it 

We sat silent a while, after plannin’ the 
best we knew how: then I asked Andy for 
the full history of the campaign 

I'll give it to you,” he said with that 
old trill of enthusiasm in his voice. ‘‘The 
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out help or encouragement he wa 


| world o’ hope which, like old 








voters had only to be reminded o’ the 
General's services to come out for him 
And they’ve held their own in this county 

Such was Andy’s full and complete his- 
tory of his night campaign, his courageous 
work at the polls, his sacrifice. But 1 liked 
it better than the more truthful and com- 
plimentary one I heard later. 

I don't know what Grant thought of all 
this; several times he rubbed his ears in an 
unbelievin’ way. But I went to sleep, not 
very hopeful, though very, very happy. 

Only one day intervened between the 
primaries and the convention, so my 
folks were off early to get news from the 
other counties A few minutes later 
Douglas Adder drove up to the house at a 
lame saunter 

“*Consarn him,”’ said Douglas of the 
mule, in a low, confidential tone; ‘I Sound i 
him studyin’ a = ndar in the barn th 
mornin’, and he’s made out that the 
time o’ ¢ aapehenh  ain’t past yet — 
At this point the scoundrelly old mule 
waved his ears and stared threateningly at 
Douglas over his shoulder 

‘“*] was just speakin’ o’ the price o’ feed,”’ 


men 


said Douglas soothingly, and the mule 
yawned, 
“If he suspected I was goin’ in to see 


about the primaries,” whispered Douglas, 
**he’d riddle this buggy as he did the other 
one 

‘How came you to stand by Andy all 
these years I asked suddenly; “for I 
believe you're the only one o’ that remark- 
able club who really voted as he promised.” 

‘Do you remember, ma’am,”’ he asked, 
lightin’ his pipe and watchin’ me curiously 





‘Do you remember of a young army 
officer who cal led to spark you, one day, 


a while back? 

I nodded, 
breast 

‘Well, I was impolite enough to cut 
short his call by leadin’ several other hard- 
ridin’, screechin’, shootin’ gentlemen down 
the street upon him. And he Jumped on 
his horse under fire and laughed pleasantly 
and shot me through the lung with a big- 
calibered revolver. It was a lesson in 
politeness I never forgot, and I: could 


and he laid his hand on his 
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respect Andy thereafter under any circum- | 


All he ever did need wa 


confidence and a slap on the 


stances 
will and 
shoulder.” 


good | 


He drove away grinnin’, for he’d given | 


me a poisoned thrust in those words 

I thought for a long time, lookin’ out of 
the kitchen window, for that is the poor 
old woman’s reviewin’ stand. There's no 


sadder time for reverie than after breakfast, 
with the silent house in bleak disorder 
with the men folks gone to the ir daily tasks 
among other men, when you s 
lookin’ through that magnifyin’ 
memory —the kitchen window 
“Tam found out by myself,” I said at 
last. I could see my life—a neglected house 
now hollowed out with ruin and echoin’ 
with complaints. How had I taken a 
helpmeet’s part? I’d used blows in counsel 
and my tongue in fightin’. I had accused 
Andy of timidity after employin’ all my 
strategy to subdue him, and had been a 
deserter from the first battle he had to win 
the battle o’ bread and butter. 
““Why, I never did let him get any 
ther than that,” I cried aloud; ‘‘and with- 
aom 
twenty 


stand alone 


glass ol 


fur- 


the ve ry best he could during thes« 
years 

Through that magic w 
Andy totterin’ even under 


indow I could see 
that bubbk 
Atlas, he'd 


raised to his shoulders. I could see little 
Grim, sittin’ with his chin in his hands, 
starin’ at the saber and waitin’ for his 


father’s story. There was Grant, 
from an unruly boy into a man 
brook no command, even from his father 
“Oh, wouldn't he brook it I said 
through my teeth. ‘‘ Well, I reckon Andy 
has taught him the difference between a 
brawler and a fighter.” 
Well, the boy hadn't been 


springin’ 


who would 


to blame, and 


now they’d come together as men will; but 
I knew that I could never be one with 
them. 


**You did the right thing once and stood 
by your husband,” I told myself; ‘once! 


You don’t gain any credit for that; there's 
no use tryin’ to deceive yourself. Look at 
his young years all laid waste. Now old 


age Is on him and on you, too, and in return 
for his forgiveness and cheerful devotion 
you offer him--the encouragement of a 
soul despairin’ of itself.’ 

And bitterly, in the frost o’ the kitchen 
window-pane, I signed my name to this 
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| judgmey it: 
“Jose phine 
late.’ 

Thus I hoarded together my treasure- 
trove of misery and counted it over the 
livelong' day. 

That;night the men brought in news 
from tke outside district. General Phil 


Marston; hypocrite; too 
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| confe sssion scrawled across the page of | 


had cargied his own county and, through | 
Andy’s efforts, had won a slight majority 


in the Gelegations from our county. But 
Bailey (‘inch’s organization had done its 
work inithe others and chances for nomi- 
nation were against the General. 

The men were tired and, wishing to be in 
fettie for the convention next day, went to 
bed early. Weary of my own thoughts, I 
soon foljowed them upstairs, though sleep 
was outiof the question. 

Afterjthey’d gone out the next mornin’ 
Douglas Adder drove up again. 

“The:convention meets at ten o'clock,’ 
he said* ‘‘and to prevent actual fightin’ 
between: the factions they'll rush the 
nomination. I thought maybe you'd like 
to see the fun—on account of Andy's 
interest, you know.” 

“T'll go,” 
lution, though I hadn’t been to a public 
meetin’ for years and years. 

After puttin’ on that old black silk and 


| returnin’ to the kitchen I stood a second 


to stare at my escort. 

“*T’m glad you've decided to come out of 
your shell,” 
satisfaction. 
me in that fashion? I’m reconstructed.”’ 

“You:certainly have a low, crafty way 
with you at times,’’ I answered. 


I told him with sudden reso- | 


he said, rubbin’ his hands with | 
“What makes you look at | 


**Do you know, it’s always the case when 


I have to deceive that consarn old mule?” 
he says, bold as brass. 


He informed me, drivin’ into town, that 


we must be very careful with that animal; 
“because whenever he sees Uncle Simmy 
goin’ as de ‘legate into a convention,” whis- 
pered Douglas, ‘‘he brays about his rights 
and wants to go in, too.”’ 

“Why can't hg talk straight? You 
mean that Uncle Simmy is goin’ to be 
stubborn ?”’ I asked. 

**He’s the only man who can rouse the 
envy 0’ my mule,”’ replied Douglas sadly 

He seated me in the gallery of the court- 
house and went away. The floor beneath 
was full o’ men buttonholin’ and lyin’ to 
one another in great confidence while they 
pulled at vicious-looking cigars. Andy was 
standin’ quietly in a corner which Uncle 
Simmy and MecNuisance avoided as a 
pestilent spot as they strutted about 
importantly. Once, indeed, the former 
nodded in a patronizin’ way and started 
toward the corner, but something he saw 
in my husband's level eye caused him to 
forget it. 

That nod of patronage told me that the 
Cinch faction had the upper hand, and 
along with my sense o’ defeat and sym- 
pathy for Andy I felt a spirit o’ hatred take 
possession of me 

‘Those two traitors!’’ I muttered to 
Douglas, who had now come back. “If 
they ever come to another meetin’ at my 
house I'll scald ’em.”’ 

He nodded seriously and went on to 
prove that women should not be encour- 
aged to influence politics. ‘‘The men are 


already in hot water enough,” he con- 
cluded, and I began to hate him, too 
“Oh, Andy, Andy,’ I thought, lookin’ 


down at him, “if I could only help you! 
Whe re is a true, sympathetic friend among 
men!’ 


Bailey Cinch came into the courtroom 


with an upstate delegation and a brass 
band. The chairman took his seat and 
regular organization was effected in a few 
minutes, while the band played and every- 
body in the convention was cheered except 
my poor old man 

‘Tell him to come up here,”’ I ordered 
Douglas indignantly. ‘‘He’s the only 
man in the lot, and they’re all envious of 
him.’ 

“With Uncle Simmy and my mule in 
olities, and the women lendin’ a helpin’ 
4+ he began, and almost in tears 
I turned my back on him. 

A man rose and in a few words put 
General Phil in nomination. There was 
a crash from the band~— Bailey Cinch felt 
he could afford to be generous to a beaten 
man-—-but the moment was too intense for 
much cheerin’ 

Then the upstate candidate, 
placed before the convention. 

**Why didn’t that numskull make a bet- 
ter speech for General Phil?’’ I demanded; 


Colton, was 
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“fafter all he’s done for his country, too 
Why, the Colton delegate ‘i 

Douglas didn’t answer; he was leanin’ 
far over the gallery rail, his features 
twitchin’ with excitement. 

The cheers for Colton had hardly died 
away when a man strode down the aisle 
of the convention. 

A dead, almost a painful, silence fell 
over the crowd as this man held up his 
hand. Why, he was the shrunken old 
fellow, the comrade who had come out 


| to congratulate Andy and me on gettin’ 


along so successfully! For some reason I 
felt my face flush hotly as I remembered 
his reception and the bitter tone of my 


| biographies. 


‘“‘Poor old comrade,”’ I said, ‘‘that mob 
o’ wretches won't listen; they'll rejoice to 
humiliate him.” 

The chairman had risen and bowed 
respectfully. 

‘General Philip Carey has the attention 
of the house,” he said. 

General Philip Carey! How time had 
brought him low in body and fortune. And 
I myself had insulted him in the hour of 
adversity, in my own house, when he'd 
always been so true a friend to Andy. I 
could have hidden my head for very shame 
of it. 

Suddenly I became aware of the clear, 
vibrant voice dominatin’ the convention 
A tone of authority, of the conscious power 
of brain and heart, which holds all men 
listeners. 

“In hearty accord with your decision,” 
he was concluding, ‘‘I withdraw as candi- 
date for Congress.” 

A ery of mingled protest and applause 
burst from the delegations. I glanced at 
Andy. He stood with folded arms, lost in 
contemplation of his friend's dismantling 
fortunes and all heedless that he himself 
had ventured to a stricken field impover- 
ished of munitions—with no followers but 
a helpless woman and a boy 

Among the hundred men starting to 
their feet the eye of the chairman sought 
one alone. Rapping with his gavel and 
crying sharply, ‘‘ Mr. Cinch has the floor,” 
he stilled the tumult as the politician’s 
glance flitted hawklike over the conven- 
tion. 

“*T move,” he said cautiously, ‘‘that the 
nominations be declared closed.” 

Taken by surprise, the delegates re- 
sponded with only a feeble murmur of 
dissent; rather a plea for time to order 
their wits than an open protest—and the 
chairman raised his voice to present the 
motion. 

Again that low, dominating tone, and the 
little old General had recovered a mo- 
ment’s ascendency. 

*‘ All personal interests must be ground 
under heel.”” He stared the whole con- 
vention in the face; he spoke to it as a 
single man. 

I saw Bailey Cinch whisper to a man, 
who sprang to his feet, declaring: ‘‘ You 
are not a member of this convention.” 

Only the backwoodsman of politics, 
crafty and suspicious, guessed which way 
the scent lay. But though the General 
was a beaten man politically, respect for 
his character and of a ements rose gener- 
ously among his enemies at that particular 
moment, 

‘Speak on,’ went up the cry, and the 
chairman bowed before a_ persistent 
demonstration. 

The veteran statesman resumed as 
though there had been no interruption: 

“The fight you and I have led in Con- 
gress for the protection of our public 
lands, our minerals and forests, is still 
on; the task is uncompleted. Shall the 
citizenship of hundreds of thousands of 
men, the life of this district in Congress for 
twenty years, be wasted ?”’ 

‘“‘No!” roared the convention, for we 
were vitally concerned in this matter of the 
public lands. 

‘**No,” he repeated earnestly; ‘‘ this dis- 
trict must live on; let the dead vote for 
their dead. More important than to pour 
out blood for your country is to pour blood 
into the nation.”’ 

Men were hushed, interested, sniffing 
his suggestion. Sometimes I believe the 
word blood excites them like the deed. 

‘‘ Here we not only represent, but we are, 
collectively, patriotism, labor and good 
will, Many men make one good citizen 
So we must go to Congress in a body 
unless,’”’ he went on rapidly, with a nod 
in response to their good-natured grin 


| “unless a man be found through whom 


courses the life-stream of us all. We would 
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not deputize such a man; we would delib- 
erate in him—act in him! 

‘*But such a man is invaluable to us at 
home; he commands honor among neigh- 
bors; he is a personal friend of soothing 
wisdom, and an honest servant, knowing 
all affairs. We would rather share his vir- 
tues among us privately than unite them 
for the public. Has such a man raised his 
voice? Has he disputed injustice, men of 
this county - Bailey Cinch?”’ 

A thrill of excitement ran through the 
convention 

‘Why, once I commanded a soldier,” 
said the General, ‘‘a reckless rider and the 
most desperate fighter I ever knew; but he 
could face no man who was unarmed. I 
had a kind of contempt and so much pity 
for him that I gave him orders for peace. 
He thanked me for them; they would be 
a comfort to him, a resource in money or 
influence when he lost the battle of peace; 
when driven out of the last ditch they 
should be opened —such was my command. 

“Have I neglected that man—have you 
driven him hard — have distress and poverty 
and death dogged his every footstep? 

“Surely not; for, gentlemen, those 
orders, affording comfort and resource, 
were never opened. He had promised to 
obey the command of his old General 

‘Here they are.’ He held up an envel- 
ope; he tore it open 

**You are commanded to advance from 
the last ditch and attack the enemy in 
front. Remember Shiloh, and do not wait 
for the touch of the shoulder,'”’ he read. 

“Such was the stern and contemptuous 
advice I gave; these were the words of 
import, the deed to fortune. I gave them 
on impulse and had forgotten them. 

““Many times afterward this man told 
me how happy had been his life, how well 
he got along, and a short time since I 
went to his house, for I had lost wealth 
and power and was seeking help. What I 
learned there made me tremble for myself 
And the struggle this coward of peace had 
made against you and me sent his old 
commander back into the fight — but not for 
himself 

Impassioned, rising above his great 
natural powers of feeling and oratory, he 
shrilled the last words with a tearful eye 
and a commanding arm 

‘This man has done for me what he 
would not do for himself; he has denied 
defeat, though captive and bound these 
twenty years! Who else will carry on our 
fight in Congress —to the last ditch and, 
without opening his orders, advance in the 
face of the enemy 

‘Andy Marston! Stand out from the 
shadow of Bailey Cinch!” 

The tide of battle rose, swayed, turned. 
Andy Marston was nominated for Congress. 

As he made his way through the eager, 
cheerin’ crowd he met Baile y Cinch and, 
for a moment, I feared would shake his 
outstretched hand 

Not now,” said my husband quietly, 
and in that moment the boss o’ the county 
went down to stay 

But he did shake hands good-naturedly 
with Uncle Simmy and McNuisance, the 
only men in their delegation who had not 
thrown down the boss and voted honestly. 

“Andy may do as he likes,’ I told 
Douglas, as, slippin’ outdoors unnoticed, 
we drove homeward, ‘“‘but those two 
traitors to their country had better stay 
out o scaldin range o me : 

‘Spare ‘em for my sake,’’ he urged and, 
I believe, seriously; ‘‘ because there's noth- 
ing so humorous to a past grand scoundrel 
as watchin’ the slippery descent of his 
successors. They're only impudent blind 
men.” 

“Didn't Bailey Cinch have Andy form 
this club every campaign just to keep him 
from discoverin’ his own influence in other 
directions?” I asked, struck by the idea 

He nodded. ‘‘i knew Andy would feel the 
touch o’ the shoulder some day and burst 
their lines,’ he said, pullin’ up at the gate. 
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stranger to me until I opened and read 
those orders,’’ I confessed. 

“Ha!” eried the old fellow in exulta- 
tion. ‘‘Isaidso. I knewthe spark whence 
this wildfire started.”’ 

“There was no need for you to steal 
those orders this morning,’ I reproved; 
‘I'd have let you give ’em to the General 
anyhow.” 

‘**But you must understand, ma’am, that 
I hadn’t had a good, temptin’ opportunity 
to steal something I didn’t need since war- 
time if 

“Tt’s all right, Douglas,’’ I interrupted, 
rememberin’ his peculiar belief; ‘‘you are 
a great rascal, but I won't be in a position 
to testify against you.” 

He drove away with a soft twinkle in his 
tiger eyes, and after some hesitancy at the 
threshold I went into the house. 

I placed sticks on the fire, which flared 
dismally, and a red sparkle ran up and 
down the saber. I found myself drawin’ 
up the chair which little Grim had mended 
with tacks and twine when he started in 
to repair our fortunes. Then I retreated 
slowly from the hearth, with its ghostly 
imaginings, and out-of-doors. 

Past the window I walked, up and down 
the path; the leafbare trees brushed across 
the disk of the peeping moon and its beam 
kindled in a little pool of icy water. This 
moon-vane seemed to whirl ever toward 
me, pointing 

“It is a sign,” I thought. ‘‘ Andy walks 
now in the high noon of life, with peace and 
comfort and honor. But this thin, steely 
light shali be my day--this gray, tracking 
shadow my yesterdays; this silence will 
cloak me round, howling ever with the still 
voices of a thousand regrets.” 

I came on my husband at the gate, and 
together we walked up and down the path 
to the house. 

“I was there,” I told him, and saw it 
all. God bless you, Andy; they did honor 
to themselves.” 

He was embarrassed that I should have 
heard so much praise of him. ‘‘ You sent 
me in,”’ was all he said; ‘‘your shoulder 
touched mine.” 

I winced a little, but I did not have 
strength to tell that I had known the 
orders 

Now I felt that I'd taken up alone the 
burden I had made him bear. I had 
strayed far away across the no-man’s 
land; now I must make my way back to 
him through many deserts and gloomy 
passes —alone—alone—no one could be my 
comrade, no one could help me; for you 
cannot make a journey by wish or re- 
pentance. 

He knew my thoughts strangely, for his 
arm became iron again and held me close 
to his side. He gave me his look, his 

shoulder and his strangely vocal thoughts 
for comfort, though not a word had been 
spoken. 

We paused to gaze through the kitchen 
window; the firelight burst through the 
smoke like gun-flashes, as little Grim had 
said; the crimson sparkle hung upon the 
saber, and the little boy seemed sittin’ 
there with his chin in his hands, listenin’ 
for the story that would prove his father a 
mighty warrior 

How I missed him then, sobbin’ to my- 
self; and Andy looked at me with his 
aged brown eyes and was transfigured. 
‘or at once my husband and my boy 
stood by me in my desert places. I clung to 
him as in the far-off schooldays, with a 
timid worship and my heart striking into 


the drumbeat that meant to do or die for | 


him. 

We peered again through the magic 
wiadow, long, silently. In those moments 
we told together the story of war and the 
glory of its armies. And without wonder 
we saw Grim listenin’, then Andy smiled 
gently and I was glad, for we felt that our 
lost little soldier had heard, and come to 
know his father surely, at last 











*‘Andy was only a man in the dark, a ! 
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FARMING 


(Concluded from Page 12) 


The foundation of Mr. Cook’s herd of | 
thoroughbred Herefords was laid by his | 
father, in 1883, in an importation of more | 
than three hundred head of the choicest | 
stock to be found in England. In regard 


| to this feature of his farming enterprise, 


Mr. Cook says: 

**T find that my Hereford herd, based on 
actual sales, has made increase at the rate 
of twenty thousand dollars per annum. 
The main part of its growth is made on 
grass.” Other than this the principal 
ration is crushed corn-and-cob. It is his 
experience that animals thus fed will not 
overeat and become overheated and stalled. 
When it comes to the fattening process his 
steers are, in the fall, pastured on stalks 
and are fed cornmeal. They are given 
plenty of hay and straw, alternated with 
roughness. He holds that it is simply good 
common-sense to give his cattle as much 
variety as possible in their diet. By top- 
dressing his pastures in the fall Mr. Cook 
is able, ace ording to his estimate, to realize | 
twice the grass crop which he would other- 
wise get without this special fertilizing. | 
His pastures have carried, in cattle, as high 
as an animal and a half to the acre, these | 
animals going into fall grass as high as | 
their knees. If his steers in pasture, with a | 
corn ration of one-fourth to one-third of a 
bushel a day, do not put on an average of 
three pounds a day to the animal he is 
disappointed. 

Because Mr. Cook believes in the policy 
of being his own seed-corn expert he has 
been drawn into furnishing see a) for others. 
This he has found to be a very profitable 
side-line, as it entails little additional work 
and expense. He uses about four hundred 
bushels of seed-corn a year in his own 
fields, and is, perhaps, his own best cus- 
tomer-—although he sells hundreds and, 
perhaps, thousands of bushels to other corn- 
growers in the Middle West, at an average 
price close to five dollars a bushel. At the 
present time, according to the foremen of 
his seedhouse, he is at least two thousand 
bushels short of the demand—which may 
be fairly taken as an indication that there 
is good money in raising seed-corn with a 
high reputation for germinating power rand 
large yield. 





On the Right Side of the Ledger 


In the fall, before the first frost, when 
the cornstalks show signs of turning, men 
are sent into the center of the field to pick 
the most perfect ears showing especially 
early maturity. The corn is then hauled 
to the seedhouse and re-sorted by experts, 
the ears being placed in racks so that each 
ear may be identified by itsnumber, Then, 
in the spring, four kernels are taken from 
each ear and placed in the germinating 
boxes for test. According to Mr. Cook’s | 
statement these tests show that his seed- 
corn is now running “‘ninety-eight to 
“| and one-half strong.” 

How,” asked Mr. Cook, ‘‘can farmers 
expec t to ge ta good stand of corn when the 
seed which they plant is so poor that ten 
per cent of it does not grow at all and there | 
is forty per cent weakness in that which | 
does grow? I am firmly convinced that 
the corn planted by the average farmer 
will not, by actual test, demonstrate a 
higher ratio of prepotency than this. Not 
more than five per cent of the farmers in 
this country test their seed-corn before 


of millions of dollars to the agriculture of 
this country. 

**I find,” he says, ‘“‘that my farms have 
paid me, for a term of ten years, just about 
twelve and seven-twelfths per cent interest 
on a valuation of one hundred and thirty- 
five dollars per acre over the entire tract 
of seven thousand six hundred and thirty 
acres, My hogs have made an averageeof 
thirty-six thousand dollars a year, ranging 
in numbers from twenty-five hundred to 
five thousand. My Herefords and my hogs 
have made practically all their growth on 
grass, other than the feed derived by the 
swine from following the cattle, and my 
increase in Herefords has averaged twenty 
thousand dollars a year, these figures being 
taken from actual sales.” 

On this showing farming conducted on 
an industrial scale and on business princi- 
ples certainly comes out on the right side 
of the ledger! 
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MYSTERIES OF 
THE LAW 


(Continued from Page 4) 





Hypothesis I. Was the shooting done by 
some unknown enemy on the street? This 
theory is conclusively refuted by the direct 
testimony of the witness who heard the 
shots fired and saw the flashes proceeding 
from the interior of the buggy itself. This 
witness being reliable, disinterested and 


wounds were inflicted by a weapon fired by 
some person or persons within the buggy 
itself. And this brings us to: 

Hypothesis II. Here we quote the exact 
language of Chief Justice Agnew, upon the 
theory that a quarrel must have arisen 
between the two men in the buggy, and 
that, in and about the same time, they 
fired upon each other: 


‘This raises an inquiry into the proba- 
bility of such a quarrel under the cireum- 
stances. The testimony of the witness on 
the pavement, close by, as to how the shots 
were fired, would contradict the possibility 
of a quarrel. The relative position of the 
parties makes it still more improbable. 
Lanahan sat on the right side and Reilly 
on the left—this fact is beyond dispute, 
made certain from the direction which the 
ball was shown to have taken, namely, 
from right to left. This makes it clear 
that they were sitting side by side when the 
shot was fired, and not facing each other 
If facing, Lanahan’s right hand would have 
been opposite Reilly’s left side, and the ball 
would have taken a contrary direction.” 


New Victor Record 


This sterling artist, noted for his magnificent voice 
This brings us to the third and final theory: 8 . é 8 . ' 
Hypothesis III. That one of the men in came all the way from Paris expressly to make this new 


the buggy shot the other. And, upon this series of records for the Victor. 
hypothesis, the Chief Justice said in his 
opinion: 


A Plot for Sherlock Holmes 


Hear these new Journet s at : r dealer's sk especially to hear his 


Herodiade solo (74152 t tt ber g from >} OF (74154)—superb 


nr : ' 
: nples of the improve 


The absence of noise or quarrel and the 
direction of the ball through Reilly show 
plainly that Lanahan held the pistol in the 
dark, with his right hand, the bend of his 
elbow giving it a direction slightly upward 
and inward, and near to the fore part of 
Reilly’s right arm, thus causing the ball to 
take the precise direction it did. The 
course of the ball which wounded Lanahan 
confirms this decision with great force. 
(The direction of this ball was also from 
right to left.) This wound could not have 
been made from a pistol in the hand of 
Reilly. To make it o must have reached 
around Lanahan with his right. But the 














first shot from Lanahan’s pistol having F& — ENGLISH — GERMAN — ITALIAN — 
been fired when sitting together, and pass- —e SPANISH | - shgengnecnicl 
ing through Reilly from right to left, the — r any er lang ca 





Lanahan’s own body gorge J in the di- My own **Tittle Skipper 
rection the ball took by a movement of ‘ 

teilly, either in the convulsion of death, by —— li ke a thor« ugh bred 
striking Lanahan’s pistol with his arm, or | horse. alwavs readv and willing to go. Little 
by a momentary attempt before death to) spinn, v" 

grasp the pistol, the shots being in close | 3) 


alcohol They are so mple and self-adjusting 
succession and negativing the idea of a that their up-keep is almost nothing. en Fo 
return shot by Reilly. ’ 


: - install in canoes or launches. Built in many ARTER 
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Leaving out the hypodermic of opium, Monarch Tool & Mfg. Co., 119 Opera Pl., Cincinnati, 0. 
the little mystifying indirections, and the 
embellishments of the story writer, is not 
this solution of the sort one would have 
expected Mr. Sherlock Holmes to present ? 
Does it not proceed in an inevitable and 
convincing sequence to exclude, one after ; 
the other, every hypothesis except that | and used m 
one which must inevitably be the truth? | “HARRY R. GEER CD, 860 MeLaras Ave. St. Lows, Mo 
Lanahan was tried and convicted of murder 
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in the first degree m 
aa : , " : vs 
This case strikingly illustrates the fact $3.00 Mex 
that there is always some incident which w t trated color pa 
the criminal agent never can foresee. How | ‘ ‘ealak- \ pee 4 BY ‘ WI 
could Lanahan, when he determined upon Buiver Letters . 2 pone Hadi le Rage : 
: ’ - EO. GLEASON, B 264, SAN ANTONIO, TEX 
this homicide, foresee that at a certain arent, House et “A Goid a 3 c = —$—_—_—_ 
moment on the Newton bridge a barouche ont 2 4 } pleasant . 
and his buggy would so exactly meet that “ a be pada! your chance to make big money Write to ° 
the front wheel of the buggy would lock Metallic Sign Company, 423 N. Clark 8t..Chicago, Tiinots QUAKER STAMP COMPANY Toledo, 0 
into the hind wheel of the barouche? But - — 
for this unusual incident he might have $ 50 Engine only, with- 
yassed on to safety. We cannot intelli- out Electrical or 
i ) — 
gently comment on such a triviality. We Boat Equipment 











do not know how inevitable such incidents 
are. It may be that they follow as a result- 
ant of criminal acts, and consequently no 
human ingenuity can evade them. 

The second case, which so strongly 
resembles Emile Gaboriau’s celebrated The 
Widow Lerouge, also in its solution presents 
features strikingly like those which may 
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Lightens 
Woman’s Work 








“Cleaning out the 
sink” isa job every 
woman hates But 
with Mrs. Vrooman’s 
Sink Strainer this 
unpleasant task is 
reduced to a mere 
nothing 

Simply hang the 





strainer on the side 
of the sink and it is ready for use, yet out of 
the way. 

Throw everything into it. 
drains out, the greasy scraps 


When the water 
leftin the bot 


tom are emptied straight tnto the garbage 
pail There is no litter in the sink, and tl 

ecessity of touching the refuse with the 
hands is entirely avoided 


Mrs. Vrooman’s Sink Strainer 
Saves Plumbers’ Bills 


by keeping the drain pipes from clogging 


It is an inexpensive, sanitary, convenient 
kitchen utensil which every housewife 
needs The sink is kept sweet and clean 
with half the work, and the strainer 


Pays for Itself 


in just this one saving of time and trouble 


alone. Strong and durable. Two sizes and 
three finishes. Obtainable of vour dealer. 
Ask him to show 4 also the Androck 


Toaster, the Ideal Carpet Beater, and the 
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‘a Vaskee” 
Reciprocating Drill No.50 
for drilling in steel, iron, 
brass and other metals, 
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diameter or SS 
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about the house Price, $2.50. 
Your dealer can supply vou 
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If you purchase Cut Glass that has had for over 
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designs and beautiful limpid colors you would feel 
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that your investment was @ sate one 
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signs the new “Rose 
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Honesdale, Pa. 
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be said to be characteristic of that writer 
The woman who had so completely dis- 
appeared was living alone. An inquiry 
by the police brought forward the state- 
ment from a man in the village that he had 
bought a few cattle from this woman, paid 
her a small sum of money, and that she 
had said to him that she was going on a 
journey. The fact that there seemed to 
have been no preparation for the journey 
cast a certain suspicion on this statement 
Nevertheless, it might have been accepted 
as the truth, and further inquiry a 
doned, but for a certain sinister incident 
As Gaboriau would have had it, an unfore- 
seen event arose. A barn containing some 
sheep, and standing on the country road 
between the village and this woman’s house, 
had burned. It was afterward remembered 
that it had burned about the time that 
the woman disappeared, but no connection 
between the two events had been thought 
of, nor would any have been thought of had 
not some children found a bunch of keys in 
the ashes of the barn. These keys were 
subject to immediate comment. How came 
os »y to be in the barn? To whom did they 
be ‘long ? In the discussion which any small 
event is apt to produce >in country districts 
some one remembered the woman who had 
disappeared. They went with the keys to 
the oa. They found that every one of 
them fitted into the locks of certain articles; 
one was the key to the door, another the 
key to a little bureau, the third the key to 
the clock. Immediately an examinatior 
was made of the burned barn Nothing 
was found but what appeared to be the 
burned bodies of the sheep. It happened, 
however, that the country doctor came also 
with the others, and he discovered among 
the burned bodies of the sheep that of a 
woman. Suspicion now naturally turned 
to the only man who came forward with 
any knowledge of the woman after her 
disappearance, and from these things it 
was presently demonstrated that he was 
guilty of her murder 

It was a trivial thing that destroyed him 


If he had remembered to remove the keys 
before he cast his victim into the burning 
barn, his crime, in all probability, would 


never have been detected 
It is certain Emile Gaboriau never heard 
of this case, and yet if one were to present 


| the story of it to a Parisian publisher he 


would be taken for a mere echo of the 
famous author of The Widow Lerouge 

In the third of these which 
strongly reminds us of the methods of Edgar 
Allan Poe, there is also the example of a 
tiny oversight in the criminal agent, finally 
encompassing his ruin. 


cases, sO 


The Finger of Crime 


The greatest and most potent truth in 
the consideration of all criminal cases is 
that there always little event, 
unforeseen by the criminal, that works his 
undoing. This seems always to be the 
case, no matter how great the ingenuity of 
thecriminal. It would seem that no matter 
how painstakingly one may try, he either 
cannot outwit a Providence who: design 
is ultimate justice, or he cannot suffi iently 

foresee the multiple ramification of events 
so as to secure him immunity from dis- 
covery. So universally persistent is this 
fact that the greatest jurists have un- 
hesitz itingly expresse ad the mselves upon it 


is some 


With unerring genius Poe and the other 
writers of the mystery story have seized 
upon this great fact. The case of the 


Commonwealth vs. Cutaiar strikingly pre- 
sents it. 

The body of the woman, foynd after 
fifteen years, buried under the floor, could 
not have been positively identified except 
for the gold ring which Cutaiar neglected 
to take off the finger of his victim, after he 
had stripped her of all other valuables, either 
because he could not get it off easily or 
because he reasoned that a plain gold ring 
could not in itself be identified. It was 
like thousands of other rings. But in this 
he made a fatal mistake. The inside of 
the ring contained this legend, ‘ to 
J. L.” When it was found with the bones 
of the woman, it contained thus concealed 
within it its own complete identification 

Poe would have seen here again the 
cunning of Destiny — the tiny, trivial thing 
so artfully concealed, by which Destiny 
intended finally to destroy this man, after 
subjecting him to almost every variety of 
mental torture of which it is possible for 
the human mind to conceive 

It is now proper to point out that these 
puzzles, which the machinery of the law 
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ND some 
| like rosemary, 
remembrance.”” 
Uncle Wash’s irresistibly hu- 
morous narratives will stick in the 
back part of your mind and bring 
many asoulwarming flash of pleas- 
ant recollection to ease the day’s 
work. And some stories give you 
the re-reading impulse; 
quire ahappy habit of coming back 
to Uncle Wash to hear 
more.’’ 
Told in the flowing, easy read- 
ing Southern dialect 
pieces in all; you ll be gl 


stories are 
*“they’ re for 


you ll ac- 
ete. 

just one 
$2 master- 


ad there 


are sorry there aren't 


more 
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Phere isa Macbeth lamp-chimney made 
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Nations! Pree- Association, 


admittaince 


| ove rlooke d, 


has been called on to solve, have not been 
thus contrasted with the mystery story 
merely for the purpose of establishing the 
fact that truth, indeed, surpasses all fiction, 
but for the more important fact of showing 
that the method which the mystery writers 
have adopted of running down the criminal 
agent, from some trivial incident as a 
starting-point, has its origin in a great 
fundamental truth. These gifted writers, 
with an unerring instinct, have seized 
upon a,universal, persisting fact namely, 

that no:man can execute a wrong or fabri- 
cate a series of events so cleverly that there 
will no® remain something which he has 
something which he has neg- 


| lected to cover, or some joint that does not 


fit in with existing facts. 
Starkie said: 


“Instances of this nature, where appar- 
ently slight and unexpected circumstances 
have le il to the detection of offenders, are 
familiar to all who are concerned in the 
practical administration of justice. In a 

case of; burglary, the thief had gained 
to the house by 
window, by means of a penknife, which 
was brdken in the attempt, and part was 
left in tye wooden frame: the broken knife 


| was foujd in the pocket of the prisoner, and 


;} connect? 


verfectlY corresponded with the fragment 
eft. At murder had been committed by 
shooting the deceased with a pistol, and 
the pris»ner was connected with the trans- 
action by proof that the wadding of the 
pistol wps part of a letter belonging to the 
prisoner’, the remainder of which was found 
upon his person. In another case of mur- 
der, oné of the circumstances to prove the 
prisonen to have been the criminal agent 
was the correspondence of a patch on one 
knee of nis breeches with impressions made 
upon the soil close to the place where the 
murderdd body lay. Ina case of robbery, 
it appeired that the prosecutor, when 
attacked, had in his own defense struck the 
robber with a key upon the face, and the 
prisoner bore an impression upon his face 
which eprresponded with the wards of the 
key. Ajl circumstances of this nature are, 
as it were, mechanical links or ties which 
the supposed agent with the act 
which is!the subject of inquiry.” 


This statement is no mere moral dogma, 
no acad}mic generality. It is the sum of 
the expdriences of innumerable law courts, 
sitting clay after day, in the trial of crimes. 

Of alg unde rtakings, the most difficult 
is to caver a crime at all points, or to 
fabricat# a series of events that will dove- 
tail with the truth. It may well be 
doubtedtif any man ever succeeded in doing 
the one @r the other, where his act was sub- 
jected t4 an intelligent investigation. 

Over 4nd over again, men with every 
variety ,of cunning and every degree of 
ability Have made the experiment, and the 
thousanjls of volumes of legal reports are 
the reco; yds of their failures 


Editor Note — This is the first of Mr 
series of yapers upon Mysteries of the Law 
second paper will be printed in an early issue. 
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The t-rst heat began with the Trium- 
phant Egghead in the bed forthe Dickinson, 
Mr. Dennis de Brian de Boru Finnegan on 
the stop:watch, Mr. Dink Stover as master 
of cerenyonies, and Mr. Turkey Reiter, Mr 


Cheyentje Baxter and Mr. Charlie DeSoto 
as jurory 
The entries were admitted by all to be 


the pick of the school; but the champions 
most fayored were the Tennessee Shad for 
the Keanedy, Doe Macnooder for the 
Dickinsén, and the White Mountain Ca- 
nary forithe Woodhull 

A cerjain delay took place on the third 
heat owfng to Susie Satterly, of the Davis 
‘efusing to compete unless there 
was less{publicity, and being peremptorily 
ruled ou on a demand for a screen. 

‘** The hext on the program,” said Stover, 
as mé aster of ceremonies, ‘‘is the champion 
of the I ec kinson, the ce le b rate 1d old-clothes 
man, Ddctor Macnooder 

Macnpoder gracefully acknowledged the 
applausé which invariably attended his 
public yjerformances and asked leave to 
make ayspeech, which was unanimously 
rejecte d. 

‘* Very well, gentlemen,” said Macnooder, 
taking off his coat and standing forth in a 
sudden laze of rainbow underwear. ‘I 
will simply draw attention to this neat 
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Special Enamel for 
Porch Furniture 


The beauty of this enamel is that it dries 
quickly and stays dry. Neither rain nor sun, 





neither dew nor seashore fog, can soften 
it. ‘The flimsiest white frock can’t carry 
away a trace of it. It dries in cracks and 


crevices as well as on the surface. 

Ask your dealer for Acme Quality Parch 
Furniture Enamel. Easy to apply. Long 
wearing. Choice of colors. 


Best also for lawn swings, tables and seats. 
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QUALITY ¢ 
Paints and Finishes 

include akind forevery purpose, 

indoors or out, city or country. “ 


‘Tell your dealer what painting 
and finishing you have in view and 


he will tell you the Acme Quality 
kind that will give you perfect results 

If it's a surface ts be painted, enameled, 

; y , 
tained or varnished in any way, there's 
an Acme Quality kind to fit the purpose. 
The vga haaqugnd Guide Book 

tells which paint or ish to use, how much is needed and 
how it should be applic oi in every case. Handsomely illustrated 
in colo Che most elaborate painting guide book ever published 
As useful to professionals as to amateurs. Write for free copy. x 

Your dealer can probably give you von Re for , 
choosing and sell you Acme Qu ty. If not, ite to 
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| **Cant Scratch’’ 

| For use on chairs wherever there 
| are bare floors. Prevents mar- 
ring of the floor and is absolutely 


noiseless. Cannot split chair leg. 
Will last as ane as the chair. On 
le 





c sale at your dealer, or sent prepaid on receipt of price. Write 
| NIAGARA HYDRAULIC ENGINE CO for free booklet of chair tips and wool casters 
140 Nassau St., New York Agents Wanted. Set of four 25c 
Factory : Chester, Pa HERON MANUFACTURING CO. 
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little bit of color that I have the honor to 
present for your inspection. It is the latest 


thing out in dainty fancies and I stand 
ready to fill all orders. It is rather springy, 
but why fall when you can spring? Don't 
applaud—you'll wake the baby. It is 
light, it is warm, it gives a sense of exhilara- 
tion to the skin. It endears you to your 
friends, and not m na Lawrenceville suds- 
lady would bite a hole in it ——’ 


‘If you don’t get into bed,” said Dink, 
‘T'll rule you out.” 

Macnooder, thus admonished, hastened 
to his post, merely remarking on the dis- 
tinction of his garters and impressionistic 
socks and the fact that he had incurred 
great expense to afford his schoolmates an 
equi il op portunity. 


‘Are you ready?” said Turkey Reiter 
for the indignant jury. 
**One moment,” 
Macnooder, in bed, glanced carefully at 


the preparations without, turned on his 


side and brought his knees up under his 
chin. 
‘All re ady? had 
“Go!’ 


With a circular kick, something like the 
flop of a whale’s tail, Macnooder drove 
the covers from him and sprang into the 
doubled trousers. 

A cheer went up from the spectators. 


**Gee, what a dive!”’ 
‘Faster, Doc!” 

‘Wash carefully!” 
**Behind the ears!” 
**Don’'t forget the buttons 
‘That's the boy!’ 

**Come on, Dee, come on!” 


“Oh, you Dick on!” 

‘Hurray!” 

‘Time — twenty-seven 
said Dennis de Brian de 


seconds flat,’ 
Boru Finnegan. 


Best yet. Twenty-seven and four-fifths 
seconds next on the list, made by the 
White Mountain Canary and the Gutter 
Pup.” 

“Next contestant,” said Dink, in sing- 
song, “is the champion of the Rouse, Mr. 
Peanuts Biddle.” 

But here a difficulty arose. 

“Please, sir,’’ said the candidate, who 


ibly 


‘Please, s 


embarrassed at 
ir, I don't 


as a freshman was vis 
the ordeal before him 
part my hair.” 

Every eye went to the pompadour, 
cropped like a scrubbing-brush, and recog- 


nized the truth of this assertion 


** Please, sir, I don't see w hy I should have 
to touch a comb.” 

A protest broke forth from the other 
candidates 

** Rats!” 

**Penalize him!” 

*““Why part my hair?” 

“‘T always do that with my fingers when 


— 


*m skating down the stairs 

“Why wash till afterward?” 

“No favoritism!” 

The jury retired to deliberate and an- 
nounced amid cheers that to equalize 
matters Mr. Peanuts Biddle would be handi- 





capped two-fifths of a second The candi- 
date took this ruling very much to heart 
and withdrew. 

The Tennessee Shad, clos ing a list of 
entries, slouched up to the arting-line 
amid great excitement to better “the record 


of Doc Macnooder 

He first inspected the washstand, fillir 
the basin higher than customary 
changing the stiff face towel for a soft bath 
towel, which would more quickly absorb 
| the moisture. 

Doc Macnooder, who followed these pr ‘ p- 
- ations with a hostile eye, 

his last substitution, but was overruled 





toctod , 
prot edagainst 


The Tennessee Shad then divested him- 
self of his coat and undergarments amid 
cries of: 

“Oh, you ribs!” 

**What do they feed you?” 

“Oh, you wish-bones!”’ 

Oh, you shad-bones!”’ 


Macnooder then claimed that the under- 


shirt was manifestly sewed to the coat 
The allegation was investigated and dis- 
proved, without in the slightest ruffling the 
composure of the Tennessee Shad, wh: 
continued his calculations while making 


a toothpick dances through his lips By 
means of safety pins, he next fastened the 
back and one wing of his collar to his coat, 
so that one motion would clothe his upper 
half 

- protest,’’ said Doc 

* Denied,’ said Turkey 
man of the jury 

The Tenne , donning the night- 
shirt, carefully unloosened the laces of his 


Macnooder 
Reiter, as fore- 


Shad 
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low shoes, 
socks inside of them so as to economize 
the extra movement. 

‘The socks aren't his!’’ said Macnooder 

‘The y’re big enough for P. Lentz.”’ 

‘Go ahe vad,’’ said Turkey Reiter. 

The ‘Vennessee Shad then ne 
his belt and.the trousers slipped down him 
as a sailor down a greased pole. 

Macnaoder once more protested and was 
squelched. 

The Tennessee Shad arranged the volu- 
minous tfousers, cast a final glance, placed 
the toothpick on the table and went under 
the covers. 

** All ready?” 
“Wait!” 
clutched the 
nightshirt, 


said Dink. 

Then with the left hand he 
covers, with the right his 
just back of the neck. ‘ Ready 


With one motion the Tennessee Shad 
flung the covers from him, tore off his 
nightshir}; and sprang from the bed like 
Venus frcm the waves. 

The audience burst into cheers: 

“Holy Mike!” 

“Greased lightning!”’ 

“Oh, you Shad!” 

‘“ Gee, right through the pants!”’ 

**Suffering Moses!’ 

‘* Look at him stab the 
“Right into the coat!” 
“Go it, Shad!” 

**Qut for the record!”’ 
what a wash!” 

“Come on, boy, come on! 

**Now for the part!” 

“Hurray!”’ 

** Hurrah! 

“Hurroo!”’ 

‘Time —twenty-six 
onds,”’ eried the 
Brian de Boru 


shoes!” 


* Gee, 


and one-fifth 
shrill voice of Dennis de 
“Equalizing the world’s 
unchallenged professional, amateur and 
scholastic record made by the late Hickey 
Hicks! The champion’s belt is now the 
Tennessee Shad’s to have and to 
According to the program the champion 
and Doc Macnooder, second-best score, 
will now run another heat for the mysteri- 
yus sealed prize, 
over three dollars and fifty cents!” 

Macnooder, adopting the Shad’s theo- 
ries of preparation, made an extraordinary 
effort and brought his record down to 
twenty-six and four-fifths seconds. The 
Tennessee Shad then, according to the 
~~ agreed upon with Stover, purposely 
yroke a shoe-lace and lost the match 

Dink, in a speech full of malice, awarded 
the mysterious sealed prize to Doe Mac- 
nooder, with a request to open the pack- 
age at onve. 

Now, Macnooder, who had been busy 
thinking the matter over, had sniffed the 
pollution in the air and, perceiving a 
wicked twinkle in the eye of Stover, shifted 
the ground by carrying off the box despite 
a storm of protests to his room in the 
Dickinson, where, strategically proving his 
title to Captain of Industry, i. charged 
ten cents admission to all who clamored to 
see the clearing up of the mystery. 

Having thus provided a substantial con- 
solation against discomfiture and having 
joined twenty other curiosity-seekers to his 
own fortunes, he opened the box and beheld 
the predizal souvenir set. At the same 
moment Dink stepped forward and pre- 
sented him with his own former bill for 
three dollars an nd seventy- five cents. 


That night, after Stover h oa senna 
much puffed up with the congratulations 
of his schoolmates on the outwitting of 
Macnoodér, the Tennessee Shad took him 
to task from an entirely philosophical point 
of view. : 

“ Baron 

“Lay on 

**You must come down to earth.’ 

‘Wherefore ?”’ 


Miinchausen, a word 


“You must occasionally, my boy, just 
as a matter of safeguarding future ven- 
tures, start in and scatter a few truths.” 

**Pooh!”’ said Stover, with the me mory 
of cheers ‘Any fool « an tell the truth. 

“Ton, “ ut 

“It : a lazy way!” 
‘St il , 
‘Enervating!"’ 
** But 
Jesides, now they expect something 
more from me.”’ 
‘True,’’ said the Tennessee Shad; “ but 


don’t you see, Dink, if you do tell the truth 


no one will believe you 


(TO BE 


CONTINUED 


drew them off and arranged the | 


sec- 


hold. | 


guaranteed to be worth | 
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Location and Description of our Building Lots in these New 
Towns in the Rich, newly-opened Northwest United States. 

A Book of Facts, Containing full Information and Au- 
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$50 Down Secures Ten Lots 
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ST. MARIES, Idaho. — 











NOW IS THE TIME 


SSSSSSSSSSSEESSSSSESSSSESSSESSES EEE EE SES EE SEES ES ER EEE EEE, 


No. 1—Reservation Coupon 


NORTHWEST TOWNSITE COMPANY 
108 Chestnut Street, Philadelph Penna 


SS SESS SS SSS SS SE SSE SEES SEES SE SES ESSE SEES ESSE ESSERE EEE EES 





agreeable to the right people and profitable 
to his employer. It may be pleasant to 
consider him as a man, and the author begs 
leave to add as a friend 

The reader’s indulgence is asked for a 

ersonal note that must inevitably creep in 

iere. I who write have, for many years of 
wandering about the world, received so 
much kindness from waiters in the various 
places that have sheltered and fed me that 
I should be an ungrateful dog if I did not 
say a little of the much that I know can be 
said in their favor. I cannot, for example, 
forget one Christmas dinner years ago, 
eaten in solitude in a cheap table d’héte 
restaurant in a Chicago basement, which 
began in desolation and ended gayly because 
my place, at the suggestion of the Good 
Head Waiter—who was also the proprietor 

was moved to the table where ~ his 
wife and two small squirming children were 
feasting, and where I, at his expense, had 
exceptionally bad coffee out of a new patent 
filter pot, and almonds dipped into a glass 
of thin, sour red wine — and was happy. 

To take another example, I cannot blink 
at the fact that Domenico always gives me 
a table, even when the place is crowded, 
not because I help his restaurant in the 
very least but because I once knew his 
father, a pleasant little old man who, in a 
dilapidated but still splendid palace that 
was long ago a famous cardinal’s, keeps the 
hotel of a small Italian city, lying with 
the long range of the Apennines behind and 
the blue stretches of the Adriatic before. 
Possibly, sometimes, Fifth Avenue sounds 
too noisy to Domenico, as it sometimes 
does to me, and he is grateful, as am I, for 
anything that even for a moment conjures 
up the Italian vision. 

{| made André’s acquaintance when, on 
a crowded night of Horse Show week, he 
refused a table toa party in which I was—a 
bad beginning to a story. Fortunately, it 
ended by the Good Head Waiter’s recogni- 
tion of one man standing at the back of our 
group as an old friend, who had hired an 
appartement me ublé, at Trouville, one sum- 
mer years ago, when André’s well-beloved 
mother was alive and let lodgings, and 
André himself, a good-looking young 
soldier, came home on leave in his dra- 
goon’s uniform and made himself polite and 
agreeable to his mother’s guests. 















































Your Banker and Head Waiter in One 


And if I am ever well served by a small 
bald-headed waiter called Raoul, who has 
the corner table at the Café de New York, 
it is because by the merest chance I saw, 
the week before he committed suicide 
under such unhappy circumstances, Raoul’s 
young cousin, Pierre, who had gone out 
into the unknown wild west of Cincinnati 
to be Good Head Waiter in a new restau- 
rant there, and had said to me: “If you 
see my cousin Raoul give him my compli- 


ments and say I find it a little sad out 
here.”’ A little sad, indeed, it proved! 
These are personal relationships — social 


triumphs, if you like —which it seems to me 
one may be proud of. If there are privi- 
leges which American birth confers, one of 
the chief should surely be that of consid- 
ering any man as good as yourself, what- 
ever his occupation. Service abroad, it is 
recognized, can be turned into an art, and 


those preéminent in it are treated as 


dignified and worthy members of the 
community. In America least of all—for 
democra y is not yet admitted to be a 
failure among us should we take the line 


that the Good Head Waiter is merely a 
to do our bidding. He 
is, after all, a human being, and the patron 
whose catch glimpses of the man 
behind the avaiter’s shirt-front will both 
eat and digest his meal the better for it 
It will, incidentally, be a better meal 
re al Do 


machine put there 


eye Car 


I'he menico, the real Jean 
Albert, can at best only be guessed at. The 
liplomat, which every waiter is,masks much 


from our ruder Anglo-Saxon perceptions 


Watch Domenico at this moment 

gentleman who has been lunching with 
two ladies has surreptitiously discovered 
that he has come without enough money 
to pay the bill -the ladies are pretty and 
the lunch has been good. He murmurs a 


Good Head Waiter’s ear while 
his companions’ attention is distracted by 
an exceptionally grotesque and fashionable 
hat at a neighboring table Domenico 
bows and wanders away. In perhaps five 


word in the 














minutes he returns with a note for the 
gentleman, which a messenger has just 
brought, it might appear. And if the 
zentleman has sufficient dexterity of hand, 
& can open the note, abstract from it, 
unobserved, two yellow-backed bills, and 
settle his score with an easy air—leaving a 
generous tip, let us hope, for the waiter. 
When he repays Domenico, the next time 
he lunches there, the excellent fellow will 
pocket the money with a deprecatory smile 
and say: ‘‘It really wasn't necessary to 
trouble yourself, sir.” A statement wholly 
false, but hard to reprehend when politely 
uttered. 

Head waiters have their dignity, too; it 
would be by no means an easy task really 
to know them. Fernand, whom you all 
know by sight, at least, was married last 
summer when he went back to Angers for 
his holidays. A patron to whom he an- 
nounced the news was somewhat embar- 
rassed as to just how one expressed one’s 
genuine and friendly curiosity about a 
waiter’s bride. 

**She doesn’t come here, I suppose,” he 
said hesitatingly. ‘‘I1 was wondering 
where I would be able to see her; I should 
like to.” 

“You might very likely see her at the 
opera,”’ suggested Fernand gravely to the 
astonished listener. 

And there was really no pretense or 
ostentation about this. Fernand is a 
music lover, probably his bride also. And 
if they haven’t a box in the grand tier, 
neither has every patron of the restaurant, 
and Fernand can quite well afford his com- 
fortable place upstairs on the one evening 
off he has each week. 


Saving Twenty-Five Dollars a Day 


Before he was married, some one, chat- 
ting with him for a moment after a solitary 
lunch, was curious enough to ask him some- 
thing about his living expenses, introducing 
the subject, of course, by a brief word on 
the comparative cost of living here and in 
Europe. Fernand confessed to a budget 
running to ten dollarsa day. And this—it 
being taken into consideration that the 
head waiter gets all his meals at the res- 
taurant, and need only provide himself 
lodging and clothes—horrified Fernand’s 
questioner. 

He undertook to protest against ex- 
travagance and lack of thought of the 
future. Fernand, always polite, admitted 
the faults. ‘‘ But,” said he at last, ‘‘after 
all, I spend ten, but I make thirty-five dol- 
lars a day!” 

On such an income the Good Head 
Waiter in his hours of ease can well afford 
to be a gentleman. There was once an 
amusing episode on a trans-Atlantic liner 
which may be recounted. Some travelers, 
who had by no means left social ambition 
behind them at home in New York, made 
the acquaintance, toward the end of the 
voyage, of an agreeable Englishman 
Lord Edwin Clerewele, we will call him 

and urged him warmly to come, for the 
last dinner before landing, to a little fes- 
tivity at their table. He declined, saying 
that he had lost a bet on the ship’s run with 
the man who ordinarily sat next him in the 
saloon, a bet that was to be paid that even- 
ing with a bottle of champagne. He 
couldn't very well chuck the man, who was 
a very decent sort, the manager of one 
of the big New York restaurants, so he 
understood. The disappointed hosts now 
looked with renewed curiosity at the unob- 
trusive gentleman who had robbed them of 
Lord Edwin. And soon they went in horror 
and consternation to their English friend 
and asserted that some one on the ship had 
recognized in the so-called manager merely 
the head waiter of the famous establish- 
ment! 

To the credit of aristocratic good breed- 
ing be it‘said that Lord Edwin ate his din- 
ner and paid for his bottle of champagne at 
his accustomed place, exactly as he had 
planned, and persisted in thinking his 
friend a very ‘‘decent sort.” And when 
you W ho know your New York learn that 
it was Phillipe Lebarret himself, straight 
from the grill room at the Brookland, you 
will net wonder that he was found agree- 
able 

Lord Edwin may be envied the oppor- 
tunity so rarely afforded to any of us 
untitled persons of knowing any of these 
great men in incognito. 
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Acid-Test Papers 
and Ten-Day Trial Tube “S 
of Pebeco Mailed FREE 


Teeth decay because the Lactic acid 
of fermentation in the mouth eats through 
the enamel. After the enamel is once pierced 
the bacteria of decay cause the destruction of 
the tooth, or the dentist must save it by an 
operation. Here is the simple way to prevent 
all the trouble and pain. For the daily cleans- 
ing of the teeth use 


PEBECO | 


which is the one dentifrice which 
ce . ” 

acid mouth,” and polishes, whitens and cleanses 
the teeth at the same time. In fact, the cleansing 
power of Pebeco is remarkable. 
white teeth, sound gums and a clean, healthy 
mouth. Furthermore, users of Pebeco never 
have unpleasant breath. 

The Acid-Test Papers are sent with the trial tube to 
demonstrate how Pebeco counteracts tooth destroying 
Full instructions go with them. Send your 
name and address. 









overcomes 


Its use insures 








acids. 






Pebeco originated in the Hygienic Laboratories 
of P. Beiersdorf & Co., Hamburg, Germany, 
and is sold everywhere in large 50-cent 
Full size tube mailed prepaid on receipt of 
price if your dealer hasn’t it. Only a small 
quantity is necessary at each brushing of 
the teeth, so that Pebeco is very 

economical. 
LEHN & FINK 
106 William Street, New York 
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‘equal in appearance and general elegance 
to the most expensive kind, and far 
superior in wearing qualities. 


These are features found in the “ more 
than merely guaranteed Everwear,” which 
are seldom found in the merely 
‘‘ouaranteed”’ brands. 
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Please bear in mind that all guaranteed hose are not Everqwear 





Remember the name and look for it on the hose and 
the box If your dealer doesn’t carry them, do not take 
a substitute, but write to us, enclose price, state color, size 
and kind desired. We will send them to you express pre 


paid. Send for our free booklet, “‘An Everwear Yarn.’” Six 
pairs — one size to a box — solid or assorted color 


FOR MEN FOR WOMEN FOR CHILDREN 
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WASHBURN-CROSBY Co 


Coup , 


DREAMS COME TRUE 








It’s worry—not work— that tries one’s soul, and it’s poor bread, a poor table 
and poor living that adds to the wife’s trials and nags the patient husband. 


Why not start housekeeping right, you who are far-sighted and learn the 


wisdom of utilizing at once every possib 


le means for lightening and brightening 
your housekeeping duties ? . 


‘ 


GOLD MEDAL FLOUR will make the baking a success. Let’s have 


it a success in your home from the very beginning. 


Use— WASH BURN-GCROSBY’S 
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